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preface. 


THE  compilation  of  this  work  was  begun  by  Bishop  Young  more  than 
twenty  years  before  his  lamented  death,  a  very  large  portion  of  it 
having  been  stereotyped  before  his  election  to  the  Episcopate  of  Florida. 
The  pressure  of  new  duties  and  responsibilities  interrupted  its  completion  ;  but 
at  length  it  was  resumed,  and  some  further  progress  was  made.  A  few  days 
before  his  departure,  he  expressed  the  desire  that,  should  he  leave  the  work 
incomplete,  it  should  be  put  into  my  hands  to  see  it  through  the  press.  I  had 
been  familiar  with  it  from  its  first  beginning,  and  in  some  parts  of  it  had  given 
such  cooperation  as  I  could.  The  message  came  to  me  as  the  dying  request  of 
an  old  and  dear  friend,  and  I  could  do  nothing  but  consent.  Mrs.  Young  for- 
warded to  me  all  the  proofs  of  the  work  already  in  plate,  as  arranged  by  the 
Bishop  himself; — the  title  of  the  book,  and  all  the  headings  and  subdivisions,  and 
the  order  in  which  they  are  arranged,  and  the  order  of  the  Hymns  in  each  sub- 
division, being  entirely  the  work  of  the  Bishop  himself.  Moreover,  he  had 
marked,  in  different  places,  the  titles  of  other  Hymns  to  be  inserted ;  and  all 
these — so  far  as  I  could  find  them — I  have  copied  out  and  inserted  accordingly. 
Nothing  worth  mentioning  has  been  added  by  me. 

In  examining  the  mass  of  papers  sent  on  with  the  proofs,  I  found  several 
letters  from  Miss  Frances  Elizabeth  Cox,  with  alterations  in  the  text  of  some 
of  her  translations  from  the  German :  and  these  alterations  have  accordingly 
been  followed. 

Some  parts  of  the  Bishop's  original  design  I  have  been  compelled  to 
abandon.  An  elaborate  treatise  on  the  Ecclesiastical  Modes  had  been  trans- 
lated for  him  from  the  German,  and  he  meant  it  to  be  included  in  the  book. 
But — as  it  reached  me — there  was  no  indication  as  to  author,  title,  or  publisher 
of  the  original  German  work.  The  translator  was  not  sufficiently  well  ac- 
quainted with  German,  English,  or  Music,  to  do  his  work  correctly,  and  innu- 
merable corrections  would  need  to  be  made:  yet  this  was  impossible  without 
the  original  to  refer  to.  Still  worse,  reference  was  made  on  every  page  to 
musical  examples,  without  which  the  text  was  unintelligible :  and  yet  not  one 
of  these  examples  had  been  given  by  the  translator!  The  omission  of  this  part 
of  the  contemplated  work,  therefore,  was  a  simple  necessity. 

Then,  again,  I  found  a  note,  at  the  foot  of  many  pages  containing  old 
Gregorian  melodies  in  a  reduced  or  altered  form,  to  this  effect :  "For  the  original 
form  of  this  melody,  see  Appendix,  page  ■ — -."     But  I  found  nothing  prepared  for 
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any  such  Appendix ;  and,  the  materials  in  my  possession  being  insufficient  to 
supply  what  was  needed,  that  part  of  the  original  plan  has  necessarily  been 
dropped  also. 

For  the  greater  part  of  the  work,  the  proof-reading  was  done  by  the 
Bishop  himself,  and  the  text  of  Greek  and  Latin  and  German  Hymns  is  here 
given  as  he  left  it.  The  very  large  use  made  by  him  of  the  musical  skill  of  Mr. 
Herman  R.  Schrceder,  both  in  composing  and  in  arranging,  is  evident  on  the 
slightest  inspection ;  and  this  was  completed  by  the  musical  proof-reading  of 
the  same  accomplished  veteran  in  the  knowledge  of  Ancient  Church  Music. 
The  obligations  to  the  learned  work  of  Dr.  F.  Layriz  are  also  very  extensive. 

From  letters  in  the  mass  of  papers  sent  me,  the  Bishop  seems  to  have  been 
very  careful  as  to  the  legal  rights  of  composers  and  authors  :  and  if  it  shall 
appear  that,  in  any  case,  these  have  been  trespassed  upon,  I  can  only  beg  the 
parties  aggrieved  to  be  assured  that  the  trespass  has  been  unintentional. 

In  some  few  cases,  Hymns  have  been  inserted — as  Bishop  Young  left  them 
for  insertion — without  the  words  in  the  original  language,  and  without  any  indi- 
cation of  the  source  from  which  the  Melody  was  taken.  These  missing  things 
he,  doubtless,  intended  to  supply,  and  would  have  supplied  had  he  lived ;  but 
it  has  not  always  been  in  my  power  to  make  up  for  the  loss,  and  I  have,  there- 
fore, printed  these  Hymns  as  they  stood. 

The  peculiar  feature  of  this  work — its  giving  the  Hymn  in  its  original 
language  as  well  as  in  an  English  version,  and  with  the  Music  besides — will 
make  it  of  peculiar  and  permanent  value  to  all  who  are  students  in  the  wide 
field  of  Hymnology.  And  it  will  be  the  most  important  literary  Memorial  of 
the  learned  and  laborious  Bishop  to  whom  it  owes  its  existence.  My  only 
regret  is,  that  he  should  have  left  his  work  in  any  respect  unfinished,  and  that  I 
should  have  been  called  upon  to  do  imperfectly,  what  would  have  been  so  much 
better  if  completed  by  himself. 

J.   H.   HOPKINS. 

Williamsport,  Pa.,  December,  1886. 
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dib  b  Koapog  at  dot-d&t. 

Attributed  to  S.  Athenogenes,  ivho 
•was  martyred  circ.  A.D.   1 75. 


CftlGHT  of  God  the  Father's  glory, 
%  Joyful,  Holy,  Heavenly,  Bleft, 
Jesus  Christ,  we  bow  before  Thee 

As  the  fun  finks  in  the  Weft. 
Praife  we  give  Thee,  grateful,  lowly, 

That  the  evening  light  we  fee, 
Father,  Son,  and   Spirit   Holy, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Three. 

Thou  art  worthy,  worlds  unending, 

Son  of  God,  the  Life  and  Light, 
To  receive  a  praife  tranfeending 

All  created  power  and  might. 
Soon  the  ftars  now  fhining  o'er  us 

All  the  earth  renewed  fhall  fee ; 
Let  all  therefore  fwcll  the  chorus, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Three. 

The   Rev.  Dr.  Bethune,  Altered, 


EVENING. 


ii. 


<Pa>q  IXagbv  dyiaq  d6$r}q. 


m 


f4 


s 


3= 


^31 


=t 


i 


«— #-# 


-&»- 


^=f 


rrrr 


&- 


cj- 


&»rr  -f& 


-O- 


¥2 


-e^ 


73: 


ri    J  J  , 


t^=- 


Uii 


H 


i<3_ 


-e- 


zjzzp: 


^=s 


O  Brightnefs  of  th' Immortal  Father's  Face,     Mod       Ho-ly,  Heaven- ly,        Bleft, 


tfellP^ 


=: 


1 


"'  •  u 


fe: 


i 


iilSigg^SiP 


«33e 


PP 


WTftrr 

Lord  Je-su  Christ,  in  Whom  His  truth  and  grace  Are  vifi   -    bly    ex-   prefled.  A-men 


a 


T»-* 


?3I 


££ 


*rg: 


1= 


1 


«- 


q: 


>i 


-&- 


E~ 


§1 


r> 


r^ 


/7)wo  iXapbv  dy'tag  dogrjg  ddavdrov  Harpbg, 
ovpaviov,  '  Kyiov,  Mdicapog, 

'Itjoov  XplOTE, 
eXdovreg  enl  rf/v  fjXcov  dvaiv, 
ISovreg  tpCyg  eanepivov, 
vjxvovuev  Uarepa,  Tibv}  icai  dyiov  Tlvevfia, 

Geo  J'. 
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Attributed  to  S.  Athenogenes,  ivho 
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BRIGHTNESS  of  th'  Immortal  Father's 
Face, 

Moil  Holy,  Heavenly,  Bleft, 
Lord  Jesu  Christ,  in  Whom  His  truth  and 
grace 
Are  vifibly  exprefled. 

2.  The  sun  is  finking  now,  and  one  by  one 

The  lamps  of  evening  fhine  : 
We  hymn  the  Eternal  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost  Divine. 

3.  Worthy  art  Thou  at  a"  rimes  to  receive 

Our  hallowed  praifes,  Lord  : 
O  Son  of  God,  be  Thou,  in  Whom  we  live, 
Through  all  the  world  adored.     Amen. 
E.  W.  Eddis. 


EVENING. 


ni. 

A  literal  translation  of  the 
foregoing  Hymn. 
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Arranged  to  a  German  Melody  by  the  Editor. 
Harmonized  by   Hermann   Rudolph  Schrceder. 
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EVENING. 


IV. 


Joyful  Light. 


Compofed  by  the  Rev.  J.  H.  Hopkins,  S.T.D. 
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1.  Joy     -     ful         Light  of  the Ho     -  ly  Glo     -     ry 

2.  We,         hav    -    Ing  come  to  the fet     -  ting  of  the  fun, 

3.  Thee       it  is  meet  at  all  times  to  praife  with       rev    -  erent  voi     -     ces, 
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Son  of  God,  Thou  that. 
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Ho  -  li  -  eft  of    Holies,  Je-  su  Christ  our  Lord,    j  Now  we  are  come  \ 
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The  lights  of  evening  round  us    mine,  We  hymn  the  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  Divine. 
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Labente  jam  solis  rota. 
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As    now  the    fun's       de  -  clin  -  ing     rays 
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1.  OfrABENTE  jam  folis  rota, 
2*  Inclinat  in  noftem  dies ; 
Sic  vita  fupremam  cito 
Feftinat  ad  metam  gradu. 

2.  O  Chrifte,  dum  fixus  cruci 
Expandis  orbi  brachia, 
Amare  da  crucem  ;   tuo 
Da  nos  in  amplexu  mori. 

3.  Deo  Patri  fit  gloria 
Ejufque  foli  Filio, 
Sancto  fimul  cum  Spiritu 
Nunc  et  per  omne  feculum. 

Brev.    Rom. 


1.  55bS   now  the  fun's  declining  rays 
S%>  At  eventide  descend  ; 

So  life's  brief  day  is  finking  down 
To  its  appointed  end. 

2.  Lord,  on  the  Cross  Thine  Arms  were  ftretched 

To  draw  Thy  people  nigh  ; 
O  grant  us  then  that  cross  to  love, 
And  in  thofe  Arms  to  die. 

3.  All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 

All  glory  to  the  Son, 

All  glory,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 

While  endless  ages  run.  Amen. 

The  Rev.  J.  Chandler. 


Jam  iol  recedit  igneus. 


'AM   fol  recedit  igneus ; 
Tu  lux  perennis  unitas, 
Noftris,  beata  Trinitas, 

Infundc  amorcm  cordibus. 

2.  Te  mane  laudum  carmine, 

Te  deprecamur  vefpere, 
Digneris  ut  Te  fupplices, 
Laudemus  inter  coelites. 

3.  Patri  fimulque  Filio, 

Tibique  Sancte  Spiritus, 
Sicut  fuit,  fit  jugitcr, 

Saeclum  per  omne  gloria. 

Brev. 


To  be  lung  to  the  foregoing  Melody. 


Rom. 


1.  QjD  EHOLD,  the  radiant  fun  departs 
**0   In  glory  from  our  fight. 

But,  O  our  God,  poflefs  our  hearts 
With  Thy  celeftial  light. 

2.  Bv.day,  by  night,  our  hymns  of  love 

We  offer,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Oh,  may  we  fing,  with  faints  above, 
Thy  praife  eternally. 

3.  All  praife  to  Thee,  bleft  Three  in  One, 

The  God  whom  we  adore  ; 
As  hath  been  paid  in  ages  gone 
And  (hall  be  evermore. 

R.   Camtbell. 
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Trjv  tjfitQctv  dttk&cov. 


Competed  for  this  Hymn  by 
Hermann  R.  Schr<h>er 
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"  t    I      pray  Thee     that     of    -     fence 
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ver:    All     thanks,  O    Lord,    to    Thee!    ) 
lefs     The     hours    of     dark    may     be.       \ 
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O        Je  -  su  !  keep    me    in     Thy  fight,  And  save    me    thro'    the    com-ing     night! 


y7//!'  ijutpav  dieAi9wv 

KuxapiarcJ  not,  Kvpie, 
Tfji>  tcrnepav  alrovpai 
Xvv  ry  vvktI  dvapdpTTjrov 
napda^ov  pot,  (Horfjp,  Kal  awaov  pe. 

Tfjv  i)pepav  napeXdibv 

Ao^oAoyw  as,  deorcoTa, 

Tfjv  kompav  alrnvpai 

2vv  rrj  vvktI  dcsKavddXiOTOV 

Hapda^ov  pot,  owrf/p,  nal  o&oov  ue 

Tfjv  i)tiEoav  diaftdc;, 
'YpvoXoyti  oe,  dyte, 
Tfjv  Eonspav  alrovpai, 
2vi>  rfj  VVKTI  dvEnll3ov?*ov 
Uapdaxov  pot,  owrrjp,  Kal  ouJoov  pn, 

<bd)Tiaov  rovq  b<fida\pov<;  fl0V 
Xp/ffre  6  Qeog,  p?jttote  vTtvdidu) 
Etc  ddvarov,  prj-roTE  sitttj 
'O  tx^png  pov 
"laxvoa  npbg  avTOV, 

'AVTlk7]7TT(Op  T7JC  V'V^C  rlov 

Tevov  6  Qebg,  otl  pi" gov 
Aiapaivo)  rrayi6ct)v  noXX&v, 
'Pvaai  pe  ef  avr&v  Kal  o&oov  pe, 
'Ayatfe  cic  <piXdvdpu>Txog, 

Attributed  to  S.  Anatolius.      Died  A.D.  458. 


HE   day  is  paft  and  over: 
All  thanks,  O  Lord,  to  Thee! 
I  pray  Thee  that  ofFencelefs 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be. 
O  Jesu  !    keep  me  in  Thy  fight, 
And  fave  me  through  the  coming  night! 

2.  The  joys  of  day  are  over : 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee ; 
And  call  on  Thee,  that  finlcfs 

The  hours  of  fin  may  be. 
O  Jesu  !   make  their  darknefs  light, 
And  fave  me  through  the  coming  night ! 

3.  The  toils  of  day  are  over  : 

I  raife  the  hymn  to  Thee ; 
And  aflc  that  free  from  peril 
The  hours  of  fear  may  be. 
O  Jesu  !  keep  me  in  Thy  fight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night ! 

4.  Lighten  mine  eyes,  O  Saviour, 

Or  fleep  in  death  fhall  I ; 
And  he,  my  wakeful  tempter, 

Triumphantly  (hall  cry  : 
"  He  could  not  make  their  darkness  light, 
Nor  guard  them  through  the  hours  of  night !' 

5.  Be  Thou  my  foul's  prcferver, 

O   God  !   for  Thou  doft  know 
How  many  arc  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go  : 
Lover  of  men  !   O  hear  my  call 
And  guard  and  fave  me  from  them  all. 

The  Rev.  J.   M.   Neale,  D.D. 
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VIII. 


Sic  9?ad)t  ifi  fommen. 

Original  Tune.     Bohemian  Brethren's  „5Urc6engefang,"  Edit.  1566. 
Harmony  from  the  "  Chorale  Book  for  England." 
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Now  God  be  with  us,   for  the  night  is   clof  -    ing ;    The  light  and  darknefs  are  of  His  dif- 
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1.  (Tvie  3Rad)t  ift  fommen,  brin  tnir  ruben  fotlen : 
^  ©ott  maltl  ju  frommen  nad)  fcincm  ©efoDen, 
3)af?  mir  un§  Icgen,  in  fei'm  Scbut}  unb  Segen 

2)er  SKub  ju  pflegen. 

2.  Sveib  fern  t>on  un§,  §err,  bie  unreinen  ©eifter, 
§alt  bie  9lad)traad)e,  bu  fetbft  unfer  sDJei|"ter, 
Diimm  2cib  unb  Seele  unter  beine  f^Iitgel, 

Senb  un»  bein  Gngel. 

3.  2afs  un§  einfcblafen  mit  guten  ©cbanfen, 
groblid)  aufmad)cn  unb  Don  bir  nidit  toanien, 
£afj  un§  in  3^d)ten  311  beinem  §Pre|i  riditen 

Sill  Sb,un  unb  Sicbten. 

4.  $flea.c  ber  .ftranfcn  aU  beinev  ©eliebten, 
$ilf  ben  Gefanancn,  troft  alio  Iktvi'ibten, 
2Bitttoen  unb  .ftinber  pfleg  afe  ibr  iunnuinbcr, 

55e3  geinbS  9ieib  binber. 

5.  35cnn  mir  lein  anbre  Suffucbt  fiJnncn  baben, 
2113  ju  bir,  o  §crr,  in  bciu  vnnuuel  broben : 
S)u  verldfit  fieinen,  giebft  ?ld-»t  auf  bie  SJetnen, 

Sic  bid)  vedit  ineineii. 


6.  SSater,  bein- 9?anic  luerb  Don  un3  gepteifet, 
Tein  SHeidj  jufomme,  bein  SEBill  toerfc  beroeifet, 
grifl  uniev  Seben,  tootlft  bie  5dutlb  uetgeben, 
Etl88  un8.    SShnen. 

Peter   Herbert,  "j-  I  571. 


1.  jf^OW   God  be    with  us,  for    the    night    is 
/»  v  clofing  ; 

The  light  and  darkness  are  of  His  difpofing, 
And  'neath  His  fhadow  here  to  rest  we  yield  us, 
For  He  will  fhield  us. 

2.  Let  evil  thoughts  and  fpirits  flee  before  us; 
Till  morning  cometh,  watch,  O  Father,  o'er  us; 
In  foul  and  body  Thou  from  harm  defend  us, 

Thine  angel  fend  U5. 

3.  Let  holy  thoughts  be  ours  when  fleep  o'ertakes 

us,  [wakes  us ; 

Our  earlieft  thoughts  be  Thine  when   morning 
All  day  ferve  Thee,  in  all  that  we  are  doing 
Thy  praife  purfuing. 

4.  As  Thy  beloved,  foothe  the  fick  and  weeping, 
And  bid  the  captive  lofe  his  griefs  in   flecpirg; 
Widows  and  orphans,  we  to   Thee  commend 

them, 

Do  Thou  befriend  them. 

5.  We  have  no  refuge ;   none  on  earth  to  aid  us, 
Save  Thee,  O    Father,   who    Thine   own    haft 

made  us;  [lonely, 

But   Thy   dear   prefence  will    not   leave   them 
Who  feck  Thee  only. 

6.  Father,  Thy  name  be  praifed,  Thy  kingdom 

given, 
Thy  will  be  done  on  earth  as  'tis  in  heaven  ; 
Keep  us  in  life,  forgive  our  fins,  deliver 
Us  now  and  ever.      Amen. 

Bohemian  Brethren,  as  tranJlateJ  in  the 
"Chorale  Book  for   England." 
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Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by  H.  R.  Schrceoer. 
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The  day      is    gone,  And    left      a  -  lone,     I       long    for     that  blest    mor     ■    row, 
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Which  shall     set      me    whol  -  ly      free 
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2. 


3. 
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5. 
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t  £ag  ift  hiii, 
1'Jfcin  ©eift  unb  Sinn 
Scbnt  fid)  nad)  jencm  2aqe, 
£cr  un»  collia,  madicn  mirb 
S'tci  oon  aller  s4$lage. 

$ie  9?ad>t  ift  ba, 

Sep  bu  tnir  nab, 
^jefu,  mit  bellen  fterjen, 
2rcib  bcr  Siinbe  Xunfelbcit 

SBeg  aul  metnent  .fpcrjen. 

3Ba3  fid)  geregt, 

Unb  Dorberoegt, 
9iubt  je$t  imn  feinen  SEBerten; 
£afc  mid),  Serr,  in  ftillcr  SHub' 

35ein  2Berf  in  mir  merten. 

SBann  aber  fell 

Set  JBedifel  mohl 
Tcr  Sag  unb  3Jad)te  meidien  ? 
SBenn  bcr  Eag  anbredien  mirb, 

2em  fein  lag  ju  gleicben. 

3a,  bann  mirb  nid)t 

Tor  Sonnen  2id)t 
^erufalcm  oetlieten : 
S5enn  ba§  Somm  ift  fclbft  ba§  Sid)t, 

S)aS  bie  Stabt  mirb  ^icrcn. 

«£jaUehijab ! 

0  mar  id)  ba, 
Sa  3Me3  lieblid)  flinget, 
Sa  man  obnc  Untcrlaf; 

£eilig !  fyeilig  fmget. 

5?  3efu  bu, 

Weill  .fiiilf  unb  5htb, 
San  mid)  babin  gelangen, 
S)ajs  idj  mog  in  beinem  ©Ianj, 

5>cr  bit  emig  prangen. 

J.   A.   Frelinghausen,   1670- 
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'•  £/Y[HE  day  is  gone, 

HiP-    And  left  alone, 
I  long  for  that  bleft  morrow, 
Which  (hall  fet  me  wholly  free 
From  all  care  and  forrow. 

2.  The  night  is  here, 
Oh  !  be  Thou  near, 

With  Thy  bright  lamp,  O  Jesus; 
From  the  night  of  fin  and  death, 
Speedily  releafe  us. 

3.  Whate'er  doth  move, 
Below,  above, 

Now  from  its  work  repofes ; 
Show  me,  Lord,  Thy  work  in  me, 
Ere  mine  eye-lid  clofes. 

4  When  fhall  the  day 

Abide  alway, 
By  night  no  more  fucceeded  ? 
When  the  day  of  days  (hall  rife, 
Where  no  fun  is  needed  ? 

5.  To  Salem,  then, 
No  more  again, 

Her  funlight  fhall  be  miffing; 
For  the  Lamb  fhall  be  her  light, 
Her  eternal  blefhng. 

6.  Oh  !   were  I  there  ! 
•  Where  all  the  air 

With  lovely  founds  is  ringing. 

Where  the  faints  are  evermore 

Holy,  Holy,  finging! 

7.  Jesu,  rny  Reft  ! 
Thou  ever  bleft  ! 

Oh  !  help  my  poor  endeavour  ! 
Let  me,  in  Thy  glorious  light, 
Shine  before  Thee  ever  ! 

Mercer's  Pfalter  and  Hymn  Book. 
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2)er  £ag  ift  ^>m,  mem  -3efu,  Bet  mir  Meifce. 

Melody  of  "  !Dte  ©onn1  Bat  fidj  mit  ifrrcm  ©tan;  gcwenbet.' 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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1 .   (TScr  Sag  ift  bin,  mein  Scfu,  bei  mit  bleibe ! 
^  0  See(cnlid)t,  bet  Siinben  91ad)t  ttctttcibc ; 
©el)'  auf  in  mir,  ©lattj  ber  ©eredjtigfeit, 
Grlcudite  mid),  o  .fkrr,  benn  e»  ift  3eit ! 


2.  Sob,  ^5tci3  nnb  Son!  fei  bit,  mein  Wott,  gefungen ; 
Sir  fc«  bic  Gbt',  roenn  alleS  mobl  gelungen 

9lad)  bcinem  9iatb,  ob  idj'S  gleidj  nidit  cerftcb' ; 
Su  bift  gcrcdit,  c3  gebe,  luie  c3  gety. 

3.  SBcrgib  e§,  ^err,  mir  fagt  e3  ntcin  ©eroiffen : 
Set  Sunbe  2uft  bat  midi  uon  bir  geviffen  ; 

(f§  ift  mit  leib,  id)  ftch"  mid)  imebei  din, 

.fiict  ift  mein  §cr3 !  id)  bcin,  .ocrr,  unb  bu  mein ! 

4.  Sit  fdilummcrft  nidit,  rocmn  matte  ©liebet  fdjlafen  ; 
2ld),  Iaf3  bie  Seel'  im  3d)laf  aud)  ®uto£  f$Iafen ; 

0  SeBenS  Sonn',  ctquicfc  mcincn  6inn ! 

Sid)  lafj  id)  nidit,  mein  JelS!  — bet  Sag  ift  bin. 

Joachim  Neander.      1610 — 16S0. 
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1.    (vTTHE  day  is  gone, 
^A?  The  ni»ht  comes 


Dorian. 

the  fun  is  faft  declining, 
the  ftars  in  heaven 
are  fhining, — 
But  Jesus,  Sun  of  Righteousnefs,  abide, 
Nor  from  my  foul  Thy  gracious  prefence 
hide!' 

Accept,  O  God,  for  Thy  unceafing  favors, 
Which  now  and  ever  prompt  to  good  endeavors, 

My  offer'd  thanks ! — and  may  their  incenfe 
rife, 

By  love's  pure  flame  enkindled  from  the  ikies. 

Of  cv'ry  wrong  this  day  I've  done  before  Thee, 
Through  Thy  dear  Son,  for  pardon  I  implore 
Thee  : 
And  when  in  fleep  I  reft  my  weary  head, 
Be  ftill  Thy  wings  of  love  around  me  fpread  ! 

And  when  life's  day  by  night  (hall  be  o'crtaken, 
May  then  my  foul,  its  faith  in  Thee  unfhaken, 

From  Death's  dark  vale,  with  angels  foar 
away 

To  where  Thy  prefence  makes  eternal  day. 

Altered  from  Mills. 
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#inunter  ift  bcr  (Sonne  ©cfyetn. 


Melody  of  „9Irf)  Het&  M  urtd  £crr  Jcfn  G^rifl." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.     Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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1.  ^inunter  ift  bcr  Sonne  Scbein, 

'<T  35ie  finftre  3la6)t  bridit  ftart  herein ; 
£eud)t  un3,  £jerr  Gbrift,  bit  toabreS  £id)t, 
£ajj  un£  im  Jinftem  toanbcln  nid)t. 


cO-UNK  is  the  fun's  laft  beam  of  light, 
'^   And  darknefs  wraps  the  world  in  night ; 
Christ,  light  us  with  Thy  heavenly  ray, 
Nor  let  our  feet  in  darknefs  ftray. 


2.  Sir  fei  33anf,  bafj  bit  unS  ben  Tag 
S3or  Sdiaben,  2lngft  nnb  manner  5JMag 
Turd)  beine  Gngel  baft  bebiit, 
2Ju3  ©nab  unb  x?dterltd)er  ©tit. 


2.   Thanks,  Lord,  that  Thou  throughout  the  day 
Haft  kept  all  grief  and  harm  away  ; 
That  angels  tarried  round  about 
Our  coming  in,  and  going  out. 


3.  UBomit  »ir,  §err,  erjiirnet  bid), 
Taffelb  fterjeib,  un*  gndbiglidi, 
Unb  red)n  e3  unfrer  Seel  nidit  311, 
Cafe  fchlafen  un3  in  %nti>  unb  3iuh. 


3.   Whate'er  of  wrong  we've  done  or  faid, 
Let  not  on  us  the  charge  be  laid ; 
That  through  thy  free  forgivenefs  bleft, 
In  peaceful  flumber  we  may  reft. 


4.  Turd)  betn  Gngel  bic  SEBcid)  beftell, 
Tafi  un3  ber  bbfe  §einb  nid)t  fall: 
93or  fieibeS*  unb  oor  Scelennotb 
33ebiit  unS  bcunt,  0  treuer  ®ott. 

Nicjlaus  Hermann.     Died  1561. 


Thy  guardian  angels  round  us  place, 
All  evil  from  our  couch  to  chafe ; 
Both  foul  and  body,  while  we  flcep, 
In  fafety,  gracious  Father,  keep. 

Frances  Elizabeth   Cox. 
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Lent  and   Passion-Tide. 


3 


Cultor  Dei,  memento. 


Melody  of  „5hm  tftfjt  urn?  ®ott  bem  £erren." 
Harmony  from  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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€ULTOR  Dei,  memento 
Te  Fontis,  et  lavacri 
Rorem  fubifTe  fandtum  : 
Te  Chrifmate  innovatum. 


SERVANT  of  God,  remember 
The  Font  of  thy  Salvation 
Its  precious  dew  fhed  o'er  thee ; 
And  thine  was  Confirmation. 


2.  Fac,  quum,  vocante  fomno, 
Caftum  petis  cubile, 
Frontem  locumque  cordis 
Crucis  figura  fignet. 

3.  Procul,  O  procul,  vagantum 
Portenta  fomniorum  : 
Procul  efto  pervicaci 
Prsftigiator  aftu. 

4.  O  tortuofe  Terpens, 
Qui  mille  per  maeandros 
Fraudefque  flcxuofas 
Agitas  quieta  corda  : 

5.  Difcede  ;   Chriftus  hie  eft  : 
Hie  Chriftus  eft  :  liquefce  : 
Signum  quod  ipfe  nofti 
Damnat  tuam  catervam. 

6.  Corpus  licet  fatifcens 
Jaceat  recline  paulum, 
Chriftum  tamen  fub  ipfo 
Mcditabimur  fopore. 

Prudentius,   Born  Circ.  A.  D.  348. 


2.  Take  heed  when,  (lumber  calling, 

To  thy  chafte  couch  thou  gocft, 
That  on  thy  heart  and  forehead 
The  Crofs's  fign  thou  knoweft, 

3.  Hence,  O  far  hence,  ye  portents 

And  dreams  of  nightly  terror: 
Hence,  O  far  hence,  deceivers 
Beguiling  into  error. 

4.  And  thou,  O  guileful  ferpent, 

Through  many  a  crafty  doubling, 
Who  creepeft  on  to  tempt  us 
The  fiithful  lpirit  troubling; 

5.  Depart :   here  Christ  is  prefent : 

Here  Christ  is  prefent :   vanifh  : 
The  fign  thyfelf  confeflcft 
Thy  ghoftly  legions  banifh  ! 

6.  And  though  the  weary  body 

Awhile  in  fleep  reclineth, 
Round  Christ  in  very  {lumber, 
Its  meditation  twineth. 

The  Rev.   J.   M.   Neale,  D.  D. 


[Lines  125  to  152  of  Cathemeiinon  VI  ,  before  lleep.] 
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Te  lucis  ante  terminum. 


E  Direclorio  Guidetti.      Hymnal  Noted. 
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That,  with  Thy  wonted  favour,Thou  Wouldft  be  our  Guard  and  Keeper  now.  A  -  men. . 

1    'J-J-.U 


Dorian. 


1.  (S??E  lucis  ante  terminum, 
^^  Rerum  Creator,  pofcimus, 
Ut  folita  dementia 

Sis  prasful  ad  cuftodiam. 

2.  Proeul  recedant  fomnia, 
Et  no&ium  phantafmata; 
Hoftemque  noftrum  comprime, 
Ne  polluantur  corpora. 

3.  Praefta,  Pater  omnipotens, 

Per  Jefum  Chriftum  Dominum, 

Qui  Tecum  in  perpetuum 

Regnat  cum  Sancto  Spiritu.     Amen. 


1.  fl^EFORE  the  ending  of  the  day, 

Creator  of  the  world,  we  pray 
That,  with  Thy  wonted  favour,  Thou 
Wouldft  be  our  Guard  and  Keeper  now. 

2.  From  all  ill  dreams  defend  our  eyes, 
From  nightly  fears  and  fantafies ; 
Tread  under  foot  our  ghoftly  Foe, 
That  no  pollution  we  may  know. 

3.  O  Father,  that  we  afk  be  done, 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  Only  Son  ; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally.     Amen. 

The  Rev.  J.    M.  Neale,  D.D. 
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==Ei 


:q: 


IQI 


-©- 


t_JL I 


r 

night     comes        fwifc     -     ly 

A   S2 


'rjr 

on ; 


s: 


-©- 


-©- 


-o- 


-«- 


But      mine       Thou       flill, 


:q: 


e- 


za: 


-»- 


Sl 


:d: 


-© 


Xi 


:3: 


oo 


1 


TT 


-& ■«- 


O 


-fi» T 


-G>- 


:a: 


:q: 


-0- 


©-J-- o- 


Christ      our     Light, 


^ 


-o 


izq: 


a: 


73 


22: 


,— L — e»- 


^ 


32. 


-0- 


i 


Nor       let 


us        lofe       our  -    felves 


i 


#=E 


— e- 


-*3 


wm 


-&- 


jCI. 


-&- 


Y3' 


-© 


:g= 


1= 


J. 


night. 


2X1 


==I 


^inunter  ift  ber  Sonne  Scbein, 
®<y  2>ie  finftre  9iad)t  bvidjt  ftarf  bcrein  ; 
£eud)t  un§,  £err  Gbrift,  bit  tnal)re>o  £td)t, 
£af3  un§  im  g-inftern  toanbern  nid)t. 


HE  happy  funfhine  all  is  gone, 
The  gloomy  night  comes  fwiftly  on ; 
But  fhine  Thou  ftill,  O  Christ  our  Light, 
Nor  let  us  lofe  ourfelves  in  night. 


Sir  fen  ©an!,  baf?  bu  unS  ben  Sag 
2W  Sd)aben,  3lngft  unb  mandjer  Pag, 
Surd)  bcine  CJngcl  baft  bebtit, 
2lu3  Wnab  uub  uaterlidjer  ©fit. 


2.  We  thank  Thee,  Father,  that  this  day 
Thy  angels  watched  around  our  way, 
And,  free  from  harm  and  vexing  fear, 
Have  led  us  on  in  fafety  here. 


3.  5Bomit  toir,  ,f)err,  erjurnet  bid), 
Saffelb  werjeib  unS  andbialicb, 
Unb  red)n  c3  unfrer  Seel  nidit  311, 
Safj  fdilafen  un2  in  ftrieb  uub  9tub. 


If  we  have  anger'd  Thee  to-day, 
Remember  not  our  fins,  we  pray  ; 
But  let  Thy  mercy  o'er  them   fweep, 
And  give  us  calm  and  reilful  fleep. 


4.  Surd)  bein  (Sngel  bie  Bad)  bcftell, 
Safs  un3  ber  bofe  Jyehib  nid)t  fall : 
S8or  £cibc3=  unb  not  Secleimotb 
Sbcbi'it  un3  beunt,  0  treuer  ©ott. 

Nicolaus  Hermann.      Died  1561. 


May  angels  guard  our  fleeping  hours, 
And  keep  afar  all  evil  Powers ; 
And  Thou  all  pain  and  mifchief  ward 
From  foul  and  body,  faithful  Lord  ! 

The  Chorale  Book  for  England, 
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Saturday  Evening  Hymn. 


O  quanta  qualia. 


Melody  from  La  Feillee. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrctder. 


O    what  their   joy     and  their   glo  -  ry   muft    be, —  Thofe  end-lcfs     Sab-baths    the 


-&-  -&- 


<&    o — h-- f—f^-^a 


-»- 


^ 


ft 


-G>- 


A 


&—\- 


p 


6^ 


=p: 


o- 


T* 


& — 


r> 


!©" 


to -^4—       1     1  = 


i6> 


^3 


~0~ 


bleu"    -    ed     ones     fee ! . 
— «5>- 


o- 


-e — «- 


-Q- 


-r^— e- 


Crown    for     the       val    -    iant  :     to      wea  -   ry      ones 

u 


Gt 


w- 


-o- 


-&- 


Z2. 


^ 


ifO 


-€?- 


-«- 


€J- 


ZT 


:#cr 


-e- 


-©- 


_Q_ 


1^=5d: 


-«3- 


QUANTA  qualia 
funt  ilia  Sabbata, 
£)ux  femper  celebrat 

fuperna  curia  ! 
Quae  feflis  requies, 

qua;  merces  fortibus, 
Cum  erit  omnia 
Deus  in  omnibus ! 


1    WHAT   their  joy 
and  their  glory  muft  be, — 
Thofe  endlefs  Sabbaths 

the  blefled  ones  fee  ! 
Crown  for  the  valiant : 

to  weary  ones  reft  : 
God  fhall  be  all, 

and  in  all  ever  bleft. 


2.  Quis  rex,  quae  curia, 

quale  palatium, 
Qua;  pax,  quae  requies, 

quod  illud  gaudium  ? 
Hujus  participes 

exponant  gloriae, 
Si,  quantum  fentiunt 

poffint  exprimere. 


What  are  the  Monarch, 

His  court,  and  His  throne? 
What  arc  the  peace 

and  the  joy  that  they  own  ? 
Tell  us,  ye  bleft  ones, 

that  in  it  have  (hare, 
If  what  ye  feel 

ye  can  fully  declare. 
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EVENING. 

3.   Vere  Jerufalem 

3.   Truly  "  Jerufalem  " 

eft  ilia  civitas, 

name  we  that  more, 

Cujus  pax  jugis  eft 

"  Vifion  of  Peace  " 

fumma  jocunditas : 

that  brings  joy  evermore  ! 

Ubi  non  prasvenit 

Wifh  and  fulfilment 

rem  defiderium, 

can  fever'd  be  ne'er ; 

Nee  defiderio 

Nor  the  thing  pray'd  for 

minus  eft  premium. 

come  fhort  of  the  prayer. 

4.   Ibi  moleftiis 

4.  We,  where  no  trouble 

finitis  omnibus, 

diftraclion  can  bring, 

Securi  cantica 

Safely  the  anthems 

Sion  cantabimus : 

of  Sion  fhall  fing : 

Et  juges  gratias 

While  for  Thy  grace,  Lord, 

de  donis  gratiae 

their  voices  of  praife 

Beata  referet 

Thy  blefTcd  people 

plebs  tibi,  Domine. 

fhall  evermore  raife. 

5.   Illic  nee  Sabbato 

5.   There  dawns  no  Sabbath, — 

fuccedit  Sabbatum : 

no  Sabbath  is  o'er ; 

Perpes  laetitia 

Thofe  Sabbath-keepers 

Sabbatizantium : 

have  one,  and  no  more ; 

Nee  ineffabiles 

One  and  unending 

ceflabunt  jubili, 

is  that  triumph-fong 

Qmos  decantabimus 

Which  to  the  Angels 

et  nos  et  angeli. 

and  us  fhall  belong. 

6.  Noftrum  eft  interim 

6.  Now  in  the  meanwhile, 

mentes  erigere, 
Et  totis  Patriam 

with  hearts  raifed  en  high, 
We  for  that  Country 

votis  appetere, 
Et  ad  Jerufalem 

muft  yearn  and  muft  figh : 
Seeking  Jerufalem, 

a  Babylonia, 

dear  native  land, 

Poft  longa  regrcdi 

Through  our  long  exile 

tandem  exilia. 

on  Babylon's  ftrand. 

7.   Perenni  Domino 

7.   Low  before  Him 

perpes  fit  gloria, 
Ex  quo  funt,  per  quern  funt, 
in  quo  funt  omnia  : 

with  our  praifes  we  fall, 
Of  Whom,  and  in  Whom, 
and  through   Whom  are  all : 

Ex  quo  funt, — Pater  eft  : 

Of  Whom, — the   Father; 

per  quern  funt, — Filius  : 
In  quo  funt, — Patris  et 

and  in  Whom, — the  Son; 
Through  Whom, — the  Spirit, 

Filii  Spiritus.      Amen. 

with  Thefe  ever  One.      Amen. 

XlVth    Century. 

The    Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.D. 

[Mone,  Vol.  I.,  p.   381. 

Note  from  S.  Aug.  p.  3S  3.J 

jiftomtng. 
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XVI.                                 Gloria  in 

Excelfis  Deo. 

Ab$a  ev  vxpiaroig  0tw, 

(TP'LORY   be  to   God   on  high,  and  on  earth 
^^   peace,    good    will     towards    men.       Wc 

Kal  inl  y/]c  elpr/vrj, 

ev  dvdptjnoig  evdoKta. 

praife   thee,  we  blefs  thee,  we   worfhip  thee,  wc 

'Tpvovpev  ae, 

glorify  thee,  we  give  thanks  to  thee  for  thy  great 

eiXoyovpev  ae, 

glory,    O    Lord   God,  heavenly   King,   God  the 

irpooKWovpev  ae, 

Father  Almighty. 

do^oXoyovpev  ae, 

ev%apiaTov/i£i>  aot 

did  ~i]v  peydkrjv  aov  dblfav. 

Kvpie  BaaiXev, 

enovpdvie  Qee, 

Udrep  nai'TOKparop  ■ 

Kvpie  'Tie  povoyeveg, 

O  Lord,  the  only  begotten  Son,  Jesus  Christ  ; 

'Itjoov  Xptare, 

O  Lord  God,  Lamb  of  God,  Son  of  the  Father, 

nai  ayiov  Uvevpa. 

that  talced  away  the  fins  of  the  world,  have  mercy 

Kvpie  b  Oedc, 

upon  us.     Thou   that  takeit  away  the  fins  of  the 

b  dpvbq  tov  Qeov, 

world,  receive   our  prayer.      Thou  that  fitteft  at 

6  'Ytoc  tov  Harpbg, 

the  right  hand  of  God  the  Father,  have  mercy 

b  aipw  Tfjv  dfiapriav  tov  Koapov  ' 

upon  us. 

tAETjOOV  7]iidg, 

b  alpojv  Tag  dpapTiaq  tov  Koapov  • 

Ilpoadtt-ai  TTjv  derjaiv  ijpwv, 

b  KaOfjpevog  ev  de^ia  tov  ITarpoc, 

Kal  iXerjaov  Tjpag. 

"On  aij  el  povoq  "Aytoc, 

For  thou   only   art    holy ;    thou  only  art  the 

av  el  povog  Kvpioc, 

Lord  ;    thou   only,   O    Christ,    with   the    Holy 

'Irjaovs  XpiOTog, 

Ghost,  art   moft   high   in  the  glory  of  God  the 

e/c  66^av  Qeov  IlaTpoc. 

Father.     Amen. 

'h-prfv. 

[The   "  printer's  doublet  "   (or  extra  repetition  of  t 

ie  phrafe   "  Thou   that   takeft  away  the  fins  of  the  world,  have 

mercy  upon  us,")  which  firft  appeared  in  the  Second  Bo< 

k  of  Edward  VI.,  and  is  found  in  no  other  Liturgy  in  the  world, 

is  omitted  above  (being  a  manifeft  typographical  error). 

The  Greek  here  given  is  reprinted   from  the  Horokgion  of  the 

Oriental  Church.     It  will  be  noticed  that  the  mention  of  the  Holy  Spirit  is  made  at  the  end  of  the  firft  of  the  three  great 

claufei  of  the  Hymn, — an  arrangement  which  is  followed  in  the  Scottilh  Communion    Office.     In   our   Prayer   Book  it 

is — more  appropriately,  as  it  feems  to  me — at  the  clofe.] 
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Gloria  in  Excelfis  Deo. 

Merbecke,  harmonized  by  the  Rev.  J.  H.  Hopkins,  S.T.D. 
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and     on  earth  peace,  good  will  towards  men. 
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Glo  -  ry       be  to  God    on       high, 
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We    praiie  thee,    we       blefs     thee,     we    wor  -  (hip  thee,     we     glo    -  ri  -  fy      thee, 
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we     give  thanks  to    thee    for     thy    great    glo  -  ry,       O    Lord  God,    heavenly  King, 
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God     the  Fa  -  ther    Al  -  might -y. 
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O     Lord,    the     on  -  ly  be  -  got  -  ten   Son, 
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Je    -   sus  Christ  ;  O    Lord    God,   Lamb     of      God,     Son     of       the      Fa  -  ther, 
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Thou    that    tak  -  eft       a  -  way    the     fins         of     the    world,   re    -    ceive     our    prayer. 
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Thou  that    fit  -  teft  on    the  right  hand  of  God  the    Fa-ther,  have  mer-cy     up-on     us. 
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For  thou  on  -  ly     art     ho  -  ly ;  thou  on  -  ly     art   the  Lord  ;  thou  on  -  ly,   O  Christ, 
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with  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  art  moft  high  in  the  glo-ry   of  God  the  Fa-ther.  A    -    men 
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XVII. 
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Ecce  jam  no&is  tenuatur  umbra. 

Original  Melody  from  the  Salisbury  Hymnal 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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Dark  ■•  nefs       is        thin  -   ning :    fhad-ows    are      re  -  treat    -    ing :     Morn  -  ing      and 
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Phrygian. 


I!CE  jam  noftis  tenuatur  umbra, 
Lux  et  aurora  rutilans  corufcat : 
Viribus  totis  rogitemus  omnes 
Cundlipotentcm. 


2.  Ut  Deus  noftri  mifcratus  omnem 
Pcllat  languorem,  tribuat  falutem, 
Donct  ct  nobis  pictatc  Patris 

Rcgna  polo  rum. 

3.  Prxftct  hoc  nobis  Dcitas  beara 
Patris  et  Nati  pariterque  Sancli 
Spiritus,  cujus  reboat  per  omnem 

Gloria  mundum. 
S.   Gregory  the  Great,  A.  D.  600. 


1.    jj  DARKNESS  is   thinning:   fhadows  are   re- 


treating : 


Morning  and  light  are  coming  in  their  beautv  : 
Suppliant  feck  \vc  with  an  earnest  outcry, 
God  the  Almightv. 

2.  So  that  our  Mailer,  having  mercy  on  us, 
May  rep_el  languor,  may  bellow  falvation, 
Granting  us,  Father,  of  Thy  loving-kindnefs, 

Glory  hereafter. 

3.  This  of  His  mercy,  ever  blcflcd  Godhead, 
Father,  and  Son,  and   Holy  Spirit  give  us; 
\\  horn  thro'  the  wide  world  celebrate  fcr  ever, 

BlefTing  and  glory. 
The  Rev.  J.   M.   Neale,  D.  D. 
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XVIII. 


Jam  lucis  orto  fidere. 

E  Directorio  Guidetti.      Harmony  of  "  Hymnal  Noted. 
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God     on  high,  That  He,    in 
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1.  ,STAM  lucis  orto  fidere, 

<iP   Deum  precamur  fupplices, 
Ut  in  diurnis  actibus 
Nos  fervet  a  nocentibus : 

2.  Linguam  refrenans  temperet, 
Ne  litis  horror  infonet ; 
Vifum  fovendo  contegat, 

Ne  vanitates  hauriat. 

3.  Sint  pura  cordis  intima ; 
Abfiftat  ct  vecordia  : 
Carnis  terat  fuperbiam 
Potus  cibique  parcitas. 

4.  Ut  cum  dies  abfcefTerit, 
Noctemque  fol  reduxcrit, 
Mundi  per  abftinentiam 
Ipfi  canamus  gloriam. 

5.  Deo  Patri  fit  gloria, 
Ejufque  foli  Filio, 
Cum  Spiritu  Paraclito, 

Et  nunc  ct  in  pcrpetuum.     Amen. 


1.  J^OW  that  the  daylight  fills  the  fky, 
e£%>    We  lift  our  hearts  to  God  on  high, 
That  He,  in  all  we  do,  or  fay, 

Would  keep  us  free  from  harm  to-day  : 

2.  Would  guard  our  hearts  and  tongues  from  ftrifc 
From  anger's  din  would  hide  our  life  ; 
From  all  ill  fights  would  turn  our  eyes : 
Would  clofe  our  cars  from  vanities  : 

3.  Would  keep  our  inmofl:  confeience  pure  : 
Our  fouls  from  folly  would  fecure: 
Would  bid  us  check  the  pride  of  fenfe 
With  due  and  holy  abftinence. 

4.  So  we,  when  this  new  day  is  gone, 
And  night  in  turn  is  drawing  on, 

With  confeience  by  the  world  unftained, 
Shall  praife  His  Name  for  vict'ry  gained. 

5.  All  laud  to  God  the  Father  be  ; 
All  praife,  Eternal  Son,  to  Thee  ; 
All  praife  for  ever,  as  is  meet, 

To  God  the  Holy  Paraclete.     Amen. 

Hymnal  Noted. 
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XIX.  Ouando  noctis  medium 

Sunday  Morning  Hymn. 


From  the  Spaniih  Gradual,  as  given  by  Helmore,  reduced. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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When    in  fi    -     lence      and       in        fhadc,      Earth,     at       mid  -  night,     had     been 
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laid, —     Work  -  ing        out      the         Fa  -  ther's      plan,  In         the        Vir  -    gin's 
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womb  made     man,        God     His     earth  -  ly        life        be    -    gan 
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: .   (fflUANDO  noftis  medium 
'^**  Factum  eft  filcntium, 
\rirginis  in  gremium 
Mifit  Deus  Filiuni 
Ad  falutem  gentium. 


;tTf*HEN   in  filence  and  in  (hade, 
*-*^   Earth,  at  midnight, had  been  laid,- 
Working  out  the  Father's  plan, 
In  the  Virgin's  womb  made  man, 
God  His  earthly  life  began. 


Laudct  Deum  omne  os, 
Quia  patct  nova  dos, 
De  cxcclfo  cadit  ros, 
Et  in  terra  crefcit  flos, 
Cujus  odor  finat  nos. 


2.   By  each  mouth  His  praife  be  mowed, 
For  the  new  gift  now  bellowed ; 
From  on  high  came  down  the  dew, 
From  the  earth  the  flow'ret  grew, 
Health  in  mortals  to  renew. 


",.    Deus  Homo  nafcitur; 
Pannis  lux  involvitur; 
Laus  in  ccelis  canitur ; 
Mundo  falus  oritur, 
Et  pax  tcrris  redditur. 


3.  Very  God  as  Man  is  born  ; 

Swaddling  clothes  enwrap  the  Morn  ; 
Praife  by  angel  tongues  is  poured ; 
Earth  is  ranfomed  by  the  Lord; 
Peace  to  finners  is  rcftorcd. 
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4.    Ibi  rcgem  dc  Sion 

4.   Amnion's  King,  in  woe  and  grief, 

Expavefcit  Rex  Ammon  ; 

Owns  the  dread  of  Sion's  chief; 

Ibi  tremit  Babylon, 

Trembles  haughty  Babylon, 

Quia  nofter  Salomon 

When  they  fct  the  Royal  Crown 

Coronatur  in  Geon. 

On  our  truer  Solomon. 

5.    Ibi  crux  erigitur  ; 

5.  There  the  Crofs  is  reared  on  high, 

Ligno  Dcus  figitur ; 

And  their  God  they  crucify ; 

Vita  victrix  ungitur ; 

Conquering  Life  in  death  hath  lain, 

Auftor  mortis  moritur; 

Death's  contriver  falls  again, 

Morte  mors  deftruitur. 

Death  itfelf  by  death  is  flain. 

6.    Pod  occafum  funeris 

6.    After  funfet  in  the  grave 

Redit  Sol  ab  inferis; 

Comes  our  Sun  again  to  fave ; 

Dotem  clari  muneris 

And  he  fhews  the  glory,  won 

Pro  mercede  operis 

By  the  deeds  His  hand  hath  done, 

Repra;fentat  fuperis. 

To  the  Bleft  around  the  Throne. 

7.   Salva  nos  ct  redime 

7.   Holy  Father,  now  we  crave, 

Genitor  piiffime, 

Hear  us,  and  redeem  and  fave; 

Propter  vota  maxime 

Let  the  things  we  afk  be  done 

Tuas  Prolis  optima; 

Through  Thy  well-beloved  Son, 

Quern  tu  amas  intime.      Amen. 

With  Thee  and  the  Spirit,  One.     Amen. 

Xlth  or  Xllth  Century. 

Hymnal  Noted. 

[  Three  Stanzas 

of  this 

Hymn  are  omitted.] 
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Original  Melody. 
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Seek,  bu  mufjt  munter  roerben. 

Guillaume  Franc,  1552. 

-I   J   1.    I      1 — uu 


Harmonized  by  F.  Layriz. 
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Come,  my  foul,  thou  mull  be  waking ;  Now  is  breaking  O'er  the  earth  an  -  oth  -  er     day 
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Come ;   to  Him,  who  made  this  fplendour,  See  thou  render  All  thy  feeble  ftrength  can  pay 
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^eele,  bu  mufjt  munter  merben, 

Senu  ber  G'rbert 
ffllid't  bertmr  etn  neuer  Sag : 
Homm,  bem  Stopfer  biefer  Stralen 
3u  be3ablen, 
2Ba3  bcin  fd)tt>ad)er  Srieb  Dermag. 

2.  Sd)au,  lute  ba%,  real  2ttbem  jtebet, 

Sid)  bemiibet 
Urn  ber  Sonnen  bolbe3  2id)t, 
2Bie  fid),  ft>a<S  nur  2Bad)3tf)um  fpiket 

gveubig  riibrct, 
2Benn  ibr  ©lanj  bie  Sd)atten  brid)t. 

3.  SBitte,  baf?  er  bir  gebeiben 

Dtag  werleib.  en, 
SEBenn  bu  auf  toa3  Ghite3  jielft, 
2lber  bafs  er  bid)  mag  ftoren 

Unb  befebren, 
ffienn  bu  bofe  SHegung  fiiblft. 

4.  Sent,  baf?  er  auf  beinen  SSBegen 

3ft  jugegen, 
S)afi  er  alien  Siinbcnnnift, 
3>a  bie  6d)tnad)  oerborgner  glecfen 
$ann  entbeden, 
Unb  crratben,  tva-5  bu  tbuft. 
!).  Srum  fo  feufjc,  baf?  mcin  Sdiciben 
9Iid)t  ein  Seiben, 
Sonbern  fanftei  Sd)lafen  fci, 
Unb  baf»  id)  mit  2u|i  unb  2Bonne 
Sel)  bie  Sonne, 
SBenti  be*  Sobe»  9lad)t  Povbei. 

6.  Srcib  inbeffen  ©ottc3  Slide 
9iid)t  uiriide : 
3Ber  fid)  fciuer  $utb  bequemt, 
Sen  luirb  fd)on  cin  frobe*  ©Idnjen 
$iet  bettfinjen, 
S)a3  ber  Sonne  ©lutb  befdvimt. 

Friedr.  Ludw.  Freiherr  von  Canitz,  1654 — 1699. 


1.  ^POME,  my  foul,  thou  mud  be  waking; 
*1?        Now  is  breaking 

O'er  the  earth  another  dav  : 
Come  ;   to  Him,  who  made  this  fplendour, 
See  thou  render 
All  thy  feeble  ftrength  can  pay. 

2.  Gladly  hail  the  light  returning; 

Ready  burning 
Be  the  incenfe  of  thy  powers : 
For  the  night  is  fafeiy  ended; 

God  hath  tended 
With  His  care   thy  helplefs  hours. 

3.  Pray  that  He  may  profper  ever 

Each  endeavour, 
When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true  ; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 

And  convert  thee, 
When  thou  evil  wouldft  pursue. 

4.  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth, 

He  untoldeth 
Every  fault  that  lurks  within; 
He  the  hidden  fhame  gloffed  over 

Can  difcover, 
And  difcern  each  deed  of  fin. 

5.  Mayeft  thou  on  life's  laft  morrow, 

Free  from  lorrow, 
Pafs  away  in  {lumber  fweet ; 
And,  releafed  from  death's  dark  fadnefs, 

Rife  in  gladnefs 
That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

6.  Only  God's  free  gifts  abufe  not, 

Light  refufe  not, 
But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey : 
Thou  with  Him  fhalt  dwell,  beholding 

Light  unfolding 
All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

Britifh  Magazine,  1838. 
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XXI. 


D  £tcf)t,  gefcorcn  au§  ban  £id;tc. 


Melody  of  "  Rcvcillcz-vous  peuple  fiddle." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 


O      Ho-ly  Light,  of  Light  en  -gen  -dered,  O    glorious    Sun     of    right-eous  -  nefs, 

A  -  gain    as     erft  from  cha  -  03      ren-dered,        Thou  dost  our  wak-ing     vif  -ion       blcfs; 
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Thanks  and     a  -  do  -  ra  -  tion !  Well  a     new    ob  -  la  -  tion    Such  new  grace  be  -  feems; 
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Gift  of     fin  -  ful     fpir  -  its,    Purge    it       by   Thy  mer  -  its       In     Thy  cleansing     beams. 
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Dorian. 
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1. 


DSidjt,  geboren  au§  bem  Sidite, 
0  Sonne  bcr  ©ered)tigfeit ! 
Xu  fd)idft  unS  roteber  ju  ©efidjte 

Sie  angenebmc  SRorgcnjcit  * 
Srum  mill  un3  geboren, 
Sanfbarlid)  511  ebrcn 

Sold)e  beinc  Wttnft ; 
©it  aucb  unfern  Sinnen, 
Safj  fie  feben  tbnnen 

Seiner  2icbe  23runft! 


2.  2af>  beinC'3  ©eifieS  9Jtorgenrotf)e 

3n  unfern  bunfcln  .§crjcn  fern, 
Safe  fie  mit  ibrcn  Strablen  tobte 

3)cr  eitcln  SBerfe  talten  Sdjetn ! 
Siebc,  .ficrr,  luit  roanfen  ; 
J  bun  unb  aud)  ©cbantcn 

Gcbu  auf  falfdier  SBabn : 
Tu  in  oil  ft  unferm  2ebcn 
Seine  Sonne  geben, 

Tau  e§  toanbeln  tann. 

Maktin   Opitz.      1597 — '639. 


1.  fiQ  HOLY  Light,  of  Light  engendered, 
*V   O  glorious  Sun  of  righteousnefs, 
Again  as  erft  from  chaos  rendered, 

Thou  doft  our  waking  vifion  blefs  ; 
Thanks  and  adoration  ! 
Well  a  new  oblation 

Such  new  grace  befeems  ; 
Gift  of  finful  fpirits, 
Purge  it  by  Thy  merits, 

In  Thy  cleanfmg  beams. 

2.  Now  let  the  glory  of  Thy  dawning 

On  our  benighted  fouls  arife  ; 
Where'er  Thou  fhineft,  Star  of  Morning, 

The  gloom  of  Gn  and  forrow  flies. 
See,  O  Lord,  we  wander ; 
Darkened  paths  we  ponder, 

Loft  from  Wisdom's  way. 
Oh,  dispel  our  terror, 
And  this  night  of  error 

Turn  to  glorious  day. 

The  Rev.  C.  W.  Shields. 
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SSJiorgenglartj  ber  Gstrngfeit. 


Original  Melody  of 
Harmonized  by  Carl 


1704. 
Seeger. 
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j  Day  -     fpring       of  E    -     ter 

(  Dawn       on  us         that       we 
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Fa  -  ther's    glo 
flee       be  -    fore 
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Drive  a  -  far,     with  conquering  might,  All  our     night. 
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wgenglanj  ber  GnMgfeit, 
£id)t  00m  unerfdboften  Sicbte, 
Sd)id  un3  biefe  Sttorgenjeit, 

Seine  Strablen  311  ©eficbte, 
Unb  rxrtreib  burd)  beine  2)kcht 
Unfre  Diacbt. 

2.  Seiner  ©tite  SJtorgentbau 

gall  auf  unfer  matt  ©eroiffen ; 
Safe  bie  biirre  ScbcnSau' 

Sauter  fiifjen  Sroft  genieften, 
Unb  erquid'  un3  beine  Scbaar, 
Smmerbar. 

3.  ©ieb,  baf?  beine  Ciebe  ©lutb 

Unfre  fatten  SBerfe  tobte, 
Unb  erroed  un»  «f)erj  unb  2Nutb 

33ci  erftanbner  2)torgenrotbe, 
Safe  roir,  ch'  itur  gar  eergebn, 
SHccbt  aufftcbn ! 

4.  2tcb,  bit  2Iufgang  auS  ber  §ob', 

©ieb,  bafi  and?  ant  jiingftcn  Jage 
Unfer  Seidinam  auferftcb, 

Unb,  entfernt  oon  allcr  s$(age, 
Sid;  auf  jcner  (y^ubenbalm 
jjteuen  fann. 

5.  £cud)t  un-3  fclbft  in  jenc  3£elt, 

Sit  Derfldrte  ©nabenfonne! 

g-iibr  nii'S  burd)  baS  Sbranenfelb, 
3n  ba*  SanlB  ber  fi'if;en  Sonne, 
Sa  bie  Sitft,  bie  UtiS  erbobt, 
sJiie  ocrgebt. 

Christian   Knorr   von  Rosenroth,  1636 — 1689. 
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i.  SjjAYSPRING  of  Eternity, 

j^   Brightnefs  of  the  Father's  glory, 
Dawn  on  us  that  we  may  fee 

Clouds  and  darknefs  flee  before  Thee ; 
Drive  afar,  with  conquering  might, 
All  our  night. 

2.  Let  Thy  grace,  like  morning  dew, 

Fall  on  hearts  in  Thee  confiding ; 
Thy  fweet  comfort,  ever  new, 

Fill  our  fouls  with  ftrength  abiding  ; 
And  Thy  quickening  eyes  behold 
Thy  dear  Fold. 

3.  Give  the  flame  of  love,  to  burn 

Till  the  bands  of  fin  it  breaketh, — 
Till,  at  each  new  day's  return, 

Purer  light  my  foul  awaketh : 
O,  ere  twilight  come,  let  me 
Rife  to  Thee. 

4.  Thou  Who  haft  gone  up  on  high, 

Grant  that,  when  Thy  trumpet  foundeth,- 
When  with  glory,  in  the  fky, 

Thee  Thy  cloud  of  faints  furroundeth, — 
We  may  ftand  among  Thine  own, 
Round  Thy  throne. 

5.  Light  us  to  the  golden  fhore, 

O  Thou  rifing  Sun  of  Morning  ! 
Lead  where  tears  fhall  flow  no  more, 

Where  all  fighs  to  fongs  are  turning, 
Where  Thy  glory  flieds  alway 
Perfect  day. 

The  Rev.  J.   H.    Hopkins,  S.T.D. 
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XXIII.  ®ott  be$  $immefe  unb  bcr  (Stbcn. 

Original  Melody. 
Harmonized   by  Carl  Seeger. 

God,  who  mad  -  eft    earth   and  heav  -  en,     Fa  -  ther,  Son     and     Ho    -  ly      Ghost,    ) 
Who   the     day     and  night    hast  giv  -  en,    Sun,    and  moon,  and     star   -    ry        host;      f 
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Whose  strong  hand  the    world    sus- tains, 


And     what  -  ev    -    er        it        con -tains 
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itt  be*  §immeIo  unb  bcr  Crben, 
SSater,  Sobn  unb  beil'gcr  Geift, 
S)er  c3  lag  unb  Diadit  lafjt  merben, 

Sonn'  unb  2Ronb  un3  fd)cincn  Iiciftt, 
Scffen  jtatfe  §anb  bic  SBelt 
Unb  toal  brinncn  ift,  credit. 

2.  ©ott,  id)  banfe  bir  tton  -fierjen, 

Safe  bu  mid)  in  biefet  3iad)t 
93or  ©cfabr,  2lngft,  9}otb  unb  Sdjmeqeu 

$aft  bebiitet  unb  bcroacbt ; 
Safe  bed  bofen  §einbe»  Sift 

Tlun  nid)t  mdd)tig  morben  ift. 

3.  §ilf,  baft  id)  aud)  bicfen  OWcrgcn 

©eifttid)  auferfteben  mag, 
Unb  fiir  mcinc  cede  fcrgen, 

Safe,  trenn  nun  bein  grof;et  £ag 
lln£  erfdjeint,  unb  bein  ©crid)t, 

3d)  baoor  erfdjrede  nid)t. 

4.  j3'U^re  m'|i^  °  §crr»  u"b  leitc 

2Reincn  ©ong  nad)  beinem  SEort ; 
Sci  unb  bteibe  bu  and)  beute 

SDlein  Sefdiiitter  unb  meiu  .Ocrt. 
9iirgem>3  aid  in  bir  allein, 

.ffann  id)  rcd)t  bcroabrct  fcin. 

5.  SDteincn  Seib  unb  mcine  Seek 

Satnmt  ben  Sinnen  unb  SSerftanb, 
©rofeer  ftott,  id)  bir  befebte 

llnter  beinc  ftarfe  .fjanb  ; 
§err,  mein  Scbilb,  mcin  G'br'  unb  !)lubm, 

SRimin  mid)  auf,  bein  Gigentbum ! 

Heinrich   Albert,  1604 — 166S. 


_OD,  who  madeft  earth  and  heaven, 
Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  the  day  and  night  haft  given, 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  starry  hoft  ; 
Whole  ftrong  hand    the  world  sustains, 
And  whatever  it  contains. 

2.  For  the  night  which  now  has  ended, 

God,  I  thank  Thee  from  my  heart; 
Thou  haft  watched  me  and  defended 

From  all  danger,  grief, and  smart; 
And  from  him  who,  night  and  day, 

Seeks  to  make  my  foul  his  prey. 

3.  Help  me,  that  I  may  this  morning 

In  the  Spirit  also  rise ; 
And  my  foul  with  grace  adorning, 

Lord,  prepare  it  in  fuch  wife, 
That  I  may,  without  dismay, 

Look  for  Thy  great  Judgment  day. 

4.  Lead  me,  and  direct  my  doings 

By  Thy  holy*  word  and  will  :' 
Order  all  my  ways  and  goings, 

Keep  me,  Lord,  this  cav,  from  ill ; 
Nowhere  elfe,  except  with  Thee, 

Can  I  safely  guarded  be. 

5.  Lying  down,  awake,  and  flecping. 

Soul  and  body,  heart  and  mind, 
I  commit  to  Thy  safe  keeping, 

Great  Preferver  of  mankind  ! 
Lord,  my  glorv,  whofe  I  am, 

Fold  and  guard  Thy  poor  ftray  lamb  ! 

R.  Massie,  Esq,. 
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2iu§  mctueS  f^rjenS  ©runbe." 


Original  Melody  of"  1565.    Harmony  from  Dr.  Layriz. 
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j   My     heart  its  incenfe  burn  -  ing,  I'll  of-fer  thanks  and  praife,  )  T,..        .^  _,  _,,       , 

(Now,    with  re-turn    of  morn-ing,  And  through  all  future  days;  j         P  ' 
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Great  Source  of  ev'  -  ry  blcfT  -  ing,  My  fong  to  Thee  addreff  -  ing  Thro' Christ, Thy  only  Son. 

I'll         I  ,     Jj  -^  I   J    ' 
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Ofu'3  mcinc§  §erjen§  ©runbe 
■*■>     Sag'  id)  bit  Sob  unb  Sanf, 
3n  biefer  SJiorgcnftunbe, 

Unb  all  mem  Scbenlang ; 
0  ©ott,  in  beinem  Sbron, 

Sir  -m  Sob,  SJkete  unb  Gbren, 
Surcb  Eljriftum,  unfetn  §etren, 

Sein'n  eingebotnen  Sobn: 

2.  Saf>  bu  mid)  baft  au§  ©naben 

3n  ber  toergangncn  9?ad)t 
S3or  allem  Scbrcd  unb  Sd;aben 

93ebiitct  unb  beltuutt. 
SBollft  aud)  bie  SUliffetbat 

SBarm^erjig  mir  toergeben, 
Sic  bid)  in  meinem  2eben 

So  oft  crjiirnet  bat. 

3.  Su  modft  mid)  audi  bebiiten 

2tn  bicfem  ganjen  Jag 
SScr  Satan§  Sift  unb  ffiittben, 

5>or  Siinbcn  unb  for  Sdimad) ; 
33or  ft-eu'r  unb  ffiaffcrSnotb, 

SSor  2(nuutl)  unb  »or  Sdianbcn, 
SSor  tfraufbeit  unb  toor*£8anben, 

SSor  bbfcm,  fdiuellem  Job. 

4.  2af?  beinen  Sngel  blcibcn, 

Unb  mcidien  nid)t  toon  inir, 
Sen  Satan  ju  toertteiben, 

3Iuf  bajj  bet  SBofe  bier 
fjln  bicfem  ^ammcvtbal 

5Rid)t  fcine  £u<fe  iibc, 
SRodj  2eib  unb  Seef  bettflbe, 

Unb  bringe  mid)  ju  JaE. 

John  Mathes-ils.    . 


Y  heart  its  incenfe  burning, 
C?iAtV      I'll  ofFer  thanks  and  praife, 
Now,  with  return  of  morning, 

And  through  all  future  days ; 
I'll  praife  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 

Great  Source  of  cv'ry  bleffing, 
My  fong  to  Thee  addreffing 

Through  Christ,  Thy  only  Son. 

2.  Thy  mercy  claims  my  praifes  ! 

This  kept  me  through  the  night; 
And  now  from  flcep  it  raifes, 

To  greet  the  dawning  light. 
This  too  it  is  that  hath 

My  many  fins  forgiven. 
Which,  in  the  face  of  heaven, 

So  oft  provok'd  Thy  wrath. 

3.  In  mercy  ftill  direct  me 

Throughout  the  coming  day: 
From  Satan's  wiles  protect  me, 

From  fin,  and  from  dismay  : 
Defend  from  tire  and  ftorm, 

From  want  and  ev'ry  weaknefs, 
From  forrow  and  from  ficknefs, 

From  fudden  death's  alarm. 

4.  Let  angels  keep  their  ltations, 

Nor  ceafe  their  guard  of  me, 
Averting  all  temptations 

Which  draw  their  foul  from  Thee  ! 
Thy  fhield  hold  Thou  above  ! 

Then  nothing  fhall  diftrefs  me, 
To  duty  I'll  addrefs  me, 

Rejoicing  in  Thy  love. 

The  Rev.   H.  Mills. 


•e  J  1365. 
*    The  daily  morning  hymn  of  Gusta  vis   Adolphus.      [  Tivo  Stanzas  cmirreJ.] 


MORNING. 


33 


XXV. 


2Benn  id)  ctnft  »on  jcnem  <£d)lummcr. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by  Hermann  R.  Schrceder. 


{  When  that    fleep  has  reached  its 
'*  I    And   that 


morn-ing  beam  de 


Sleep  of  death's  myf -te  -  rious    night,   ) 
Burfts  up  -  on     my    wondering    fight;   ) 


Then,  when  changed  I      wake,  my 
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foul    Will   at  length  have  reached  its  goal ;  Then,  like 
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Pil  -  grim  cares  that    ray     fhall     ban 
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cnn  id)  cinft  t»pn  jencnt  ocbhtmmcr, 
SBefdjer  £ob  bciftt,  auferfte&\ 
lint  rum  btefeS  2eben§  Hummer 
grei  ben  fdjoncn  iDlorgen  feb, 
0  bann  mad)'  id)  anberS  auf, 
Scfoon  ant  3iele  ift  mein  £auf ! 
Srdume  finb  be3  SPilgerS  Sorbin, 
Grofter  Jag,  an  beinem  SDiorgen ' 

.fjilf,  baft  feirter  nteiner  Sage, 

Geber  bet  Unftcrblidifcit, 
3enem  Miditenbcn  ctnft  fage, 

dr  fei  gonj  r>cm  mir  entmcibt! 
2htdi  nodj  beute  roadn'  id)  auf ! 
San!  Mr,  Ajicrr !  jil  bit  binauf 
tvi'ibr'  mid)  jebcr  meiner  Sage, 
3ebe  3reube,  jebe  5J5lage. 

Soft  id)  gem  (te  ocr  mir  Jene, 

93enn  mein  lefeter  mm  erfobeiut, 
Sffienn  mm  bunteln  ibal  icb  gelje, 

lint  mein  Arettnb  nun  urn  mid)  mcint : 
Cinbre  bann  fie  Jobe»petn, 
Unb  (aft  mid)  ben  Stdrtften  fein, 
SDliit,  bet  ibn  mm  .nimmel  toeife, 
Unb  bidi,  ^err  be!  £obe$,  preifc ! 

F.  G.   Klopstock,  1724 — 1803. 
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*HEN  that  fleep  has  reached  its  ending, 
Sleep  of  death's  myfterious  night, 
And  that  morning  beam  descending, 
Burfts  upon  my  wondering  fight ; 
Then,  when  changed  I  wake,  my  foul 
Will  at  length  have  reached  its  goal ; 
Then,  like  dreams  at  morn  that  vanifh, 
Pilgrim  cares  that  ray  fhall  banifh. 

2.  Let  no  day  of  my  mifufing, 

Lord,  of  endlefs  life  the  Well, 
On  that  Judgment  day  accufing, 

Of  a  wafted  talent  tell. 
Might  to-day  that  trumpet  found  ! 
God  be  praiicd,  as  years  go  round, 
Every  day  that  ray  dawns  clearer, 
Joys  and  griefs  all  bring  it  nearer. 

3.  When  I  enter  death's  dark  valley, 

Let  me  then  good  courage  keep  ; 
So  my  faith  the  hearts  fhall  rally 

Of  the  friends  who  round  ire  weep  ; 
Cheer  me  'midft  mv  dying  pain, 
Let  my  firmnefs  theirs  fuftain, 
Pointing  through  death's  gloomy  portal, 
Lord  of  death,  to  life  immortal ! 

Frances  Elizabeth   Cox. 
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2I6cnb  ltnb  Sttorgen. 


Melody  by  J.  G.  Ebeling.   A.  D.  1666. 
Harmony  from  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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Eve-ning  and  morn-ing,  Sun-fet  and  dawning,  Wealth,  peace  and  gladness.  Comfort  in  fadness, 
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Thefe  are  thy  works,  all  the  glo  -ry  beThine  :  Times  without  number,    A-wake,  or     in  slumber, 
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Thine  eye  obferves  us,  From  danger  preferves  us,  Caufing  thy  mer-cy    up -on     us      to  fhine. 
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1.  §W  bcnb  unb  SDlorgen 
■^Sinb  feme  Sorgeri ; 

(Segtten  unb  SUebrcn, 

Ungliid  ucnucbveii, 
Sinb  feme  SBerfe  unb  Ibaten  allcin. 

2Bann  wit  unS  (egen, 

3ft  ev  jugegen : 

2Barin  mir  aufftcben, 

So  [fijjt  cr  aufgeljen 
tlcbcr  un§  feinex  SBorm^erjigteit  Sckin. 

2.  aHeS  »etge^et; 
©ott  abet  (tebet 
Cbn  ailc-s  Sffianten ; 
Seine  ©ebanfen, 

Sciu  SSBort  unb  SBiHe  bat  etc-igen  ©runb. 

Sein  §eil  unb  ©naben, 

Tie  nebmen  nicbt  Scbaben, 

•Vvilen  ini  ftev;en 

Tie  tebtlieben  Sdjmerjen, 
fatten  uuv  jeitlid)  unb  etotg  gefunb. 


*   I      I" 

1.  (fE^  VENING  and  morning, 

^Ay  Sunfet  and  dawning, 

Wealth,  peace,  and  gladnefs, 

Comfort  in  fadnefs, 
Thefe  are  Thy  works,  all  the  glory  be  Thine 

Times  without  number, 

Awake,  or  in  flumber, 

Thine  eye  obferves  us, 

From  danger  preferves  us, 
Caufing  Thy  mercy  upon  us  to  fhine. 

1.  All  here  is  dying, 

Groaning  and  fighing, 

God  does  not  alter, 

Nor  His  word  falter, 
Built,  like  His  will,  on  immutable  ground. 

His  love  rcmaincth, 

His  grace  never  wancth, 

Soothing  and  healing 

The  pains  we  arc  feeling, 
Keeping  us  now  and  eternally  found. 
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3.         ©ott,  meine  .ftrone, 

3.            Father,  O  hear  me, 

SBetgieb  unb  fdjone ! 

Pardon  and  (pare  me, 

£afj  meine  Sdjulben, 

£)uench  all  my  terrors, 

3n  ©nab'  unb  $ulben, 

Blot  out  my  errors, 

3lu»  beinen  Slugen  fein  abgeroanbt. 

That  byThine  eyes  they  may  no  more  be  lcanned. 

©onften  regiere 

Order  my  goings, 

SDlidj,  lent'  unb  fuljre, 

Direct  ali  my  doings, 

SEBie  bir'S  gefaliet ! 

As  it  may  pleafc  Thee, 

3d)  babe  geftellet 

Retain  or  releafe  me, 

2lllc-5  in  beine  SBettebung  unb  §anb! 

All  I  commit  to  Thy  fatherly  hand. 

4.         SBiltft  bu  mir  geben, 

4.            Wilt  Thou,  to  try  me, 

©emit  mcin  Seben 

With  all  lupply  me, 

3d)  taint  crnribren, 

Nature  requireth, 

So  laf?  mid)  boron 

Or  heart  defireth, 

SUIjeit  im  |jer$en  biefj  Ijeilige  Sort: 

Whifper  this  counfel  of  love  in  my  breaft, 

„@ott  i(t  bag  ©r5fete,  ' 

"  God  is  the  greateft, 

S5al  Sd)6n[te,  33efte! 

The  faireft,  the  fweeteft, 

©ott  ift  bag  Sujj'fte, 

God  is  the  pureft, 

Sa§  ailetgehnjj'fte 

The  trueft,  the  fureft, 

$on  alien  Sdjdfcen— ber  ebelfte  §ort. 

'' 

And  of  all  treafures  the  nobleft  and  beft.*' 

5.          SBittft  tit  mid)  frdnfeu, 

5,            Or  fhouldft  Thou  give  me 

9J!it  ©atle  trdnten, 

Wormwood  to  grieve  me, 

Unb  jolt  con  5|}lagen 

Griefs  to  diftreis  me, 

3d)  aud)  roa3  ttagen  : 

Burdens  to  prefs  mc, 

SBofylan  benn,  fo  mad)'  c-J,  loie  bir  cs 

behebt ! 

Welcome  whatever  Thy  Word  hath  decreed. 

3Ba3  gut  unb  tiidjtig, 

My  kind  Phyfician, 

SBa§  fdiablid)  unb  nidjtig 

Knows  well  my  condition, 

?Jietnem  ©ebeine, 

That  which  will  hurt  me, 

Sa§  meijjt  bit  alleine, 

Or  heal  and  convert  me; 

§aft  niemalS  einen  311  bitter  betri'ibt ! 

God  will  not  chaften  us  more  than  we  need. 

C.          Sriibfal  unb  Sdbren 

6.             Griefs  of  God's  fending, 

9iid)t  e»ig  toabren, 

All  have  an  ending, 

9Jad)  SDteereSbraufen, 

Clouds  may  be  pouring, 

llnb  SBinbelfaufen, 

Wind  and  wave  roaring, 

Seudjtet  bcr  Sonne  oetflarteS  ©eftdjt. 

Sunfhine  will  come  when  the  tempeft  has  past 

£reube  bie  Atille, 

Joys  (till  increafing, 

©elige  Stillc, 

And  peace  never  ccafing, 

§ab'  id)  }u  marten 

Faith  loft  in  vilion, 

3m  bimnilifduMi  Warren ; 

And  hope  in  fruition, 

Saliin  finb  meine  ©ebanlen  getidjt't. 

Thefe  are  the  joys  which  I  look  for  at  laft. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  i6( 

37 — 1676. 

Mercer's   "  Pfalter  and  Hymn  Book." 
[Part  of  the  Hymn,  „Die  golb'ltC  ©CIMC."] 

[Six 

Stanzas  of 

the  original  emitted.] 
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XXVII. 


Conditcr  alme  fiderum. 


Evening  Hymn 


Original  Mclodv,  (of  the  Fourth  Century  ?) 


Crc  -    a  -  tor        of    the   ftar  -  ry     height,      Thy    pco-ple's    cv  -  cr  -    laft  -  ing  Light, 
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Je  -  su,  Re-deem-er    of    us     all,      Hear  Thou  Thy  fervants  when  they  call.       A -men. 


Phrygian.      TranfpofcJ  to  A. 


:.   rtPONDITOR  alme  fiderum, 
"V&>  Sterna  lux  credentium, 
Chrifte,   Redemptor  omnium, 
Exaudi  preccs  fupplicum. 

z.  Qui  condolens  interitu 
Mortis  pcrire  feculum, 
Salvafti  mundum  languidum 
Donans  rcis  remedium. 

3.  Vergente  mundi  vefpere, 
Uti  (bonfus  de  thalamo, 
E^refTus  honeftiflima 
Virginis   matris  claufula. 

4.  Cujus  forti  potential 
Genu  curvantur  omnia, 
Coelcftia,  terr-ftria, 
Fatentur  nutu  fubdita. 

5.  Te  deprecamur,  "Ayte, 
Venture  judex  sseuli, 
Conferva  nos  in  tempore 
Hoftis  a  telo  perfidi. 

6.  Laus,  honor,  virtus,  gloria 
Deo  Patri  ct  Filio, 
Sancto  simul  Paraclito, 

In  fempiterna  faicula.     Amen. 

Ambrojian.  IVth  Century  f 


REATOR  of  the  (tarry  height, 
)  Thy  people's  everlafting  Light, 

Jesu,  Redeemer  of  us  all, 

Hear  Thou  Thy  fervants  when  they  call. 

2.  Thou,  fjrrovving  at  the  hclplefs  cry 
Of  all  creation  doomed  to  die, 
Didft  fave  our  loft  and  guilty  race 
By  healing  gifts  cf  heavenly  grace. 

3.  When  earth  was  near  its  evening  hour, 
Thou  didft,  in  love's  redeeming  power, 
Like  bridegroom  from  his  chamber,  come 
Forth  from  a  Virgin-mother's  womb 

4.  At  Thy  great  Name,  exalted  now, 
All  knees  in  lowly  homage  bow  ; 

All  things  in  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
And  own  Thee  King  for  evermore. 

5.  To  Thee,  O  Holy  One,  we  pray, 
Our  Judge  in  that  tremendous  day, 
Ward  off,  while  yet  we  dwell  below, 
The  weapons  of  our  crafty  foe. 

6.  To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Praifc,  honour,  might,  and  glory  be, 
From  age  to  age  eternally.     Amen. 

Hymns,  Ancient  an  J  Modern. 


XXVIII. 


Verbum  fupemum  prodiens. 


Original  Melody  from  the  Salisbury  Hymnal 
Harmonized  by  Hermann  R.  Schrceder. 
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O   Heavenly  Word,  E  -  ter  -  nal    Light,  Be  -  got  -  ten      of    the    Father's  Might,Who, 
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in  thefe  lat  -  ter  days,  art  born  For    fuc-cour    to       a  world  for  -  lorn.        A    -    men 
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l.  ?W?ERBUM  fupernum  prodiens 
t-™J   A  Patre  olim  exiens, 
Qui  natus  orbi  fubvenis, 
Curfu  declivi  temporis ; 


^   HEAVENLY  Word,  Eternal  Light, 
Begotten  of  the  Father's  Might, 
Who,  in  thefe  latter  days,  art  born 
For  fuccour  to  a  world  forlorn  ; 


2.  Illumina  nunc  pe&ora, 
Tuoque  amore  concrema  ; 
Andito  ut  praeconio, 
Sint  pulfa  tandem  lubrica  : 


2.   Our  hearts  enlighten  from  above, 

And  kindle  with  Thine  own  true  love ; 
That  we,  who  hear  Thy  call  to-day, 
May  call  earth's  vanities  away. 


3.  Judexque  cum  poft  aderis, 
Rimari  fafta  pectoris, 
Reddens  vicem  pro  abditis 
Jultifque  regnum  pro  bonis  ; 


3.   And  when  as  Judge  Thou  draweft  nigh, 
The  fecrets  of  all  hearts  to  try  ; 
When  finners  meet  their  awful  doom, 
And  faints  attain  their  heavenly  home ; 


4.   Non  demum  artcmur  malis, 
Pro  qualitatc  criminis ; 
Scd  cum  beatis  compotes 
Simus  pcrenncs  ccelibes. 


4.   O  let  us  not,  for  evil  paft, 

Be  driven  from  Thy  Face  at  lalt : 
But  with  the  blcfl'od  evermore 
Behold  and  love  Thee  and  adore. 


5.   Laus,  honor,  virtus,  gloria, 
Deo,  Patri,  et  Filio, 
Sanfto  fimul  Paraclito, 
In  fempiterna  fxcula.      Amen. 

Vth    Century  f 


5.   To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 
Praife,  honor,  might,  and  glory  be. 
From  age  to  age  eternally.     Amen. 

Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern. 
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XXIX. 


Evening  Hymn. 


In    noctis    umbra    dcsidcs. 


Proper  Melody  from  the  Rouen  Gradual,  abridged. 
Harmonized  by  Hermann  R.  Shroeder. 


Whcnfhades  of  night  a  -  round     us     close,  And  wea-ry  limbs     in     flccp  re    -  pofc,  The  faith-ful 
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1.  3}N  noctis  umbra  defides 
>*Dum  fomnus  artus  occupat, 
Ad  te,  Deus,  fidelibus 

Mens  excubat  fufpiriis. 

2.  Defiderate  gentibus, 
Verbum  PaCris,   mundi  falus, 
Audi  preccs  gementium, 
Tandemque  lapfos  excita. 

3.  Adfis,  Redemptor,  et  tuae 
Plebis  rclaxans  crimina, 
Ada;  fcelus  quas  clauferat, 
Reclude  cceleftes  domos. 

4.  Qui  liberator  advenis, 
Fili,  tibi  laus  maxima, 
Cum  Patre,  cumque  Spiritu, 
In  fempiterna  fecula. 

Paris  Breviary. 


Phrygian. 

HEN  fhades  of  night  around  us  close, 
And  weary  limbs  in  fleep  repofe, 
The  faithful  foul  awake  may  be, 
And  longing  figh,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 

2.  Thou  true  Defire  of  nations,  hear; 

Thou  Word  of  God,  Thou  Saviour  dear  ; 
In  pity  heed  our  humble  cries, 
And  bid  at  length  the  fallen  rife. 

3.  O  come,  Redeemer,  come  and  free 
Thine  own  from  guilt  and  mkery ; 
The  gates  of  heaven  again  unfold, 
Which  Adam's  fin  had  clofed  of  old. 

4.  All  praife,  Eternal  Son,  to  Thee 
Whole  Advent  doth  Thy  people  free; 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore 

And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore.      Amen. 

Hymr.i  Ar.cient  and  Modern. 
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ADVENT. 


XXX. 


2luf,  auf!  toeil  fccr  l£ag  erfcf>tencn. 


Melody  of  „3cfud  unfcr  Sort  unb  2ct<cn,"  by  G.  F.  Rotscher,  1786. 
Proper  to  this  hymn.      Harmony  from  Dr.  F.  Lavriz. 
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Wake  !  the   wel-come    day    ap  -  pear  -  eth,  How  with      joy  our  hearts  it     cheer  -  eth ! 
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Wake  !  the  Lord's  great  year  bc-hold  !  That  which  ho  -  ly     men     of  old,  Those  who  throng  the 
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sa  -  cred   pa  -  ges,    Waited  for  thro'  countless  a  -  ges ;   Ilal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Ilal-le  -  lu  -  jah 
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'uf!  auf!  wetl  bet  Sag  crfdncncn, 
**-Ser  un£  muf;  jut  jyceube  bierien ; 
2tuf !  e§  totntnt  bc-5  £etten  3abt, 
3)a§  bcr  frommcn  Slltcii  Sdjaat 
SJtit  fo  fcbnlicbem  SBertangen 
<£>at  ettoattet,  (jetgegangen ; 
£aUelujab !  ^aueiujab. ! 

2.  SRunmebt  ift  bie  3*-'it  ettoadjet, 
Sa  bie  5  editor  3ion  tadjet, 
Sa  fie  jaudjjt  unb  jubilivt, 
SBeil  fie  befjen  Sftdbe  fpiivt, 
Tev  ihv  33rdutigam  unb  £5nig, 
Ob  ibn  gleidj  erfennen  toenig ; 

§alielujab!  .fullclujab ! 

3.  Ten  fo  triele  SUlajcftatcn, 

So  oiel  SSdtet  unb  ^'rophetett 
C'bniab?  angufefcaun  begebtt, 
Unb  bejj  bod)  nidjt  finb  a.eivdbrt, 
Tev  bat  fieb  nun  eingefunben  : 
0  bet  ainienebmen  Stunben  ! 
£alle(ujab !  A>allclujab! 


=: 


QT<j)f*AKE  !   the  welcome  day  appeareth, 
*-•£-  How  with  joy  our  hearts  it  cheereth  ! 
Wake  !    the  Lord's  great  year  behold  ! 
That  which  holy  men  of  old, 
Thofe  who  throng  the  iacred  pages, 
Waited  tor  through  countleis  ages; 
Hallelujah!    Hallelujah! 

Now  the  wifh'd  for  morning  breaketh  ; 
Hark  !    how  Zion's  daughter  waketh 
Shouts  of  joy  and  jubilee, 
Thus  His  advent-dawn  to  fee: 
King  and  Bridegroom  flic  enthrones  Him, 
Though  'tis  but  a  remnant  owns  Him  ; 
Hallelujah  !    Hallelujah  ! 

Patriarchs  crft  and  Pricits  afpiring, 
Kings  and  Prophets  long  deiiring, 
Saw  not  this  before  they  died  : 
Lo  !  the  Light  to  them  denied  ! 
Sec  its  beams  to  earth  directed  ! 
Welcome,  O  Thou  long-expected  ! 
Hallelujah  !    Hallelujah  ! 


I 
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4.  Set  gum  £>ci(anb  War  erfcrcn, 
Unb  bent  i'lbrabam  a.cfd)Worcn, 
SSraeliS  &ren  unb  conn, 
SBffler  $eiben  Jrcft  unb  SJBonn, 
Stcbct  nun  in  unfrcr  s?Jiittcn, 
jtemmt  gen  3'"n  fanft  geritten ; 

§ailelujal) !  jpaQeluja^ ! 

5.  Cr  ift  ba,  bc3  SatetS  SEitlen 
3n  ©eljorfam  511  crfiillen, 
@r  mill  burd)  fein  eigen  SBlut 
2ltte3  roieber  madicn  out, 

Unb  buvdi  fdnnerjlicf)  SobeSthtgen 
2BaJ  oerioren  roieberbringen ; 
•fjallclujab !  ^allclujal? ! 

6.  Gr  will  fid)  al3  bcinen  SSflrgen 
2(n  bcm  Qol'^t  laffcn  wiira.cn: 
Taf?  ber  lieblicbc  ©erudj 
Seines  SegenS,  beincn  gludj 
©anj  ocrjaac,  will  cr  werbcn 
Selbft  ein  gludj  auf  biefer  Grben ; 

£allelujab !  &allclujab ! 


He,  the  Saviour  fent  by  Heaven, 
Once  through  faith  to  Abram  given, 
Ifracl's  Son  and  glorious  King, 
Hope  to  which  the  heathen  cling, 
Now  on  earth  with  men  abiding, 
Comes  to  Zion  meekly  riding ; 
Hallelujah  !    Hallelujah  ! 

Lo  !   He  comes,  a  victim  willing, 
All  his  Father's  will  fulfilling  ; 
He  will,  through  His  precious  blood, 
All  things  once  again  make  good, 
Pain  and  fhame  of  death  fuftaining, 
What  was  loll  with  joy  regaining  ; 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  ! 

In  our  ftead  Ilimfelf  lie  offers, 
On  th'  accurfed  tree  lie  fuffers, 
That  his  death's  fweet  favour  may 
Take  our  curfe  for  aye  away, 
Crois  and  curfe  for  us  enduring, 
Hope  and  heaven  to  us  fecuring  ; 
Hallelujah  !   Hallelujah  ! 


7.  SRofeS  bat  nun  auSregieret, 

Gbrifti  frcior  Wctit  uni  fiibrct, 
SDie  ©efangenftfeaft  ijt  auS ; 
9Bet  gebort  in  ©otteS  §au§, 
$ann  burd)  unfer-3  £>cilanb>3  33iifscn, 
Jyreier  .Kinbfdiaft  nun  geniefjen  ; 
.riallclujab !  .fjallclujab ! 

8.  9?un  bcr  3>orbang  ift  jerriffen, 
Sarf  cin  jeber  fein  gefliffen, 
3n  ba-s  §eilge  einjitgefcn, 

Unb  oor  ©ott  cbn  Aiircbt  }U  ftebn  ; 
®er,  fo  iii  uu-o  ift  getommen, 
.foat  un3  alio  Aiivdit  benommen  ; 
.Oallclujab !  ,f)alleluja,b ! 

9.  Srum  auf,  ^,ion !  bid)  befj  frcue, 
Scincn  S5nig  benebeie, 

Wicb  ibm  §erj  unb  ll'hinb  jugleiclj, 
S5u  bift  Sraut,  cr  will  ba£  SReidfc 
SDGit  bir  tbcilcn ;  barum  brinqc 
Tid)  ibm  fclbft  jum  Cpfcr !  fingc : 
Aallchijab !  .ftallclujaf) ! 

JOHANN   AnASTASIUS   FrEYLINGHAUSEN,    I  67O  - 
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Mofes'  law  no  longer  rules  us, 
Christ's  free  Spirit  gently  fchools  us  ; 
Ended  now  our  captive  thrall, 
He  who  God  obeys  in  all, 
Through  his  Saviour's  death  and  merit, 
Now  enjoys  adoption's  fpirit ; 
Hallelujah  !   Hallelujah  ! 

Rent  the  temple  curtain's  centre, 
Fearlefs  each  may  flrive  to  enter, 
Through  the  veil,  the  holy  place, 
There  to  itand  before  His  face  ; 
He  who  once  came  down  from  heaven, 
Fear  from  all  our  breafts  hath  driven  ; 
Hallelujah  !   Hallelujah  ! 

Hence  thy  King,  O  Zion,  praifing, 
Heart  and  voice  to  Him  upraifing, 
Shout  with  joy,  for  once  thou  art 
In  His  Reign  to  bear  thy  part ; 
Come,  thyfelf  as  offering  bringing, 
Come,  thou  Bride,  for  ever  finging, 
Hallelujah  !   Hallelujah  ! 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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XXXI. 


2Bad)et  auf!  ruft  urtS  tie  Stimme. 


Original  Melody.     Harmonized  by  Carl  Seeger. 
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Wake  !  the  ftart  -  ling  watch-cry  peal  - 
Mid-night's  fol  -  emn  hour    is     toll  - 


eth,       While  flumber  deep  each  eye -lid    leal  -  eth; 
ing,        And  Cher-ub  notes  are    on  -  ward  roll  -  ing ; 


£ 


-e>- 


-J--J-  jvvj  v 


-^ 


f± 


P 


q: 


?z 


£ 


£ 


-G>- 


-«- 


~n 


$=& 


r  r  r  r  f 


:a: 


-G>- 


Come  forth,     ye      vir  -  gins  wife  ! 
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They  call  on      us    our    part       to 
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The  Bride-jroom  comes,  a  -  rife ! 
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aoVt  auf!  ruft  un3  bic  Stimmc 

)er  2Bdd)tet  fck  k*  auf  bet  3<niw 
Sffiadfo  auf,  bu  Stabt  ^crufalem! 
liiittcnmdit  kif-,t  biefe  Stunbe, 
Sic  rufen  unl  mit  kllcm  SDhmbe: 
SBo  fetb  ihv  ftuaen  Jjungfrauen? 
2Bo§I  auf,  bet  Sraut'gam  f5mmt! 
Stek  auf,  bie  Sampen  neknt! 
.^allclujali! 
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Ionian. 


i*AKE  !   the  ftartling  watch-cry  pealeth, 

While  (lumber  deep  each  eyelid  fealeth; 
Awake!   Jerufalem,  awake! 
Midnight's  folemn  hour  is  tolling, 
And  Cherub  notes  arc  onward  rolling; 
They  call  on  us  our  part  to  take  : 
Come  forth,  ve  virgins  wife  ! 
The  Bridegroom  comes,  arife ! 
Alleluia  ! 


ADVENT. 
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2Jlad)t  eud)  bcreit 
3ur  §od)3citfrcub ; 
©eb,t  3b,m  entgcgen,  e§  i(t  3cit. 


Each  lamp  be  bright, 
With  ready  light, 
To  grace  the  Marriage- feaft  to-night ! 


2.  3ion  bfirt  bie  UBficbtcr  fmgcn, 

Sa§  §erj  tbut  it>r  cor  3'K"bcn  fcringen ; 

Sic  )t>ad)ct  unb  ftebt  cilenb  auf. 

3br  Jrcunb  fommt  Bom  §immel  Brddjtig, 

SBon  ©naben  ftarf,  Bon  2Babrbeit  mdcbtig : 

3br  £id)t  roirb  bell,  il>r  Stern  gebt  auf. 

9htn  fontm,  bu  tuertbe  Alron, 

£err  3efu,  ©otteS  Sobn! 

Jjjofianna ! 

SGBir  folgen  all' 

3um  J-rcubenfaal, 
Unb  balten  mit  baS  2lbenbmabl. 


2.  Zion  hears  the  voice  that  fingeth, 

With  Hidden  joy  her  glad  heart  fpringeth  ; 

At  once  (he  wakes,  lhe  Hands  arrayed : 
See  her  Light,  her  Star  afccnding ; 
Lo !  girt  with  truth,  with  mercy  blending, 
Her  Bridegroom  there,  so  long  delayed. 
All  hail,  God's  glorious  Son  ! 
All  hail,  our  Joy  and  Crown  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
The  joyful  call 
We  anfwer  all, 
And  follow  to  the  Nuptial-hall. 


3.  Gbr  unb  $(5rei3  fci  Sir  gefungcn, 
2)Ut  s])lcn|"cben=  unb  mit  Gngclutngcn, 
Wit  §arfen  unb  mit  3'mbcln  fd)bn ! 
SBon  jwolf  ^erlen  finb  bic  Ibore 
2(n  Seiner  Stabt,  lcir  ftcbn  im  Gljore 
Ser  (Engel  bed)  urn  Semen  2bron. 
Mn  2(ug  bat  jc  gefefyn, 
£cin  Obr  bat  je  gebert, 

Solcbe  Arcube. 

2)a3  jaud)3en  roir 

Unb  fingen  Sir 
Sal  §allelujab  fiir  unb  fiir. 

Dr.  Philip  Nicolai,  i  556-1608. 


^.  Praife  to  Him  who  went  before  us! 
Let  men  and  angels  join  in  chorus, 

Let  harp  and  cymbal  add  their  found. 
Twelve  the  gates,  a  pearl  each  portal, 
We  hafte  to  join  the  Choir  immortal, 
Within  the  Holy  City's  bound. 
Ear  ne'er  heard  aught  like  this, 
No-  heart  conceived  fuch  blifs. 
Alleluia  ! 

We  raifc  the  fong, 
We  fwell  the  throng, 
To  praife  Thee  ages  all  along. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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SBctcfyet  auf!   ruft  un6  tie  Stimmc. 


Jacob   Pr^toril's,    1604.. 
Harmonized   mainly   from   F.   Layriz. 
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i.  cQ| LUMBERERS,     wake,     the     Bridegroom 
'*»'     cometh  ! 
Awake,  behold  the  Bridegroom  cometh  ! 

Ye  Virgins,  wake,  to  fleep  no  more. 
Midnight  hears  the  {homing  voices, 
And  at  the  thrilling  cry  rejoices ; 

Your  lamps  now  trim,  fo  bright  of  yore. 
Th'advancing  train  draws  nigh  ; 
Lights  flalh,  and  bridemen  cry  : 

Alleluia  : 
Sing  ye  alfo, 
Alleluia; 
And  forth  to  meet  the  Bridegroom  go ! 

2.  Zion  hears  the  exultant  finging, 

And  all  her  heart  with  joy  is  fpringing, 
She  wakes,  fhe  rifes  from  her  gloom  ; 
For  her  Spoufe  comes  down  all-glorious, 
The  Strong  in  Grace,  in  Truth  Victorious, 
Her  Star  is  rifen,  her  Light  is  come  ! 
Hafte  then,  ye  Virgins  fair, 
His  marriage-feaft  to  fhare, 

Alleluia : 
Ye  too  fhall  fing 
Alleluia, 
As  ye  go  forth  to  meet  your  King. 


3.  Lamb  of  God  !  The  heavens  adore  Thee, 
And  men  and  angels  fing  before  Thee, 

With  harp  and  cymbals'  clcarclt  tone. 
Of  one  pearl  each  open  portal, 
Where  we  are  with  the  choirs  immortal, 

That  ftand  around  the  great  white  Throne. 
Ten  thoufand  thoufand  tongues 
There  pour  triumphal  fongs 

Alleluia  : 
Chanting  their  hymn, 
Alleluia, 
With  Cherubim  and  Seraphim. 

4. Lo!  the  Bride,  fair  as  the  morning, 
The  royal  crown  her  brow  adorning, — 

With   fine   wrought  gold    her    bright    robes 
fhine. 
On  her  breaft  are  jewels  gleaming  ; 
In  fevenfold  light  her  beauty  beaming 
Bids  welcome, to  her  Spoufe  divine. 
Round  Him,  in  raiment  white, 
Sing  all  the  faints  in  light, 

Alleluia : 
On  that  bleft  fhore 
Alleluia 
Rolls  evermore  and  evermore.     Amen. 

Th«  Rev.   j.   H.   Hopkins,  S.T.D. 
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£Sie  foil  i^)  fcidj)  empfattgen? 


Original  Melody. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrcede*. 
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OTVie  foil  id)  bid)  empfangen  ? 
-"^J  Unb  roie  bcgcgn'  id)  bir? 
0  aller  5Mt  SSerlangen, 

0,  meiner  Seelen  3icr ! 
0  3d'u,  3efu,  fefce 

3Jlir   felbft  bic  gacfel  bet, 
2amit,  toaS  bid)  ergofce, 

2)Jir  funb  unb  roiffcnb  fet. 

Sein  3ion  fheut  bir  $almen, 

Unb  grime  Btoeige  ft"  j 
Unb  id)  wiD  bir  in  SPfatmen 

dvmuntern  meinen  Sinn. 
SKein  $erje  foil  bit  griinen 

3n  ftetem  Sob  unb  $tei3, 
Unb  beinent  Stamen  bienen, 

So  gut  e3  fann  unb  toeifj. 


1.    ffii  HOW  fhall  I  receive  Thee, 
*\J  How  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way, 
Bleft  hope  of  every  nation, 

My  foul's  delight  and  ftay? 
O  Jesu,  Jesu,  give  me 

Now  by  Thy  own  pure  light, 
To  know  whate'er  is  pleafing, 

And  welcome  in  Thv  fight. 


Thy  Zion  palms  is  ftrewing, 

And  branches  frefh  and  fair ; 
My  foul,  to  praife  awaking, 

Her  anthem  ihall  prepare. 
Perpetual  thanks  and  praifes, 

Forth  from  my  heart  (hall  fpring ; 
And  to  Thy  Name  the  fervice 

Of  all  my  powers  I  bring. 
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3.  3d)  lag  in  fcbrocrcn  23anbcn, 

2)u  fcmmft  unb  mad)l't  mid)  Io§ ; 
3d)  ftanb  in  Spelt  unb  Sdjanben, 

Su  fommft  unb  madjft  mid)  grojj, 
Unb  fiebft  mid)  Iiod)  ju  Gbren, 

Unb  fd>cnfft  mir  grof;e»  G$ut, 
2)a3  fid)  nid)t  laf;t  uerjebren, 

2Bie  irbifd)  9ieid)tbum  tf)ut. 

4.  9ftcb>3,  ttidjtS  Ijat  bid)  gctrieben 

3u  mir  »om  Ijimmetejelt, 
2l(»  baS  gcliebte  Sicbcn, 

Santit  bit  aHe  SBelt 
$n  ibrcn  taufenb  Spiagen 

Unb  grower  3ammer@laji, 
Sic  tein  DJhmb  fann  aul  fagen, 

So  feji  umfangen  fyaft. 

5.  Sal  fdjrcib  bir  in  bcin  §crje, 

S)u  bed)bctrubte)o  .£>ccr, 
33ei  benen  Gram  unb  Sdimerje 

Sid)  bauft  je  mcbr  unb  mefyr ; 
Seib  unfcerjagt,  ibr  babct 

Sic  £mlfe  »or  bcr  2biVr: 
Scr  cure  §erjcn  [abet 

Unbtroftct,  ftcl)t  allbier ! 

G.  2(ud)  biirft  ibr  nidit  erfebrcden 

SBer  eurer  Si'mbeni'dutlb. 
3?ein !  3(efu§  will  fie  beden 

2Jlit  feiner  2icb  unb  §ulb ! 
Gr  fommt,  Gr  fommt,  ben  Siinbern 

3um  SEroft  unb  roabrenn^eil, 
Scbafft,  bafs  bei  ©ottel  ^inbern 

SScrbleib'  if)r  Grb  unb  2#etf. 

7.  Gr  fommt  jum  2$?eltgerid)te, 

3um  5"t«A  bem,  bcr  ibm  flud)t ; 
2J?it  ©nab  unb  fiif,em  £id)te 

Tern,  bcr  3""  licbt  unb  fitcbt. 
2Idj !  fomm,  ad) !  fomm,  o  Sonne ! 

Unb  bol  un§  allmmal 
3um  cw'gcn  Sicbt  unb  2T-onnc 

$n  bcinen  greubenfaal. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1607 — 1676. 


3.  I  lay  in  fetters  groaning, 

Thou  com'ft  to  fet  me  free  ! 
I  ftood,  my  fhame  bemoaning, 

Thou  com'il  to  honour  mc  ! 
A  glory  dofl  Thou  give  me, 

A  treafure  fafc  on  high, 
That  will  not  fail  nor  leave  me, 

As  earthly  riches  fly. 

4.  Love  caufed  Thy  incarnation, 

Love  brought  Thee  down  to  me ; 
Thy  thirit  for  my  falvation 

Procured  my  liberty. 
Oh,  love  beyond  all  telling  ! 

That  led  Thee  to  embrace, 
Oh,  love  all  love  excelling  ! 

Our  loft  and  fallen  race  ! 

5.  Rejoice,  then,  ye  fad-hearted, 

Who  fit  in  deepeft  gloom, 
Who  mourn  o'er  joys  departed, 

And  tremble  at  your  doom  : 
He  only  who  can  cheer  you, 

Is  ftanding  at  the  door ; 
He  brings  His  pity  near  you, 

And  bids  you  weep  no  more. 

6.  Ye  who  with  deep  contrition 

Bemoan  your  finful  ftate, 
Fear  not,  Christ  gives  remiffion 

Of  fins,  however  great : 
He  comes,  who  contrite  finners 

Will  with  the  children  place, 
The  children  of  His  Father, 

The  heirs  of  life  and  grace. 

7.  He  comes,  the  Lord,  to  judgment : 

Woe,  woe  to  them  who  hate  ! 
To  thofe  who  love  and  feek  Him 

He  ope's  the  heavenly  gate. 
Come  quickly,  gracious  Saviour, 

And  gather  us  to  Thee, 
That  in  the  light  eternal 

Our  joyous  home  may  be. 

Altered  from  Hymnologia  Chrijiiana,  and 
Mercer's  PJalter  and  Hymn  Book. 
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A-oicfie'tr  (Sexagesima), 
in  the  Greek  Offices. 


TljV    TjflSQCCV    T/JV    (fQlXTIjV. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by 
Hermann  R.  Schrceder. 
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FPr\v  i]p,tpav  ryv  QpucTrjv   t?/c  navappij- 

rov   gov   rrapoiWac,  (ppirru)   evvodjv, 

dedoifcdx;  Trpoopw  "  h>  y  TrpoKaoVeretc,  Kpl- 

vai  Zwvrag  ncl  veKpovc,  Qee  [iov  Hav- 

roSvvafie. 


Ins/ 

Hypo-Dorian. 


HAT  fearful    day,   that  day  of  fpeechlefs 
dread, 

When   Thou   fhalt   come   to  judge  the  quick 
and  dead — 
I  fhudder  to  forefee, 
O   God  !   what  then  fhall  be! 


2.  O'Ve  "joetg  6  Oeoc }  h>  fivgcdoi  icai  xiXidcu} 
rdiv  ' AyyeXXincJv }  ovpavicov  dpx^)V, 
K«/tt-  fc-v  ve<f>tX<uc}  v^ravrTjaai  aoc  XpiG- 
-re,  ruv  ddXiov  d^lcjoov. 


3.  Aevpo  A«/3e  (U0<  V^Y7)'  &vrrjv  t?)j'  wpav  Ka£ 

t?)v  7)/u:pav,  ore  6  Ofoc  tpcpavdx;  z-tlgtij  ' 
Kal  ■&p>']V7)oov  kX(ivgov}  evpeOijvai  na- 
Oapu}  ev  wpa  TJJf  trdaewf. 

4.  E'^icrra  j«e  Kat  </>o/3e7,  to  7r£p  to  «rr/3eaToi' 

rtfi  yeevVTjg,  07l«/1?/£  6  niKpbg  rwi'  0(501/- 
tuv  (3pvyfi6g '  dXX'  ai'tf  /zot  atfteg,  real 
rjj  ordoet  fie  Xpiare,  twv  £kXek.t£)V  ctou 

CyVTCfoV. 

5.  TYc  evKTaiag  gov  ^wm]c,  t?|J£  row?  '  \yiovq 

gov  —noGKa?MvG7)g:  &m  ti)v  ^apdv,  Ijg 
aKOVGU)  «{iya>,  o  rdXag  h'al  evpco,  fiaGi- 
Xdag  ovpavutv,  rfjv  uppijrov  aTroXavGiv. 


2.  When  Thou  fhalt  come,  angelic  legions  round, 
With   thoufand   thoufands,  and  with   trumpet 

found; 
Christ,  grant  me  in  the  air 
With  faints  to  meet  Thee  there ! 

3.  Weep,  O  my  foul,  ere  that  great  hour  and  day, 
When  God  fhall  fhine  in  manifeft  array, 

Thy  fin,  that  thou  mav'Il  be 
In  that  itrict  judgment  free  ! 

4.  The  terror  ! — hell-fire  fierce  and  unfufheed  ! 
The    bitter   worm  :    the  gnafhing    teeth  : — O 

Christ, 
Forgive,  remit,  protect ; 
And  fct  me  with  the  clcci  ! 


5.   That  I  may  hear  the  bleued  voice  that  calls 
The  righteous  to- the  jo vs  of  heavenly  halls : 
And,  King  of  Heaven,  may  reach 
The  realm  that  paffeth  fpeech ! 
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6. 

M/)   eloeXdqs  per'  fc'juoi},  tv   Kpioei   tyepuv 

6. 

Enter  Thou  not  in  judgment  with  each  deed, 

fiov   ra    TTpaKrea,   Xoyovg  i«^i]TUV}  Kal 

Nor  each  intent  and  thought  in  itriclnefs  read  : 

evfivvDV  bpfidg  •   dXX1  ev  olKrip/iolg  oov^ 

Forgive,  and  fave  me  then, 

napopwv   fiov    rd  deivd,  oQoov  fie  Ilav- 

O  Thou  That  loveft  men  ! 

Todvva/j.s. 

7- 

Tpiovroorare   Movug,  dpx<-Kurdrr]  Kvpta 

7- 

Thee,  One  in  Three  blcft  Perfons !  Lord  o'er 

11    1 

TTav-cjv,    reXe-apx1117]    vnepapxte,   avn) 

all  ! 

ijuag   ouoov,  0   Uan)p   Kal   6  flog,  Kal 

EfTence  of  eflencc,  Power  of  power,  we  call : 

Tlvev/ia  rb  -navdyiov. 

Save  us,  O   Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  ever  one  ! 

XXXV.                                 0C   Ki/QCOQ  hQ/kxai. 

1. 

fy  Kvpiog  epxeTal,  Ka^  TtC  vnoioet  avrov 
rbv   (p6[3ov ;    rw    npoadimfi   rig   6cf)0y 

1. 

i/J^OD  comes; — and  who   mall    ftand  before 
MX          His  fear  ? 

avrov  ;  dXX1  eroifiTj,  yevov,  w  ipvx')  Tpoc 

Who  bide    His   Prefence,  when  He  draweth 

vnavrTjOiv, 

near  ? 
My  foul,  my  foul,  prepare 
To  kneel  before  Him  there  ! 

2. 

Tlpo^ddocofxev ,  KXavowtiev,  KaraXXayu>fiev 

2. 

Hafte, — weep, — be  reconciled  to  Him  before 

Qe£)  tt(30  -t'Aouf  •  (po&Eobv   yap   to  Kpt- 

The  fearful  judgment  knocketh  at  the  door  : 

n'jpiov^   ev    <I)    -rdvreg,  Terpax^XiOfievot 

Where,  in  the  Judge's  eyes, 

OTTjoofieda. 

All  bare  and  naked  lies. 

3- 

WXeTjoov    Kvpie,   eXerjoov  fie  dva(5ou>  001^ 

3- 

Have  mercy,  Lord,  have  mercy,  Lord,  I  cry, 

ore  ijfrtg  fier7  'AyyiXojv  oov}  dnodovvai, 

When  with  Thine   angels   Thou  appear'ft  on 

Txaai  Kar"1  d^lav  rujv  irpd^ewv. 

high  : 
And  man  a  doom  inherits, 
According  to  his  merits. 

4- 

Tijv  (Igtektov  Kupte,  opyf/v  -rug  0100  rTjg 

4- 

How  can  I  bear  Thy  fearful  anger,  Lord  ? 

Kpioed>g   oov,  rrapaKovoag  csov  rb  rrpoo- 

I,  that  fo  often  have  tranfgrefled  Thy  word  ? 

rayfj.a ;    dXXd    (pilaat,    tpeloai    pov,   ev 

But  put  my  fins  away, 

wpa  t7]c;  Kplaewr. 

And  fpare  me  in  that  day  ! 

5- 

'E'-rlorpexpov  orevafrv,  \pv%jj   dftXia,  nplv 

5- 

O  miferable  foul,  return,  lament, 

i]  rov    (3iov,  Trepag    Xdfiy   ?/  Travrjyvpig} 

Ere  earthly  converfe  end,  and  life  be  fpent : 

-plv  ttjv   #ypav,  kXuct),  rov  vvfi<pu>vog 

Ere,  time  for  forrow  o'er, 

6  Kvpiog. 

The  Bridegroom  clofe  the  door! 

6. 

Il'lidprrjKa  Kvpie,  Kai)t'iTrp    i'i?/nr    ovfielg 

6. 

Yea,  I  have  finned,  as  no  man  finned  befide  : 

ardpwTO)i',    ~A7yqieXi'ioag   vTrep   avftpi,)- 

With  more  than  human  guilt  my  foul  is  dyed  : 

ttov  •    —pb   Tfjg   6iK?jr:  IXeag  yevov  fioi 

But  fpare,  and  lave  me  here, 

tyiXdv-dpwre. 

Before  that  day  appear  ! 

7- 

Tptac    aT/l//,  aKnore,  dvapye   (pvoig,  7/  iv 

7- 

Three  Perfons  in  One  Eflencc  uncrcatc, 

Tpiadi,    vfivovfievr/    VTroOTdoeb>v}    fjfidg 

On   Whom,  both  Three  and  One,  our  praifes 

oiooov,  ~  orei  -rpooKvvovvrag  rb  Kpdrog 

wait, 

oov. 

Give  everlalling  light 

S.  Theodore,  of  tie  StuJium.      Died  A.  D.  826 

To  them  that  fing  Thy  might: 

The  Rev.  J.  M.  N'eale,  D.  D. 
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3&r  £immcl,  tropfelt  Xtyau  in  Sir.* 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by  H.  R.  Schrcedir. 
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Ye     heavens,  O  hafte   your    dews    to      Ihed,  Ye  clouds,  rain  glad  -    nefs    on     our     head, 
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Thou  earth,       be  -  hold     the     time     of  grace,  And  blof  -  fom    forth    in     right  -  eouf-nefs. 


1.  CVhr  ^imtncl,  tropfelt  Skirt  in  Gil', 
^  3br  2£olfcn,  regnet  tauter  §ci(, 
SRimm,  Grbe,  hwbr  ber  ©nabei^eit, 
line  bliibc  Don  Gcrcd)  tigfett. 

2.  33riib,  2eben§)onne,  burd)  bic  Suft, 
Ccucbf  freubig  bnrcb,  bic  Grbenthtft! 
Sic  93crae  ftiirjen  febon  in-5  ©rati, 
Unb  fdjmcljen  roic  eiu  2Bad)»  fycrab. 

3.  iScmm,  fcmim,  bcr  .ftirebe  ebler  2bau, 
93efrud)te  biefe  Srfibfafeau : 

<£ierr,  ficb  bic  9Jptb  bet  Seinen  an, 
Unb  niinm  ba-3  gleif(^  bcr  2)kni"dicn  an. 


!•  fJJE  heavens,  oh  hafte  your  dews  to  flied, 
'x^  Ye  clouds,  rain  gladnefs  on  our  head, 
Thou  earth,  behold  the  time  of  grace, 
And  bloflbm  forth  in  righteoumefs ! 


2.  O  living  Sun,  with  joy  break  forth, 
And  pierce  the  gloomy  clefts  of  earth; 
Behold,  the  mountains  melt  away 
Like  wax  beneath  thine  ardent  ray ! 

3.  O  Life-dew  of  the  Churches,  come, 
And  bid  this  arid  defert  bloom  ! 
The  forrows  of  Thy  people  fee, 
And  take  our  human  flelh  on  Thee. 


4.  33cncl3c  unfer  biiix  ©cmi'itb, 
3>crbinbc  ba3  ferrenfte  ©licb, 
Grlafj  unS  Siinbern  unfre  trebulb, 
llnb  )d>mV  un-3  bcinc  fiimmefetyulb. 


4.  Refrefh  the  parch'd  and  drooping  mind, 
The  broken  limb  in  mercy  bind, 
Us  tinners  from  our  guilt  releafe, 
And  till  us  with  Thy  heavenly  peace. 


5.  SEie  fommt'si  ?  bic  SRadjt  ift  cbnc  SJtadjt, 
SSieHeicbt  tueil  fi*  ber  Sag  bcrnudt? 
3fa,  ja,  bic  nvibvc  Sonne  fdjeint, 
Snbem  fi6  (Sort  mit  un£  netemt. 


5.  O  wonder!  night  no  more  is  night! 
Comes  then  at  laft  the  long'd-for  light? 
Ah  yes,  Thou  fhineit,  O  true  Sun, 
In  whom  are  God  and  Man  made  one ! 

Catharine  'VVinkworth. 


J.   Franck,   1653. 
*   U'ually  fun^  to  the  Melody  of  „Som  £immcl  bp*  ba  femm1  \&  bcr." 
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£)  Qsroigfeit !  o  Swtgfcit ! 


Pfalzenbuch,   1 5 57. 


{    E  -  ter-  ni  -  ty  !     E    -  ter    -    ni  -    ty  !  How  long  art  thou,  E  -  ter  -  ni      -      ty  ? 
(  Swift  -  ly,  to    gain  thy     bound  -lefs  fhore,  Time  haftens,  and  re  -  turns    no       more. 
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Like        riv  -  ers     roll  -  ing    to    the        fea,  So  our  brief  moments  flow   to 
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i.   rfBTERNITY  !    Eternity  ! 

^  How  long  art  thou,  Eternity? 
Swiftly,  to  gain  thy  boundlefs  fhore, 
Time  haftens,  and  returns  no  more. 
Like  rivers  rolling  to  the  fea, 
So  our  brief  moments  flow  to  thee: 
Ponder,  O  Man,  Eternity ! 


Eternity  !   Eternity  ! 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity  ? 

How  fearful  dark  in  endlefs  woe! 

How  bleft  where  joys  forever  flow  ! 

God's  love  is  glad  and  glorious  light, 

His  wrath,  all  wailing,  death,  and  night  : 

Ponder,  O  Man,  Eternity  ! 


Eternity  !   Eternity  ! 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity  ? 

No  Spring  haft  thou,  no  Autumn  gold, 

No  Summer's  heat,  nor  Winter's  cold  ; 

No  infant  cry  begins  thy  day, 

Nor  age  nor  anguifh  brings  decay : 

Ponder,  O  Man,  Eternity  ! 


Eternity  !  Eternity  ! 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity  ? 

O  Lord  my  God!  here  pour  on  me 

Toil,  grief,  and  pain,  as  plcafeth  Thee; — 

Here,  fire  and  tcmpcft  make  me  bear; 

But  let  Thy  mercy  find  me  th 

O  fpare  me  in  Eternity  !     Amen. 

The  Rev.   J.    H.    H OPSINS,  S.T.D, 


54-                                       ADVENT. 

XXXVIII.                      D  ©nrigfett ! 

0  (Sirjigfett ! 

To  the  preceding  Melody. 

1.  c=\  Gmigteit!  o  Gmigteit! 

^    2Bie  tang  bift  bu,  o  Gmigteit ! 

1. 

(f^TERNITY  !    Eternity  ! 
^^  How  long  art  thou,  Eternity ! 

Sod)  eiCt  ju  bir  bet  9)ienfd)en  3eit 

Yet  onward,  ftill  to  thee  we  fpeed, 

©teicf/mie  bas  tiihne  s}>ferb  jum  Streit, 

As  to  the  fight  th'  impatient  fteed, 

9iad)  £>au§  ber  33ot,  ba»  Scbiff  311m  9port, 

As  fhip  to  port,  or  fhaft  from  bow, 

$er  fcbnelle  ^>fei(  worn  33ogen  fort : 

Or  fwift  as  couriers  homeward  go : 

93etrad)t,  0  iUtenfd),  bie  Gmigteit ! 

Mark  well,  O  Man,  Eternity  ! 

2.  0  Gmigteit!  0  Gmigteit! 

2. 

Eternity  !   Eternity  ! 

2Bie  lang  bift  bu,  0  Gmigteit ! 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity  ! 

©teichmie  an  einev  .ftugel  vunb 

As  in  a  ball's  concentric  round 

Rem  Stnfang  unb  Eein  Gnb  ift  funb, 

Nor  ftarting-point  nor  end  is  found, 

So  audi,  0  Gmigteit,  an  bit 

So  thou,  Eternity,  fo  vaft, 

23teibt  meber  Gin=  nod)  2lu§gang  pit : 

No  entrance  nor  no  exit  haft  : 

S8etrad)t,  0  2)lenfd),  bie  Gmigteit ! 

Mark  well,  O  Man,  Eternity  ! 

3.  0  Gmigteit !  0  Groigfeit ! 

3- 

Eternity !  Eternity  ! 

SSBie  (ang  bift  bu,  0  Groigfeit ! 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity  ! 

S)u  bift  cin  JHing,  unenblid)  roeit, 

A  ring  whofe  orbit  ftill  extends, 

S)ein  2ttittetpunft  bei^t  Slllegeit, 

And,  ne'er  beginning,  never  ends ; 

S)ein  runber  Umfrcil  9tiemal§  beifst. 

"  Always  "  thy  centre,  Ring  immense  ! 

Siemeit  er  nie  fein  Gnbe  roeifjt ; 

And  "  Never  "  thy  circumference  : 

93etrad)t,  0  2)lenfd),  bie  Groigfeit ! 

Mark  well,  O  Man,  Eternity ! 

4.  0  Groigfeit !  0  Groigfeit ! 

4 

Eternity  1  Eternity  ! 

2Bie  tang  bift  bu,  0  Groigfeit ! 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity  ! 

G<3  triige  roobl  ein  93oge(ein, 

Came  there  a  bird  each  thoufandth  year, 

2Beg  alter  93erge  Sanb  unb  Stein, 

One  fand-grain  from  the  hills  to  bear, 

•EtenrtS  nut  tarn  atte  taufenb  Jabr, 

When  all  had  vanifh'd,  grain  by  grain, 

S)u  Groigfeit  bteibft  immerbar ! 

Eternity  would  frill  remain  : 

3ktrad)t,  0  2ftenfd),  bie  Groigfeit ! 

Mark  well,  O  Man,  Eternity  ! 

5.  0  Groigfeit !  0  Groigfeit ! 

5 

Eternity  !  Eternity  ! 

5Bic  tang  bift  bu,  0  Gmigteit ! 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity  ! 

So  (ange  al§  Giott  ©ott  roirb  fein, 

As  long  as  God  fhall  God  remain, 

So  tang  roirb  fein  ber  gotten  N}kin, 

So  long  fhall  laft  hell's  endlefs  pain, 

So  tang  roirb  fein  bc3  §hnmell  J-reub : 

So  long  the  joys  of  heaven  fhall  be  ; 

0  lange  Jrcub  !  0  IcmgeS  Scib  ! 

O  long  delight  !  long  mifery  ! 

SBetradU,  0  SJtenfdj,  bie  Groigfeit ! 

Mark  well,  O  Man,  Eternity  ! 

6.  0  Gmigteit !  0  Gmigteit ! 

6 

Eternity  !  Eternity  ! 

2£ie  tang  bift  bu,  0  Gmigteit ! 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity  ! 

0  3Jicn|d\  oft  beinc  Sinnen  ftett 

O  Man  !  let  oft  thy  mufings  dwell 

3u  beuten  an  bie  Cuat  unb  .§oll 

Upon  the  dreadful  woes  of  hell, 

Unb  an  ber  Aronunen  §ettlidjfeit, 

Oft  on  the  faints'  all  glorious  lot, 

Go  roabvet  beibeS  obne  geit: 

For  both  fhall  laft  when  Time  is  not  : 

93etta*t,  0  2Jtenfd>#  bie  Gmigteit! 

Mark  well,  O  Man,  Eternity  ! 
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7.  0  droigfeit!  o  Sroigfett! 
2Bic  tang  bift  bu,  o  Gmigfcit ! 
2Bie  fcbredlid)  bift  bu  in  ber  $ein, 
SGBic  lieblid)  in  ber  Jreuben  ©djein ! 
^ier  ©otteS  ©ute  nod?  crfreut, 
Scrt  fdn-edct  fein  @ered)tigfeit : 
23ctrad)t,  c  27tenfdj,  tie  droigfeit! 


Etc 


rmty 


Et 


crnity 


How  long  art  thou,  Eternity  ! 

The  thought  of  thee  in  pain,  how  dread, 

In  joy  how  bright  thy  profpects  fpread  ! 

For  here  God's  goodnefs  glads  our  eyes, 

And  there  His  jullicc  terrifies: 

Mark  well,  O  Man,  Eternity  ! 


8.  0  Ewigteit !  o  Ewigfeii ! 
2£ie  tang  bift  bu,  o  Groia,ieit ! 
Set  bier  gelebet  arm  unb  blofj, 
iHubt  citig  void)  in  ©otteS  Sdjoofj, 
Qx  licbt  unb  lobt  ba§  boebftc  ©ut 
3n  collem  Sroft  unb  tfreubenmutb : 
23etrad)t,  o  2Renfd),  bic  droigfeit ! 

9.  0  droigfeit!  o  dnrigfett! 
2Bie  (ang  bift  bu,  o  droigfeit! 
(Sin  Slugenblid  ift  nlle  gteub, 
Saburd)  man  fomtnt  in  ftete-S  2eib ; 
din  Slugenblid  ift  ailed  2eib, 
Saburdj  man  tommt  in  ftete  Jrcub : 
33etrad)t,  o  aiienfd),  bic  droigfeit ! 

10.  0  droigfeit !  o  droigfeit ! 
2Bte  fang  bift  bu,  o  droigfeit ! 
Serftdnbig  ift,  ber  bkf)  betradjt, 
SDeS  {JfeifdbeS  2uft  cr  leidit  rjeracbt ; 

Sei  ibiu  bie  ®elt  nicbt  5PIatj  mebr  finbt, 
Tic  Sieb  mm  Gitlen  balb  &erfrJbroinbt : 
lBetrad)t,  o  3)ienfd),  bic  droigfeit ! 

11.  0  droigfeit!  o  droigfeit! 
SBJie  (ang  bift  hn,  o  droigfeit ! 

2£er  bid)  befinnt,  ju  ©ott  Jo  fpridH : 
^)ier  brenn !  bier  fdjneib !  bier  ftraf  unb  ricbt ! 
.£>ier  bauble  nad)  ©etedjtigfeit! 
SSerfdjon  nut  nad)  ber  ©naben  3ett ! 
53etrad)t,  o  2Jlenfd),  bie  droigfeit ! 

12.  O  droigfeit !  c  droigfeit ! 
2Bic  [ang  bift  bu,  o  droigfeit ! 
M\  droigfeit,  ermabne  bieb, 

C  SDlenfd),  gebenl  nur  oft  an  mid) ; 
Senn  id)  ber  Sunbet  Sttaf  unb  'JJcin, 
Ser  ©otteSltefj  ein  Cobn  fell  fein  : 
83etracbt,  o  SDtenfd),  bic  Gmigteit! 

Daniel  Wulffer,  1617 — 1685. 


8.  Eternity  !   Eternity  ! 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity  ! 

Who  here  lived  poor  and  fore  diitreff'd, 

Now  truly  rich,  with  God  doth  reit ; 

With  joys  confoled  for  all  his  ill, 

He  lives  to  praife  God's  goodnefs  ftill : 

Mark  well,  O  Man,  Eternity ! 

9.  Eternity  1  Eternity  ! 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity  ! 
A  moment's  pleafurc  finners  know, 
Through  which  they  pafs  to  endlefs  woe  : 
A  moment's  woe  the  righteous  tafte, 
Through  which  to  endlefs  joy  they  hafte  : 
Mark  well,  O  Man,  Eternity  ! 

10.  Eternity!   Eternity! 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity  ! 
Who  looks  to  thee  alone  is  wife, 
Sin's  pleafures  all  he  can  defpife; 
The  world  attracts  him  now  no  more, 
His  love  for  vain  delights  is  o'er  : 
Mark  well,  O  Man,  Eternity  ! 

11.  Eternity!  Eternity! 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity  ! 
Who  thinks  on  thee  fpeaks  thus  with  God, 
"  Here  prove  me  with  thy  chaft'ning  rod, 
Oh  !  let  me  here  thy  judgments  bear, 
Hereafter,  Lord,  in  mercy  fparc  !  " 
Mark  well,  O  Man,  Eternity  ! 

1 2.  Eternity  !  Eternity  ! 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity  ! 

"  O  Man  !  I  warn  thee,  think  on  me, 

Think  oft  on  me,  Eternity  ; 

For  I  the  finncr's  woe  mall  prove, 

And  recompenfe  of  pious  love!" 

Mark  well,  O  Man,  Eternity  ! 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 


[  The  firji  five  Stanzas  are  from  an  old  Hymn  :  tie  laft  /even  are  by  Wulffer.        This  ivas  a  favourite  hymn  of  Niebuhr's.] 
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ADVENT. 


XXXIX. 


Dies  irte,  dies  ilia. 


^IES  irae,  dies  ilia, 

Solvet  fjeclum  in  favilla, 
Telle  David  cum  Sibylla. 

2.  Quantus  tremor  eft  futurus, 
Quando  Judex  eft  venturus, 
Cunfta  ftricle  difcufTurus  ! 

3.  Tuba  mirum  fpargens  fonum 
Per  fepulchra  regionum, 
Coget  omnes  ante  thronum. 

4.  Mors  ftupebit,  et  natura, 
Cum  refurget  creatura, 
Judicanti  refponfura. 

5.  Liber  fcriptus  proferetur, 
In  quo  totum  continetur, 
Undo  mundus  judicetur. 

6.  Judex  ergo  cum  fedebit, 
Quidquid  latet,  apparebit : 
Nil  inultum  remanebit. 

7.  Quid  fum  mifer  tunc  diclurus  ? 
Quern  patronum  rogaturus? 
Cum  vix  juftus  fit  fecurus. 

8.  Rex  tremendae  majeftatis, 
Qui  falvandos  falvas  gratis, 
Salva  me,  fons  pietatis ! 

9.  Recordare,  Jefu  pie, 
Quod  fum  caufa  tuse  via;  ; 
Ne  me  perdas  ilia  die  ! 

10.  Ouaerens  me,  fedifti  laflus : 
Redemifti,  crucem  paffus ; 
Tantus  labor  non  fit  caflus. 

11.  Jufte  Judex  ultionis, 
Donum  fac  remiffionis 
Ante  diem  rationis. 

12.  Ingemifco  tanquam  reus: 
Culpa  rubet  vukus  meus : 
Supplicanti  parce,  Deus. 

13.  Qui  Mariam  abfolvifti, 
Et  latronem  exaudifti, 

Mi  hi  quoque  fpem  dedifti. 

14.  Preces  meae  non  funt  dignae: 
Sed  tu  bonus  fac  benigne, 
Ne  perenni  cremer  igne. 

15.  Inter  oves  locum  praefta, 
Et  ab  hcedis  me  fequeftra, 
Statuens  in  parte  dextra. 

16.  Confutatis  malediftis, 
Flammis  acribus  addiclis, 
Voca  me  cum  bcnediilis. 

17.  Ora  fupplex  et  acclinis, 
Cor  contritum  quaii  cinis, 
Gere  curam  mci  finis ! 

;i8.   Lachrymofa  die?  ilia, 
Qua  refurget  ex  favilla 
Judicandus  homo  reus. 
Huic  ergo  parce,  Deus: 
Tie  Jefu  Domine, 
Dona  cis  requiem.     Amen. 

Thomas   df.   Celano,  Xllth  Century. 
*    The  Stanzas  marked  *  can  be 


AY  of  wrath  !   that  Day  of  burning 
Seer  and  Sybil  fpeak  concerning, 

Heaven  and  earth  to  afhes  turning  ! 
2.*0  what  fear  man's  bofom  rendeth, 

When  from  heaven  the  Judge  defcendeth, 

On  Whofe  fentence  all  dependeth  ! 
3.   Hark!   the  trumpet's  peal  aftounding ! 

Through  the  realms  of  death  refounding  ! 

The  refiftlefs  fummons  founding  ! 
4.*Death  confounded — nature  quaking — 

View  appalled  the  Creature  waking, 

For  the  judgment  ready  making. 

5.  Lo  !   the  Book,  exactly  worded  ! 
Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded  ; — 
Thence  fhall  judgment  be  awarded. 

6.  When  the  Judge  His  feat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth, 
Nothing  undifclofed  remaineth. 

7>*What  fhall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading? 
Who  for  me  be  interceding? — 
When  the  juft  are  mercy  needing. 

8.  King  of  majefty  tremendous, 
Who  doft  free  falvation  fend  us, 
Fount  of  pity  !   then  befriend  us  ! 

9.  Think,  kind  Jesu,  my  falvation 
Caufed  Thy  wondrous  incarnation ; 
Leave  me  not  to  reprobation  ! 
Me  through  toil  and  pain  Thou  foughteft,- 
By  Thy  Crofs  and  Paffion  boughteft  ; 
Perifh  not  the  work  Thou  wroughteit. 
Righteous  Juda;c  of  retribution, 
Grant  Thy  gift  of  abfolution, 

Ere  that  Day  of  diffolution. 

l2.*Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning, 
All  my  fhame  with  anguifh  owning ; 
Spare,  O   God,  Thy  fuppliant,  groaning ! 

l3.*Thou,  who  Mary  gav'ft  remiffion, 
Who  didft  heai  the  thief's  petition, 
Haft  with  hope  cheered  my  contrition. 

l4.*Worthlefs  are  my  prayers  and  fighing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
Refcue  me  f.om  fires  undying ! 

i5#*With  Thy  fheep  a  place  provide  me, 
From  the  goats  afar  divide  me, 
To  Thy  right  hand  do  Thou  guide  me. 

16.  While  the  curfed  are  confounded, 
Doomed  to  flames  of  woe  unbounded, 
Call  me  !  with  the  blefT'd  furrounded. 

17.  Hear  me  praying,  lowly  bending, 
Confcious  guile  my  bofom  rending, 
Care  for  me  when  all  is  ending! 

18.  Ah  !   that  day  of  tears  and  mourning  ! 
From  the  dull  of  earth  returning 
Man  for  judgment  mull  prepare  him  ! 
Sparc  !  O   God,  in  mercy  fpare  him  ! 
Lord  of  mercy,  Jesu   bleft, 

Grant  us  Thine  eternal  reft.      Amen. 

Altered  from  The   Rev.  W.  J.  Irons,  D.D. 
omitted,  if  the  Hymn  is  found  loo  long. 
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Words  and  Harmony  unaltered, 
from  the  Hymnal  Noted. 


Dies  In£. 


The  original  Melody. 
Harmonized  by  Charles  Child  Spencer. 
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I.    Day    of  Wrath  !  O  Day  of    mourn-ing  !  See  !  once   more         the  Cross  re  -  turn  -  ing, 
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When  from  Heav'n     the  Judge  de-fcend-eth,    On  Whofe  fen-tence    all      de  -  pend-eth  ! 
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XLI. 


Dies  irce,  dies  ilia. 


Original  Melody,  flightly  reduced.*     Harmonized 
by  Hermann  Rudolph  Schrceder. 


1.  Day     of    wrath!  that  Day     of     burn-ing  Seer  and     Sy     -     -  bil  fpeak  con-cern-ing, 

2.  O       what  fear    man's    bo  -  fom  rend-eth, When  from  heaven . .  the  Judge  de-fcend-eth, 

7.  What  fhall     I,       frail     man,  be    pleading  ?  Who  for    me be     in-  ter  -  ced-ing  ?- 

8.  King    of       maj   -  eK  -     y      tre  -  mendous,  Whodoft  free.  ...  fal  -  va  -  tion  fend  us, 

13.  Thou,  who   Ma   -  ry       gav'ft  re -mif-fion,  Who  didft  hear.  .  .  .      the  thief's  pe  -  ti  -  tion, 

14.  Worthlefs    are      my     prayers  and  figh-ing,  Yet,  good  Lord,.  . .       in    grace  com-ply-  ing, 


Heaven  and  earth  to    am  -  es     turn-ing  ! 
On  Whofe  fen-tence  all      de  -  pendeth ! 

When  the  juft    are    mer  -  cy     need-ing. 
Fount  of     pit  -  y  !     then    be  -  friend  us ! 

Haft  with  hope  cheered  my  con-tri-tion  ! 
Ref  -  cue  me    from  fires    un  -  dy  -  ing  ! 


Hark  !  the  trumpet's  peal af  -  tounding! 

Death  confounded — na     -     -  ture  quak-ing  — 

Think,  kind  Jesu,     my fal  -  va  -  tion 

Me  through  toil  and  pain thou  foughteft, — 

With  thy  Iheep  a        place. . .  .  pro-  vide  me, 

While  the  curf-ed      are con-found-cd, 
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lefs    fum-mons  founding ! 
ment  read-  y     mak  -ing. 


Thro'  the     realms  of  death  re  -  founding!  The  re  -  fift 
View  ap  -   palled  the    crea-ture  wak-ing,  For  the    judg     - 

Caufed  Thy  won-drous    in  -  car  -  na  -  tion  ;  Leave  me  not to       re    -  pro  -  ba  -  tion  ! 

By     Thy    Crofs  and    Paf-fion    boughteft ;  Per-ifh    not the    work  Thou  wroughtcft! 

From    the     goats    a  -    far  di  -  vide  me,  To  thy    right hand   do      thou  uide  me. 

Doomed  to    flames  of    woe  un  -  bounded,  Call  me  !  with the  blelf'd  fur-round-ed. 
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5.  Lo !    the  Book,  ex  -  ait  -  ly      word-cd !    Where-in      all     hath  been   re  -  cord-ed  ;- 

6.  When  the  Judge  His  feat      at   -  tain  -  eth,     And    each  hid  -  den  deed  ar  -  raign-eth, 

11.  Righ-teous  Judge  of  re    -    tri  -  bu  -  tion,  Grant  Thy  gift     of  ab  -  fo  -    lu  -  tion, 

12.  Guilt  -  y,    now     I  pour    my     moaning,     All     my  fhame  with  an  -  guilh  own-ing; 

17.  Hear  my    pray-ing,  low  -  ly      bending,     Con  -  fcious  guilt  my  bo  -  fom  rend-ing, 


Thence  fhall  judg-ment  be 
Noth-ing     un  -  dif  -  clofed  re-  main- eth. 

Ere      that  Day    of       dif  -  fo  -  lu   -  tion. 
Spare,  O     God,  Thy  fup  -pliant,  groaning  ! 

Care   for     me    when    all       is       end  -  ing. 


Ah!  that  day     of      tears  and    mourning! 
Man  for    judg-ment    muft  pre  -  pare   him! 
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XLII. 


Day  of  wrath  !  that  Day  of  burning. 


A  more  abbreviated  form  of  the  foregoing  Melody  tranfpofed, 
given,  with  harmony,  by  Dr.  Frederick  Layriz. 
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1.  Day    of  wrath !  that  Day     of    burn  -  ing     Seer    and     Sy  -  bil     fpeak    con-cern - 

2.  O     what    fear  man's  bo  -  fom  rend  -  eth,   When  from  heaven  the  Judge  de  -  fcend- 

Verfes  7,  8,  13,  and  14  as  before. 
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Heaven  and  earth  to     aih  -     es       tur  -ing!   3.  Hark!  the  trum-pet's    peal     af  -  tounding ! 
On    Whofe  fen  -  tence  all      d;  -  pend-eth  !  4.  Death  con-found-ed — na  -  turc    quak-ing — 

Verfes  9,  10,  15,  and  16  as  before. 
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Thro.igh  the  realms  of     death    re-    found-ing  !   The    re  -  fift  -  lefs       fum  -  mons  found-ing  . 
View   ap- palled  the      crea-turc  wak  -  ing,     For    the     judg-ment     read  -  y      mak  -ing. 
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5.  Lo!  the    Book,  ex  -  aft  -  ly     word-ed!  Where-in     all      hath    been    re-  cord  -  ed  ;- 

6.  When  the  Judge  His   feat     at  -  tain -eth,    And    each  hid- den      deed  ar  -  raign-eth, 

Verfes  II,  12,  and  17  as  before. 


b=± 


:rrj— si 


jo: 


rr 


-b&- 


-r> 


*^m 


-&>-DO— €* 


I 


-b-o 


-e*- 


cf—gzzo 


r 


^ 


Thence  fhall  judg-ment    be      a  -  ward-ed.    18.  Ah!  that  day    of       tears   and  mourning! 
Noth  -  ing     un  -  dif  •  clofed  re  -  main-eth. 
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From  the    dull     of      earth  re  -  turn  -  ing     Man  for     judg-ment  mult  pre  -  pare  him! 
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ADVENT. 


XLIII. 


Day  of  wrath !    O  day  of  mourning ! 


Mufic  by  The  Rev.   Henry  E.  Havergal,  M.A. 
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I.  Day    of  Wrath !  O   Day     of    mourning!     See!  once  more  the  Crofs  re  -  turn-ing,- 
18.  Ah,  that  Day     of    tears  and    mourning!     From  the    dull    of    earth  re  -  turn  -  ing, 
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Heaven  and   earth  to     am  -  es     burning  ! 
Man    for   judg-ment  muft  pre-pare  him,    Spare,    O        God,  in       mer  -    cy       Ipare  him ! 
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*    7"A<:  /.//  three  Jirains  arc  to  be  fung  -with  the  lafi  verje  only. 


i.    cJlV-^Y  of  Wrath!  O  Day  of  mourning! 
•*'*    See  !   once  more  the  Crofs  returning, — 
Heaven  and  earth  in  alhes  burning  ! 

2.  [Oh  !  what  fear  man's  bofom  rendeth, 
When  from  Heaven  the  Judge  defcendeth, 
On  Whofe  fentence  all  dependeth  !] 

3.  Wondrous  found  the  trumpet  flingeth, 
Through  earth's  fepulchres  it  ringeth, 
All  before  the  throne  it  brinsreth ! 


4.    [Death  is  ftruck,  and  nature  quaking- 
All  creation  is  awaking, 
To  its  Judge  an  anlwer  making  !] 

.5.  Lo  !  the  book  exaclly  worded, 

Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded  ! — 
Thence  mall  judgment  be  awarded. 

6.  When  the  Judge  His  feat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth, 
Nothing  unaveng'd  remaineth. 
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7.    [What  fliall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading  ? 
Who  for  me  be  interceding, 
When  the  juft  are  mercy  needing  ?] 


14.  [Worthlefs  are  my  prayers  and  fighing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
Refcue  me  from  fires  undying !] 


8.  King  of  Majcfty  tremendous, 
Who  dolt  free  falvation  fend  us, 
Fount  of  Pity  !   then  befriend  us. 

9.  Think,  kind  Jesu, — my  falvation 
Caus'd  Thy  wondrous  Incarnation  — 
Leave  me  not  to  reprobation  ! 

10.  Faint  and  weary,  Thou  haft  fought  me, 
On  the  Crofs  of  fuffering  bought  me ; — 
Shall  fuch  grace  be  vainly  brought  me? 

11.  Righteous  Judge  of  retribution, 
Grant  Thy  gift  of  abfolution, 

Ere  that  reckoning-day's  conclufion  ! 

1 2.  [Guilty,  now,  I  pour  my  moaning, 
All  my  fhame  with  anguifh  owning; 
Spare,  O  God,  Thy  fuppliant  groaning !] 

13.  [Thou  the  finful  woman  favedft  — 
Thou  the  dying  thief  forgaveft — 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchfafeft.] 


15.  [With  Thy  favoured  fheep  O  place  me  ! 
Nor  among  the  goats  abafe  me, 

But  to  Thy  right  hand  upraifc  me.] 

16.  While  the  wicked  are  confounded, 
Doomed  to  flames  of  woe  unbounded, 
Call  me !  with  Thy  faints  furrounded. 

17.  Low  I  kneel,  with  heart  fubmiflion  — 
See,  like  afhes,  my  contrition — 
Help  me  in  my  laft  condition  ! 

18.  Ah !  that  Day  of  tears  and  mourning  ! 
From  the  dull  of  earth  returning 

Man  for  Judgment  mull  prepare  him  ; 
Spare  !  O  God,  in  mercy  fpare  him  ! 

Lord,  all-pitying  Jesu  bleft, 

Grant  us  Thine  eternal  reft.      Amen. 

The  Rev.  W.  J.  Irons,  D.D. 

[The  bracketed  -verses  may  be  omitted  if  the  Hymn  is  found 
to   be  too  long.] 
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2Wa$i  f)od)  tie  Xfjiir,  tie  Xhore  rceit. 
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2 


Proper  Melody  (by  Joh.  Cruger  ?)  firft  publifhed  in  1666. 
Harmonized  by  Dr.  Frederick  Layriz. 

4 


1 


f 


3S 


*}—* 


jcnz. 


-&- 


-o- 


-rj- 


jCT. 


b&- 


Si 


The    might-  y      gates       of     earth      un  -  bar 


-&- 


:g: 


f 

For     lo !     one     com  -  eth    from       a- 

4 — P — # h* #- 


IQ_ 


F 


r>- 


?z: 


-r— L 


-b — e»- 


-©- 


T^f^ 


-&- 


J 


^rp 


-e»- 


^~ 


32 


^P= 


§te 


far !     The     King       of      kings       is       draw  -  ing      near,    The     Sav  -  iour    of        the 

A    J    J    jJii  J-.J    }A    y.A  J- 


£ 


fc— «- 


-o- 


-«5>- 


r 


-CJ- 


T 


Y 


-€*- 


I 


i 


-^fFJ 


rT^^^^T 


IOZZZ 


-g* y 

jq — *: 


7 

world     is     here !      Life,  health,  fal-va  -  tion    He     doth  bring,    Lift    up     your  voice,  with 
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Wc  praife  thee,  Fa  -  ther,  now,        Cre  -  a  -  tor,  wife      art  Thou ! 
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bed)  bic  Jfnir,  bic  3  neve  toeit! 

Eotnmt  ber  $en  ber  .ycrvlidifcit ; 
Gin  $6nig  alter  S&tiigreidy, 
Cin  $eitanb  alter  SBelt  jugleic&> 
Ser.  §eil  unb  Seben  mit  ficb  brmgt. 
Se&batben  jauebjt,  mit  greuben  fnn]t: 
©elobet  fei  mein  ©ott, 
ll'icin  Sdjfipfet  void)  Don  Diatb ! 


'•  /jyTHE    mighty  gates  of 
^^  For  lo  !  one  comcth 


earth  unbar, 
:th  from  afar ! 
The  King  of  kings  is  drawing  near, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here ! 
Life,  health,  falvation  He  doth  brir.r. 
Lift  up  your  voice,  with  triumph  finr, 
"Wc  praife  Thee,  Father,  now, 
Creator,  wife  art  Thou  ! 
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Cr  [ft  geredjt,  cirt  $elf«  wcrtb, 

2.    The  Lord  is  juft,  a  helper  tried, 

Sanftmiit&jgfeit  ift  Sein  ©efabjrt', 

On  wings  of  mercy  loves  to  ride ; 

Scin'  fionigSfron1  ift  §eiligfeit, 

His  kingly  crown  is  holinefs, 

Sein  Scepter  ift  33annbcr$ia,fcit, 

His  fceptre  pity,  fwift  to  blefs : 

SIT  unfer  Tiotb  511  Cub'  @r  bringt 

The  end  of  all  our  woes  He  brings, 

Scfsbalben  jauebjt,  mit  Reuben  fingt : 

Wherefore  the  earth  with  triumph  fings, 

©debet  fei  mcin  Rett, 

We  praife  Thee,  Saviour,  now, 

9)icin  §ci(anb  grcfj  pon  2bat ! 

Mighty  in  deed  art  Thou  ! 

3.  0  wcbl  bem  2anb,  0  mobl  bcr  Stabt, 

3.   Oh,  bleft  the  city,  bleft  the  land 

S)er  biefen  $5ntg  bei  fid)  bat! 

Who  yield  them  to  this  King's  command  ! 

SG?ot)I  alien  .ficrjen  tnlgemem, 

Oh,  bleft  the  hearts  fet  free  from  fin, 

S)a  biefer  .Slbnig  jiebct  ein ! 

To  whom  this  Monarch  enters  in  ! 

(5'r  ift  bic  vecbte  3fteubenfonn', 

The  Sun  of  Joy  is  He,  who  brings 

SSringt  mit  fid)  laittcr  grcub'  unb  SBonn'. 

The  light  of  healing  on  His  wings : 

©elobet  fei  mein  ©ott, 

O  Comforter  Divine, 

DJiein  Srofter  frith  vtnb  fpat! 

What  boundlefs  grace  is  Thine  ! 

4.  9)Jadit  bed)  bie  Shi'ir,  bic  Tborc  rocit! 

4.   Unbar  the  gates,  make  plain  His  way, 

@u'r  <§cr;  jum  Scmpel  jubeteit't! 

In  godlinefs  your  fouls  array  ; 

Tie  SjJalmen  bcr  ©ottfeligfeit 

A  temple  in  your  hearts  prepare, 

Streut  bin  mit  2lnbad)t,  8uft  unb  ^tcub' ; 

Adorned  with  love,  and  joy,  and  prayer; 

So  fommt  ber  Sonig  audi  511  end), 

So  (hall  your  Sovereign  enter  in, 

3a,  §etl  unb  2eben  mit  jugleidj. 

And  richeft  bleffings  with  Him  bring: 

©clobct  fei  mcin  ©ott, 

To  Thee,  O  God,  be  praife, 

SBolI  JHath,  Doll  2$at,  Poll  ©nab'! 

For  word,  and  deed,  and  grace ! 

5.  ,ftomm,  0  mcin  ..fxnlanb,  ^cfu  Gbrift, 

5.   Come,  O  my  Saviour,  Christ,  to  me, 

Too  §«jeni  Jbi'ir  bit  offen  ift, 

I  open  wide  my  heart  to  Thee : 

2(dt,  jeudj  mit  bcincr  ©nabe  ein, 

Oh  !  enter  in  Thy  mercy  here, 

Sein'  JrcunMidifeit  and)  un§  erfebein'. 

In  gentleft  love  to  me  appear; 

Tcin  Ijeifger.  ©eift  un3  fiibr'  unb  leit' 

Thy  Spirit  guide  and  lead  us  on 

Ten  SEBeg  jur  eto'gen  Seligleit; 

Until  we  reach  Thy  glorious  throne : 

Hub  Teinem  9uimcn,  ftcrr, 

Eternal  praife  and  fame 

Sei  cir>ig  "}kei-3  unb  (5'bY ! 

We  offer  to  Thy  Name. 

Georg   Weissel,  circ.   1630. 

filtered  from  Mercer's  Pfaltcr  and  Hymn  Book. 
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XLV. 


(Srmuntert  (Sud),  3f)t  gremmcn. 


Melody  firft  published  by  Triller,  in  1559. 
Author  unknown.      Harmony  from  Layriz. 
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At     mid  -  night  comes    the      cry. 

hi   H 


jjrmuntert  Gud),  ibr  grommcrt, 
Seijit  eurer  ftvmpcn  Sdieiu  ! 
Ser  2Ibenb  ift  gefemmen, 

Tie  finftre  9tocbt  brid)t  cin, 
G3  f>at  fid)  aufgemadict 

S)er  SBrautigam  mit  Sprad&t : 
2Tuf,  betet,  faiupft  unb  loadict, 

Salb  iji  c-3  SWittetnadbt! 


3DEJOICE,  all  ye  believers, 
'*t*,And  let  your  lights  appear  ; 
The  evening  is  advancing, 

And  darker  night  is  near ; 
The  Bridegroom  is  arifing, 

And  foon  He  draweth  nigh  : 
Up  !   pray,  and  watch,  and  wrc'lle- 

At  midnisjht  comes  the  crv. 


2.  3)iadit  cure  Santpcn  fcrtig, 

2   See  that  your  lamps  are  burning, 

Hub  fuHet  fie  mit  Del, 

Rcplenifh  them  with  oil, 

Hub  feito  N>5  .Oeil-J  getoartig, 

And  wait  for  your  falvation, 

Sereitct  Ceib  unb  ©eel' ! 

The  end  of  earthly  toil. 

Tie  2Bdc&tet  Qitmi  fdn-eien: 

The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Tev  Srdutigam  i ft  uah, 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near  ; 

SBegegnet  3bm  im  SReiben, 

Go,  meet  Him  as  He  cometh, 

Hub  fiiuit  hallelujah ! 

With  Hallelujahs  clear  ! 
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3.  .3')*  llugcn  Sungfvcum  alio, 

3    Yc  wife  and  holy  virgins, 

§ebt  nun  taS  £)aupt  cmpcr, 

Now  raile  your  voices  higher, 

SKit  3aud}  jen  unb  mit  cd)allc, 

Until  in  fongs  of  triumph 

3um  frozen  @ngetdbor: 

They  meet  the  angel-choir. 

Tic  2bi'iv  ift  aufgefd&loffen, 

The  marriage-fcaft  is  waiting, 

S)ie  §od)jeit  ift  bovcit: 

The  gates  wide  open  ftand  ; 

sJluf,  auf,  ibr  DteidjSgenoffen, 

Up  !   up  !   ye  heirs  of  glory, 

2cr  SSrdut'gam  ift  nid}t  roeit! 

The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand! 

4.  Tic  ibr  ©ebulb  getragen 

4  Ye  faints,  who  here  in  patience 

Unb  mit  geftorben  foib, 

Your  crofs  and  fufPrings  bore, 

Scllt  nun  nad)  Sreuj  unb  flagon 

Shall  live  and  reign  for  ever, 

3n  Reuben  fenber  2cib, 

When  forrow  is  no  more. 

SDlit  loben  unb  rcgicrcn, 

Around  the  throne  of  glory, 

Unb  »or  beS  SatnmeS  Sbrcm 

The  Lamb  ye  fhall  behold, 

HHit  ^audjjen  triumpbiren 

In  triumph  call  before  Him 

3n  eurcr  SiegeSfron. 

Your  diadems  of  gold  ! 

5.  §icr  finb  bio  SiegeSpalmen, 

5    There  flourifh  palms  of  vict'ry, 

<£>icr  ift  ba§  roeif;e  fileib, 

There  radiant  garments  are  ; 

«£>icr  ftobn  bio  SEeijenbafatett 

There  waves  the  peaceful  harveft, 

3n  Jriobcn  nad)  bom  ©treit 

Beyond  the  reach  of  war. 

Unb  nad)  ben  SEBintertagen  ; 

There,  after  ftormy  winter, 

^iot  griincn  bic  ©ebein. 

The  flowers  ot  earth  arife, 

Sie  bort  bcr  Scb  erfdjlagen ; 

And  from  the  grave's  long  flumber 

A>ier  fdienft  man  greubentoein. 

Shall  meet  again  our  eyes  ! 

G.  0  Sofu,  mcino  Sffionne, 

6   Our  Hope  and  Expectation, 

£omm  balb,  unb  madi  Tidi  auf 

!                                O  Jesus!  now  appear  ; 

Web  auf,  eerlangte  Sonne, 

Arife,  thou  Sun,  fo  longed  for, 

Unb  fcrbvo  Toinen  £auf ! 

O'er  this  benighted  fphere  ! 

0  3efu,  mad)  cin  Gnbe, 

With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted, 

Unb  f iibv  un§  aul  bom  Streit ! 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  fee 

SBir  beben  .ftaupt  unb  §dnbe 

The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 

9?ad)  bor  (SriBfuttgSjeit. 

That  brings  us  unto  Thee  ! 

*  Laurentius  Laurentii,   1626- 

— I7ZO.                                                      Hymns  from  the  Land  of  Luther 

74- 


ADVENT. 


XLVI. 


Morning  Hymn. 
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Vox  clara  ecce  intonat. 


Melody  by  B.  Gesius,  1601. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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Phrygian,  Tranfpofed. 


1.  5\//?OX   clara  ecce  intonat, 
c'Vj    Obfcura  quaeque  increpat: 
Pellantur  eminus  fomnia, 

Ab  aethere  Chriftus  promicat. 

2.  Mens  jam  refurgat  torpida, 
Quae  forde  extat  faucia  : 
Sidus  rcfulget  jam  novum, 
Ut  tollat  omne  noxium. 

3.  E  furfum  Agnus  mittitur, 
Laxare  gratis  debitum : 
Omnes  pro  indulgentia 
Vocem  demus  cum  lacrymis. 

4.  Secundo  ut  cum  fulferit 
Mundumque  horror  cinxerit, 
Non  pro  reatu  puniat, 

Scd  pius  nos  tunc  protegat ; 

5.  Laus,  honor,  virtus,  gloria, 
Deo,  Patri,  ct  Filio, 
Saniio  fimul  Paraclito, 

In  fempiterna  fa^cula.     Amen. 

Sarum  Breviary. 


1.  CTnO'-   now  a  thrilling  voice  founds  forth, 
'J*  And  chides  the  darken'd  fhades  of  earth 
Away,  pale  dreams,  dim  fhadows  fly, 
Christ  in  His  might  doth  fhine  on  high. 

2.  Now  let  the  fluggard  foul  arife, 
Which  ftained  by  fin  and  wounded  lies : 
All  ill  and  harm  difpelling  far, 

Riles  the  new-born  Morning  Star. 


5- 


The  Lamb  of  God  is  fent  below, 
Himfelf  to  pay  the  debt  we  owe; 
Oh !  for  this  gift  let  every  voice 
With  heartfelt  fongs  and  tears  rejoice. 

4.  That  when  again  His  light  fhines  clear, 
And  wraps  the  world  in  iudden  fear, 
His  utmort  wrath  He  may  not  wreak, 
But  fhield  us  for  His  mercy's  fake. 

5.  To  Him  who  comes  the  world  to  free, 
To  God  the  Son  all  glory  be : 

To  God  the  Father,   as  is  meet, 

To  God  the  blefled  Paraclete.      Amen. 

Day  Hours  cf  the  Church. 
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XLVII.  ©otteS  <5ohn  ifi  fommcn. 


Melody  of  the  12th  Century. 
Harmony  of  Dr.  C.   Kocher. 
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Once  He  came  in  bleffing,  All  our  ills  redrefl"  -   ing, — Came  in  likencfs  lowly,  Son  of  God  moft 
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ly  ;    Bore  the  Crofs  to    fave     us,  Hope  and  freedom    gave . 
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1.  /tlctte-3  3ebn  ift  fcmtitcn, 
™  Un§  alien  ^u  frommen, 
§ie  auf  biefe  Gstben 

3n  armen  ©eberbert, 
Safe  er  un§  »on  Siinbeit 
greite  unb  cntbiinbe. 

2.  Gr  femmt  audi  nod)  fieute 
Unb  lebrct  bie  Scute, 
2Bie  fie  fid)  von  Siinben 
3ut  Sufi  fcllen  roenben, 
Son  3tttb.um  unb  ibevbeit 
Steten  ju  bet  SBcujrfeeit. 

3.  Tie  ftd)  fcin  nicbt  febdmen, 
Hub  fcin  Sicnft  annebmen 
Surd)  ein  rcdnen  ©lauben 
Sllit  ganjem  SBertrauen, 
Tenen  mirb  et  eben 

3bre  Siinb  uergeben. 


[The  fourth  Stanza  of  the  Eng/ifh  takes  the  place  of  five 
Stanzas  omitted  from  the  German.] 


5.  Ci  mm,  £>erre  ^cfu, 
ediid  iinfer  §erjen  ju, 
Tan  roir,  alle  Stunbert 
JHednaLiubia.  erfunben, 
Tarinnen  tierfebetben 
3ur  croia,en  gteuben! 

Bohemian    Brethren. 


1.  fl^NCE  He  came  in  bleffing, 

«/   All  our  ills  redreffing, — 
Came  in  likenefs  lowly, 
Son  of  God  molt  Holy  ; 
Bore  the  Crofs  to  fave  us, 
Hope  and  freedom  gave  us. 

2.  Still  He  comes  within  us; 
Still  His  voice  would  win  us 
From  the  fins  that  hurt  us, 
Would  to  truth  convert  us 
From  our  foolifh  errors, 
Ere  He  comes  in  terrors. 

3.  Thus,  if  thou  halt  known  Him, 
Not  afhamed  to  own  Him, 
Nor  doft  love  Him  coldly, 
But  will  truft  Him  boldly, 

He  will  now  receive  thee, 
Heal  thee  and  forgive  thee. 

4.  But  through  many  a  trial, 
Deepeft  felf-denial, 

Long  and  brave  endurance, 
Muft  thou  win  affurance 
That  His  own  He  makes  thee, 
And  no  more  forfakes  thee. 

5.  He  who  thus  endureth, 
Bright  reward  fecureth  : 
Come,  then,  O  Lord  Jesus! 
From  our  fins  releafe  us ; 
Let  us  here  confefs  Thee, 
Till  in  Heaven  we  blefs  Thee. 

Catharine  Winkworth. 
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XLVIII. 


Veni,  veni,  Emmanuel ! 


Melody  from  a  French  MiiTal. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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H\pc-Dorian. 


1.   5V7JENI,  veni,  Emmanuel  ! 
*      Captivum  folve  Ifrael, 
Qui  gemit  in  exilio, 
Privatus  Dei  Filio. 
Gaude  !  gaude  !   Emmanuel 
Nafcetur  pro  te,  Ifrael. 


(?7)   COME,   O  come,  Emmanuel, 
*'    And  ranfom  captive  Ifrael, 
That  mourns  in  lonely  exile  here, 
Until  the  Son  of  God  appear. 

Rejoice!   Rejoice!   Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Ifrael ! 
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2.    Veni,  O  Jefle  virgula  ! 

2.  O  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jefle,  free 

Ex  hoftis  tuos  ungula, 

Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny  ; 

De  fpecu  tuos  tartari 

From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  fave, 

Educ,  et  antro  barathri. 

And  give  them  vi&ory  o'er  the  grave. 

Gaude  !  gaude  !   Emmanuel 

Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 

Nafcetur  pro  te,  Uracl. 

Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Ifrael  ! 

3.    Veni,  veni,  O  Oriens  ! 

3.  O  come,  Thou  Day-Spring,  come  and  cheer 

Solare  nos  adveniens : 

Our  fpirits  by  Thine  Advent  here; 

Noclis  depelle  nebulas, 

Difperfe  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 

Dirafque  no&is  tenebras. 

And  death's  dark  fhadows  put  to  flight. 

Gaude  !   gaude  !    Emmanuel 

Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 

Nafcetur  pro  te,  Ifrael. 

Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Ifrael ! 

4.    Veni,  clavis  Davidica  ! 

4.    O  come,  Thou  Key  of  David,  come 

Regna  reclude  ccelica, 

And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home  ; 

Fac  iter  tutum  fuperum, 

Make  fafe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 

Et  claude  vias  inferum. 

And  clofe  the  path  to  mifery. 

Gaude  !  gaude  !   Emmanuel 

Rejoice  !   Rejoice  !    Emmanuel 

Nafcetur  pro  te,  Ifrael. 

Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Ifrael ! 

5.   Veni,  veni,  Adonai ! 

5.   O  come,  O  come,  Thou  Lord  of  Might ! 

Qui  populo  in  Sinai 

Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height, 

Legem  dedifti  vertice, 

In  ancient  time  didft  give  the  law, 

In  majeftate  gloria. 

In  cloud,  and  majefty,  and  awe. 

Gaude  !   gaude  !   Emmanuel 

Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !   Emmanuel 

Nafcetur  pro  te,  Ifrael. 

Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Ifrael !     Amen. 

Mo%arabic  Breviary. 

The   Rev.  J.  M    Neale,  D.  D. 
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ADVENT. 


XLIX. 
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©ott  feS)  Xanf  in  alier  SBelt. 

Freylinghausen's  ©eijheicbcd  ®cfanghic$,  1704. 
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1.   Let    the    earth  now  praife     the    Lord,     Who   hath  tru  -  \y     kept    His       Word, 
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And     the      fin  -  ner's    help     and     Friend     Now     at         lad       to        us     doth     fend. 
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1.  /Qott  few  Son!  in  alter  2£elt, 
^J  ®er  fetn  2Bort  beftanbig  bait, 
Unb  ber  Siinber  Jroft  unb  3iatb 
3u  una  fyergefenbet  bat- 

2.  2Bas  ber  alten  SSaterfdjaar 
§5cbjter  SSBunfdj  unb  Sebncn  roar, 
Unb  roaS  fie  geprcpbejeit, 

3ft  erfiillt  in  §errlicbfeit. 

3.  .pier  ift  S)aBib'§  «5err  unb  cobn  ; 
Untferganglidj  ift  fein  2bron. 
©ott  im  jyleifd),  ber  5>unberbe(b, 
§at  fid)  treulid)  cingeftellt. 

4.  Set)  roitlfommen,  0  mein  Seil! 
§oftanna,  bu  mein  Sbetl ! 
91id)te  bu  bir  cine  SBatjn 
2tud)  in  meinent  §er^en  an. 

5.  &wi),  bu  Gbrenfonig,  ein ! 
G"3  geborct  bir  allein. 
9)ladY  e-o,  rote  bu  gerne  tbuft, 
Diein  Bon  allem  6iinbenrouft. 

6.  Unb  roie  bu  ddQ  Sanftmutlj  famft, 
3ebe§  3lrmcn  bidi  annabmft, 
Sllfc  fci)  and)  jeberjeit 

Seine  Sanftmutt)  mir  bereit. 

7.  Starfe,  trofte  uieineu  Sinn, 
2Benn  idi  fdjwad)  unb  blobe  bin, 
SEenn  be3  SatanS  SDtadjt  unb  2ifJ 
SBiber  mid)  gefdjaftig  ift. 

8.  S)aft,  roann  bu,  d  SebenSfiirfl, 
£>errlicb  roiebertommen  uiirft, 

3dj  bir  iuo;V  cntgegengebu, 
Unb  gerecbt  Dor  bir  beftebn. 

Heinrich   Held,   1643. 
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1.  CTaET  the  earth  now  praife  the  Lord, 
J*   Who  has  truly  kept  His  word, 
And  the  tinner's  help  and  Friend 
Now  at  laft  to  us  doth  tend. 

2.  What  the  fathers  moft  defired, 
What  the  prophets'  heart  infpircd, 
What  they  long'd  for  many  a  year, 
Stands  fulfilled  in  glory  here. 

3.  David's  Lord,  and  David's  Son, 
Everlafting  is  His   throne  ; 
Him  of  twofold  race  behold, 
Truly  come,  as  long  foretold. 

4.  Welcome,  O  my  Saviour,  now  ! 
Hail  !   my  portion,  Lord,  art  Thou  ! 
Here  too  in  my  heart,  I  pray, 

Oh  prepare  Thyfelf  a  way. 

5.  King  of  glory,  enter  in  ! 
Purify  the  wattes  of  fin 

As  Thou  haft  so  often  done; 
It  belongs  to  Thee  alone. 

6.  As  Thy  coming  was  in  peace, 
Noifeless,  full  of  gcntlenefs, 
Let  the  fame  mind  dwell  in  me, 
That  was  ever  found  in  Thee. 

7.  Bruife  for  mc  the  ferpent's  head, 
That,  fet  free  trom  doubt  and  dread, 
I  may  cleave  to  Thee  in  faith, 
Safely  kept  through  life  and  death  : 

S.    And  when  Thou  doft  come  again 
As  a  glorious  King  to  reign, 
I  with  joy  may  fee  Thy  face, 
Freely  ranfom'd  by  Thy  grace. 

Tie  Chorale  Book  for  England. 
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Original  Melody. 
Harmony  by  A.  Haupt. 
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Si     -  lent  night!  Ho    -   ly    night!         All         is       calm, 
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Round  yon     Vir  -  gin      Mother  and  Child  !     Ho-  Iv      In-fant,  so       ten-der  and  mild, 
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Sleep     in     heav  -  en  -  ly       peace, 


Sleep     in    heav  -  en  -  ly      peace. 
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1.  ^tifleSRad&t!  beilige  5Ra$t ! 

^-^  SldeS  fdMdft,  einfatn  roadit 
•Jtut  ba§  troute  fcodbbeilige  $aar. 
§olbet  Mnabe,  im  [odigen  $aar, 

:  2dilaf  in  bimmli|d?cr  SKnb ! : 

2.  ©titte  9?aftt !  fceilige  SRartt ! 
$irten  erft  funb  gemadjt, 
Surd)  bet  Gngel  .Oalldnja, 

2 cut  c-j  laut  Bon  fern  unb  nab 
:  3efu§,  ber  Dietter  iff  ba ! : 

3.  Stifle  SRacbt !  freifige  3lad)t ! 
©otteS  Scbn,  p  toie  [adit 

£icb'  au3  bcincm  gottiitften  3J?unb, 
Sa  unS  jdjlfigt  bie  rettenbe  Stunb', 
:  3fefu§,  in  beiner  Seburt. : 


yinonyrr.  :. 


1.  rtiMLENT  night!   Holy  night  ! 
'^   All  is  calm,  all  is  bright, 
Round  yon  Virgin  Mother  and  Child  ! 
Holy  Infant,  fo  tender  and  mild, 

:  Sleep  in  heavenly  peace  !  : 

2.  Silent  night !    Holy  night  ! 
Shepherds  quake  at  the  fight ! 
Glories  ftream  from  Heaven  afar, 
Heavenly  Hofts  fing  Alleluia ! 

:  Christ   the  Saviour  is  born  !  : 

3.  Silent  night !   Holy  night ! 
Son  of  God,  love's  pure  light 
Radiant  beams  from  Thy  Holy  Face 
With  the  dawn  of  redeeming  grace, 

:  Jesus,  Lord,  at  Thy  Birth  !  : 

The  Rev.  John   F.  Young,  S.T.D. 
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£cilige  9?ad)t ! 


Christmas  Eve. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn 
bv  Dr.  Conrad  Kocher. 


Wonder -ful    night! 
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por  -  tals,  Fling  out  their  ban  -  ners  of  light :  Wonderful  night !  Wonderful  night ! 


-o-    -e- 


P* 


jfc 


s: 


q: 


I  J  J- J-       II       I      -*-    I    J 


j*_^L 


g= 


-O-'     -Q- 


I 


jq: 


q: 


q: 


^eitige  JJacbt! 
Gngel  unb  Selige  loben, 
Unb  Don  bem  §immel  bcrt  oben 
StraMet  Unfterblicbe  ^Sracbt. 
Jpeilige  -ftadbt ! 

2.  $eifige  9Qad)t ! 

SSon  ben  ^ropbcten  bcrfiinbigt ; 
•Jhttt  toirb  bie  DJienjdibeit  cntfiinbigt, 
Su  bift  §u  SEBeib'  uns  gemacbt, 
§eilige  SRadjt! 

3.  #eilige  SGadbt! 
lleber  bie  Sterne  berntcbcr 
§aft  bit  ben  bocbften  ber  33riiber, 
©ctt  un§  bcrnicber  gebracbt, 

^eilige  Stadjt ! 

4.  §ciligc9iacbt! 

Un§  ju  erquicfen,  bie  2trmen, 
^»at  beg  GrbavmcvS  (Srbarmen 
Sid)  un»  3um  Sage  gcmad)t ! 
Ijeiltge  3iad)t ! 

5.  .£ei(ige  SJtadjt ! 

Siif;  ift  beta  Scbtammet  bem  iiZiiben, 
SBenn  and)  iiu  Sraume  ber  Jriebcn, 
Sen  bu  geboren,  ibm  lad)t. 
§eilige  9iad?t! 

6.  §eilige  SRadjt ! 

8afj  mir  im  SebenSgebrdnge 
!£bnen  ber  Sngel  ©efdnge, 
Tafs  aud)  mein  Aefttag  erroacbt. 
.ficiltge  3iad)t! 

Dr.  Joh.   Frederick  Meyer,  ^/.£).  1772 — 1S4S. 


1.  nrXf>ONDERFUL  night'. 

KXJ   Angels  and  fhining  immortals, 
Thronging  thine  ebony  portals, 
Fling  out  their  banners  of  light  : 
|| :  Wonderful  night !  :|| 

2.  Wonderful  night  ! 
Dreamed  of  by  prophets  and  fages ! 
Manhood,  redeemed  for  all  ages, 
Welcomes  thy  hallowing  might, 

|| :  Wonderful  night !  :|| 

3.  Wonderful  night ! 

Down  o'er  the  ftars,  to  reftore  us, 
Leading  his  flame-winged  chorus, 
Comes  the  Eternal  to  fight : — 
|| :  Wonderful  night  !  :|| 

4.  Wonderful  night  ! 

Thee  did  the  day-ftar  adorning, 
Chriften  with  dew  of  the  morning, 
Eve  of  a  dav  ever  bright ; — 
|| :  Wonderful  night!  :|| 

5.  Wonderful  night ! 

Sweet  be  thy  reft  tc  the  weary, 
Making  the  dull  heart  and  dreary 
Laugh  in  a  dream  of  delight; — 
|| :  Wonderful  night!  :|| 

6.  Wonderful  night ! 

Let  me,  as  long  as  life  lingers, 
Sing  with  the  Cherubim  fingers, 
"  Glory  to  God  in  the  height !" 
|| :  Wonderful  night!  :|| 

The   Rev.  Milo  Mahan,  D.D. 
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LII. 


O  ter  faecundas 

cres 


fi  cres.  ^  ^     ^_  v — ^  ,        ^ 


Thrice  joy  -   ful  night,  With  blefT-  ings  dight, Which  faw  the  Sav  -  iour's  Birth ;    From 
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Heav-en  high  My     God     is    nigh    To       calm  the  woes  of       earth. 
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1.    GS  TER  faecundas,  O  ter  jucundas 
Beatae  noctis  delicias, 
Quae  fufpirantes  e  ccelo  datas 
In  terris  paris  delicias  ! 


2.    Gravem  primasvae  ob  lapfum  Evas 
Dum  jamjam  mundus  emoritur, 
In  carne  meus,  ut  vivat,  Deus, 
Sol  vitas,  mundo  fuboritur. 


3.    Sternum  Lumen,  immenfum  Numen 
Pannorum  vinculis  ftringitur; 
In  vila  caula,  exclufus  aula, 
Rex  cceli  beftiis  congitur. 


In  cunis  jacet,  et  infans  tacet 
Verbum,  quod  loquitur  omnia  ; 
Sol  mundi  friget,  et  flamma  riget ; 
Quid  fibi  volunt  haec  omnia? 

Trench's  Sacred  Latin  Poetry. 
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1.   gTTHRICE  joyful  night, 
^   With  bleflings  dight, 

Which  faw  the  Saviour's  Birth; 
From  Heaven  high 
My  God  is  nigh 

To  calm  the  woes  of  earth. 


2.  When  Eve's  fad  fall 
Had,  like  a  pall, 

Enfhroudcd  all  our  race, 

As  Man   He  came, 

For  man  to  claim 
A  Light  for  earth's  dark  face. 

3.  Th'  eternal  Light, 
The  Godhead  bright, 

In  fwathing-bands  they  fold; 

The  King  of  all 

In  lowly  ftall 
The  ox  and  afs  behold. 

4.  Th'  Almighty  Word 
Whom  Hofts  adored 

A  filent  Infant  lay  ; 

The  Sun  grows  old, 

Its  beam  falls  cold  ; 
What  mean  thefe  marvels  ?  fay  ! 

Lyra  Mejjianica. 


LIII. 


Quern  paftores  laudavere. 
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Original  Melody  of  the  XlVth  Century. 
Harmony  from  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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Sing  -  ing,    with     all       voi  -   ces  blend  -ed,   "Fear    not,  Christ   is       born      to-day!" 
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i.    (•J/jUEM  paftores  laudavere, 
*=*"  Quibus  angeh  dixere 
"Abfit  vobis  jam  timere, 
Natus  eft  rex  gloria; :" 

Ad  quern  reges  ambulabant, 
Aurum,  thus,  myrrham  portabant, 
Immolabant  haec  fincere 
Leoni  victoriae. 


Exultemus  cum  Maria 
In  ccelefti  hierarchia, 
Natum  promat  voce  pia 
Laus  honor  et  gloria. 

Chrifto  regi,  Deo  nato 

Per  Mariam  nobis  dato 

Merito  refonat  vere 

Dulci  cum  melodia. 

Xlllth—XVIth  Century. 


£TTf*HILE  their  flocks  the  fhepherds  tended, 
*-£>    Heavenly  Hofts  to  earth  defcended, 
Singing,  with  all  voices  blended, 
"Fear  not,  Christ  is  born  to-day." 

Eaftern  Seers  rich  gifts  had  wrought  Him, 

Gold,    frankincenfe,    myrrh,  they   brought 
Him, 

Guided  by  a  Star  they  fought  Him, 

Prince  of  Life  and  Victory. 

On  that  Child  with  Mary  gazing, 

Join  ye  Chriftians  all  in  raifing 

Songs  to  Him  Whom  Heaven  is  praifing, 

God  incarnate  come  to  men. 

From  this  day's  firft  dawn  to  even, 
Praife  to  Christ  our  King  be  given 
By  all  Earth,  and  all  in  Heaven, 
In  our  fwceteft,  loftieft  ftrain. 

The  Rev.  John   Fulton. 


LIV. 


Miffus  Gabriel  de  ccelis. 


ISSUS  Gabriel  dc  ccelis, 
ij'/^v  Verbi  baiulus  fidelis, 
Sacris  difserit  loquelis 
Cum  bcata  virginc ; 

Verbum  bonum  et  fuave 
Pandit  intus  in  conclave, 
Et  ex  Eva  formans  Ave, 
Evx  verbo  nomine. 


I.    (/PARRIEL,  from  the  Heaven  defcending, 
<^£*   On  the  faithful  Word  attending, 
Is  in  holy  converfe  blending 
With  the  Virgin  full  of  grace : 

That  good  word  and  fweet  he  plighteth 
In  the  bofom  where  it  lighteth, 
And  for  Eva  Ave  writeth, 
Changing  Eva's  name  and  race. 
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Confequcnter  juxta  pa&um 
Adeft  Verbum  caro  fa£tum  : 
Semper  tamen  eft:  intaftum 
Puellare  gremium ; 
Parcm  pariens  ignorat, 
Et  quam  homo  non  deflorat, 
Non  torquetur  nee  laborat 
Quando  park  filium. 


At  the  promife  that  he  fendeth 

God  the  Incarnate  Word  defcendeth  ; 

Yet  no  carnal  touch  offendcth 

Her,  the  undcfilcd  one. 

She,  without  a  father,  beareth, 
She  no  bridal  union  fhareth, 
And  a  painlcfs  birth  declareth 
That  fhe  bare  the  Royal  Son. 


3.  Signum  audi  novitatis  : 
Crede  folum,  et  eft;  fatis, 
Non  eft:  tuas  facultatis 
Solvere  corrigiam : 

Grande  fignum  et  infigne 
Eft;  in  rubo  et  in  igne ; 
Ne  appropiet  indigne 
Calceatus  quifpiam. 


Tale  that  wondering  fearch  entices ! 

But  believe, — and  that  fufHccs ; 

It  is  not  for  man's  devices 

Here  to  pry  with  gaze  unmeet : 
High  the  fign,  its  place  afluming 
In  the  bufh,  the  unconfuming : 
Mortal,  veil  thine  eyes  prefuming, 
Loofe  thy  ftioes  from  off  thy  feet. 


Virga  ficca  fine  rore, 
Novo  ritu,  novo  more 
Frustum  protulit  cum  flore; 
Sic  et  Virgo  peperit. 
.    Benediftus  talis  fruftus ; 
Fruftus  gaudii,  non  luftus ; 
Non  erit  Adam  feduclus 
Si  de  hoc  guftaverit. 


As  the  rod,  by  wondrous  power, 
Moiftened  not  by  dew, or  fhower, 
Bare  the  almond  and  the  flower, 
Thus  He  came,  the  Virgin's  Fruit  : 

Hail  the  Fruit,  O  world,  with  gladness! 

Fruit  of  joy  and  not  of  fadnefs  : 

Adam  had  not  lapfed  to  madnefs 

Had  he  tailed  of  its  fhoot. 


Jefus  nofter,  Jefus  bonus, 
Pias  matris  pium  onus, 
Cujus  eft  in  ccelo  thronus, 
Paritur  in  ftabulo. 

Qui  fie  eft  pro  nobis  natus 

Noftros  deleat  reatus : 

Quia  nofter  incolatus 

Hie  eft  in  periculo. 

Adam,  of  S.  ViElor,  Died,  Circ.  1 194. 


Jesus,  kind  above  all  other, 
Gentle  Child  of  gentle  Mother, 
In  the  ftable  born  our  Brother, 
Whom  the  angelic  hofts  adore  : 
He,  once  cradled  in  a  manger, 
Heal  our  fin  and  calm  our  danger; 
For  our  life,  to  this  world  ftranger, 
Is  in  peril  evermore.     Amen. 

The   Rev.  J.  M.   Neale,  D.  D. 
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Heu  !    quid  jaces  ftabulo. 
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i.   ^CiEU!    quid  jaccs  ftabulo, 
'*'    Omnium  Creator, 
Vagiens  cunabulo, 
Mundi  rcparator  ? 


i.    IT'YOST  Thou  in  a  manger  lie, 
-***    Who  haft  all  created, 
Stretching  infant  hands  on  high, 
Saviour,  long  awaited  ! 
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Si  rex,  ubi  purpura, 
Vel  clientum  murmura, 

Ubi  aula  regis  ? 
Hie  omnis  penuria, 
Paupertatis  cuiia, 

Forma  novas  legis. 


If  a  monarch,  where  Thy  ftate? 
Where  Thy  court  on  Thee  to  wait  ? 

Royal  purple,  where  ? 
Here  no  regal  pomp  we  fee, 
Nought  but  need  and  penury : 

Why  thus  cradled  here  ? 


Iftuc  amor  generis 

Me  traxit  humani, 
Quod  fe  noxa  fceleris 

Occidit   profani. 
His  meis  inopiis, 
Gratiarum  copiis 

Te  pergo  ditare  : 
Hocce  natalitio 
Vero  facrificio, 

Te  volens  beare. 


Pitying  love  for  fallen  man 

Brought  Me  down  from  Heaven, 
That  a  race  condemned  in  fin, 

Might  be  all  forgiven. 
By  this  lowly  birth  of  Mine, 
Countlefs  riches  fhall  be  thine, 

Matchlefs  gifts  and  free ; 
Willingly  this  yoke  I  take, 
And  this  facrifice  I  make, 

Heaping  joys  for  thee. 


O  te  laudum  millibus 

Laudo,  laudo,  laudo; 
Tantis  mirabilibus 

Plaudo,  plaudo,  plaudo: 
Gloria — fit  gloria, 
Amanti  memoria 

Domino  in  altis : 
Cui  teftimonia 
Dantur  et  prjeconia 

Ccelicis  ;i  pfaltis. 

Trench's   Sacred  Latin  Poetry 


Fervent  praife  would  I  to  Thee 

Evermore  be  raifing ; 
For  Thy  wondrous  love  to  me, 

Praifing,  praifing,  praifing. 
Glory,  glory,  be  for  aye, 
Unto  Thee,  O  God  moft  High, 

Thee,  our  living  Lord  ! 
Better  witnefs  to  Thy  worth, 
Purer  praife  than  ours  on  earth, 

Angels'  fongs  afford  ! 

Slightly  altered  from   E.  Charles. 
From  "  The  Hymnary." 
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Carol  for  Children. 


Puer  nobis  nafcitur. 


Original  Melody. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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In      this  world  our    flefh      is    worn      By  Christ  the    Lord     of     Glo 
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Ionian. 


fUER  nobis  nafcitur, 
Reftor  Angelorum, 
In  hoc  mundo  pafcitur 
Dominus  dominorum. 


€NTO  us  a  Child  is  born, 
Chriftians,  hear  the  ftory  ; 
In  this  world  our  flefh  is  worn 
By  Christ  the  Lord,  of  Glory. 


2.   In  praefepe  ponitur 
Sub  foeno  afinorum  ; 
Cognoverunt  dominum 
Chriftum  regem  ccelorum. 


2.  In  a  manger  He  is  laid 

Where  the  kine  are  fleeping ; 
Angels  recognize  their  Lord, 

And  o'er  Him  watch  are  keeping. 


j.   Hinc  Herodes  timuit 
Magno  cum  dolore, 
Et  pueros  occidit 
Infantes  cum  livore. 


3.  Haughty  Herod  trembles  now, 
Great  his  fear  and  forrow  ; 
Bethl'em's  Infants  he  will  flay 
Before  the  dawn  to-morrow. 


4.   Qui  natus  eft  ex  Maria 
Die  hodicrna 
Ducat  nos  cum  gratia 
Ad  gaudia  fuperna. 


4.  Jesu,  born  of  Virgin  Maid, 
In  Thy  vifnation 
Shew  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  on  us, 
And  grant  us  Thy  falvation. 


O  et  A,  ct  A  et  O, 

Cum  cantibus  in  choro, 
Cum  canticis  et  organo, 
Bencdicamus  domino. 


5.   Alpha  and  Omega,  Thine 
Be  this  day  our  chorus ; 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
Now  let  Thy  grace  be  o'er  us. 


XVth  Century. 


The     Rev.  John  Fulton. 
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LVII. 


Puer  natus  in  Bethlehem. 
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Original  Melody. 
Harmony  altered  from   Dr.  Layriz. 
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1.   2QUER  natus  in  Bethlehem,   Alleluia. 
^3     Unde  gaudet  Jerufalem.   Al'. 

z.  Hie  jacct  in  prsfepio,  Al'. 
Qui  regnat  fine  termino.   Al'. 

3.  Cognovit  bos  et  annus  Al'. 
Quod  puer  erat  Dominus.  Al'. 

4.  Reges  de  Saba  veniunt,  Al'. 
Aurum,  thus,  myrrhum  offerunt.  Al'. 

5.  Intrantes  domum  invicem,  Al'. 
Novum  falutant  principem.   Al'. 

6.  De  matre  natus  virgine,  Al'. 
Sine  virili  femine ;  Al'. 

7.  Sine  ferpentis  vulnere  Al'. 
De  noitro  venit  fanguine  ;   Al'. 

8.  In  carne  nobis  fimilis,  Al\ 
Peccato  fed  diffimilis;  Al'. 

9.  Ut  redderet  nos  homines,  Al'. 
Deo  ct  fibi  fimiles.  Al'. 

10.  In  hoc  natali  gaudio  Al'. 
Benedicamus  Domino  :  Al'. 

11.  Laudetur  fanrfla  Trinitas,  Al. 
Deo  dicamus  gratias.  Al'. 

Probably  of  the  XVth  Century. 


I.  ff%l  HE  Child  is  born  in 
^■D   Rejoice  and  fing,  J< 


Bethlehem,  Al'. 
erufalem !  Al'. 


2.  Low  in  the  manger  licth  He,  Al'. 
Whofe  reign  no  bound  or  end  can  fee.  Al'. 

3.  The  ox  and  afs  their  Owner  know,   Al'. 
And  own  their  Lord  thus  ftooping  low.  Al'. 

4.  Kings  coming  from  the  furtheft  Eaft,   Al'. 
Bring  gold, frankincenfe, myrrh  to  Christ.  Al'. 

5.  That  lowly  dwelling  entering,   Al'. 

They  humbly  greet  the  new-born  King,  Al'. 

6.  Born  of  a  virgin  mother  mild,   Al'. 

Seed  of  the  woman,  wondrous  Child.   Al". 

7.  Born  of  our  blood,  without  the  fin,   AT. 
No  ferpent's  venom  left  therein.  Al'. 

8.  Like  us,  in  flefh  of  human  frame,  Al'. 
Unlike  in  fin  alone,  He  came :  Al'. 

9.  That  He  might  make  us,  finful  men,   Al'. 
Like  God,  and  like  Himfelf  again.  Al'. 

10.  In  this,  our  Chriftmas  happinefs,   Al'. 

The  Lord  with  fcftive  hymns  we  blefs.  Al'. 

11.  The'   Holy  Trinity  be  praifed,  Al'. 

To  God  our  ceafelels  thanks  be  raifed.  Al'. 
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^roI;ttcf>  foil  mctn  fjcrje  ftmngen. 


Proper  Melody  (firft  published  in  1533.) 

Harmony  altered  from  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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"  Christ    is         born  !     On        this      morn     God     with      man        is  dwell  -  ing." 
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1-  £&rol>(td>  fell  meirt  .gcrje  fpringen 
O      .Siefer  3cit, 

Sa  t>nr  greub' 
2UIe  (Sngel  fingen ; 
|>ort,  bort,  luie  mit  wollcn  Ghoren 

2lHe  Suft 

Saute  ruft : 
GbvifhuS  ift  geboren ! 

2.  §cutc  gelit  au3  feinet  hammer 

©otteS  £elb, 

Tor  bie  2Be(t 
9fcif;t  au£  alfem  jammer : 
OJett  toirt  DKertfdj,  bir,  denied,  ju  gute 

©otteS  .siint> 

Sal  oerbinb't 
Sidh  mit  unferm  ©lute. 

3.  (St  nimmt  auf  firf\  toaS  auf  (Srben 

SBir  getljan, 
©iebt  tub  an 
Unfer  Samm  ju  metben : 
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1.  jbLL  my  heart  with  joy  is  fpringing, 
3\<         While  in  air 

Everywhere 
Angel  choirs  are  ringing. 
Hear  them  to  the  fhepherds  telling: 

"  Christ  is  born  ! 

On   this  morn 
God  with  man  is  dwelling." 

2.  To  this  lower  world  defcendeth, 

From  above, 

He  whole  love 
All  our  forrows  endeth. 
He  who  breath  and  being  gave  us, 

Quits  the  flues, 

Lives  and  dies 
In  our  flefh  to  fave  us. 

3.  Christ  our  Lamb  lb  meek  and  loving 

Dries  our  tears, 
Calms  our  fears, 
All  our  fins  removing  ; 
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Unfcr  2omm,  ba3  fi'it  un3  ftirbet, 
Unb  bei  ©ott 

Jyiir  ben  3ob 
.ficil  unb  Jyrieb'  crmirbet. 

9uin  cr  Kegt  in  fcincr  tfrippcn, 

SRuft  ju  fid) 

SDlicb  nnt<  bid"), 
Spricbt  mit  fujjen  Nippon  : 


Christ  our  Lamb,  who  fuffers  for  us; 

He  can  quell 

Death  and  hell, 
And  to  peace  reftore  us. 

Hark,  from  yon  dark  manger  lowly, 

Breezes  foft 

Seem  to  waft 
Gentle  words  and  holy  : 


Safjet  fabren,  lieben  ©ruber, 

'Sigh  no  more,  away  with  fadnefs 

2Ba3  eudj  audit; 

Brethren  dear  ; 

5EM  eud)  fcblt, 

I  am  here, 

3d)  bring  alloc-  mieber. 

Bringing  hope  and  gladnefs.' 

5.  Gi  to  fomnit  unb  laf.t  un8  laufcn, 

5.   Come  ye  now,  and  kneel  before  Him; 

SteDt  eud)  ein, 

Mortals  all 

©rofj  uno  flein, 

Great  and  fmall, 

fiommt  mit  grofcen  .Oaufen : 

Worfhip  and  adore  Him  : 

Siebt  ben,  ber  Dor  Siebe  brennet, 

Love  your  King,  whofe  love  invites  you  : 

Sdjaut  ben  Stem, 

Lo,  His  ftar 

Set  uno  gern 

From  afar 

2id>t  unb  fiabfal  g5nnet. 

To  His  dwelling  lights  you. 

6.  SEBer  ficb  finbt  befebmert  im  fterjen, 

6.    Ye,  whom  galling  want  opprefTes, 

3Ber  empjinb't 

Here  ye  find 

Seine  Siinb' 

Comfort  kind, 

Unb  ®ett>i?Jen§fd)merjen : 

Balm  for  your  diftrefTes  : 

Sei  getroft,  bier  toirb  gefunben, 

Nobleft  trealures  here  are  given; 

25er  in  @il 

Riches  true 

STOadjet  beil 

Wait  for  you 

Tie  oergift'en  SBunben. 

Poor  of  Christ,  in  heaven. 

7.  Tie  ibr  arm  feib  unb  elenbe, 

7.   Ye  who  ftrive  with  fierce  temptation, 

fomnit  berbci, 

Sorrow-flung 

gullet  frei 

Confcience-  wrung, 

(SuteS  ©laubenS  ftdnbe : 

Here  is  coniblation  : 

£ier  finb  alle  guten  ©aben, 

For  the  woes  which  men  inherit 

Unb  baS  ©olb 

Christ  can  feel, 

S)a  ibr  foflt 

Christ  will  heal 

Gucr  §erj  mit  laben. 

Every  wounded  fpirit. 

8.  3d)  bin  rein  urn  beinctroillcn, 

8.    Kind  Redeemer,  knit  Thee  to  us; 

Tu  giebft  g'nug 

Quelling  fin 

(*br  unb  Sdjmud, 

Reign  within, 

SJlid)  b'rin  einjubuQen. 

With  Thv  grace  renew  us  : 

3d)  will  bid)  in*  §etje  fdilienen 

Make  us  Thine  by  true  repentance  ; 

D  mein  jlhibm! 

Let  us  hear, 

6ble  Slum', 

Free  from  fear, 

fiafi  bid)  recbt  geniejjen. 

Lord,  Thy  final  fentence. 

9.  3d)  mill  bid)  mit  Aleif;  bemabren: 

9.    Ours  be  Thy  pure  love,  O  Saviour, 

3<Jj  mill  bir 

Ours  Thy  faith 

Seben  bier, 

Strong  in  death, 

Tir  mill  id)  abfaljren. 

Ours  Thy  meek  behaviour  ; 

SDtit  bir  mill  id)  enblid)  fd)tteben, 

Here  let  us.  on  Thee  depending, 

Poller  Jreub' 

In  Thee  die, 

Cbne  3«t 

With  Thee  fly 

Tort  im  aubern  Seben. 

To  the  blifs  unending. 

Paul  Gerhardt,    1606 — 1676. 

Altered  from  Hymnologia  Chriftiana. 
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LIX. 

Stichera  for 
Christmas-Tide. 


Mtyu  xal  7iu()ddo§ov  Ouv/uu. 


Melody  of  „Gbri|ru3,  bcr  i|t  mein  2cfccn. 
Harmony  by  M.  Vulpius,  1 609. 
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lUfiya.  Kal  rrapddo^ov  •davua,  TeTeXsorai 
orjuepov  !  Hapdevog  tIhtel,  Kal 
firjrpa  ov  (pdelpeTar  6  Adyoc  oapKOvrai, 
Kal  tov  Iiarpoc  ov  Kt^piOTai.  "Ayye- 
Xoi  uerd  Holukvuv  do^d&voi,  Kal  i)uelg 
ovv  avrolg  eKflouiuev  Ao^a  &v  v^piaroig 
Qe£>}  Kal  inl  yrjg  dprjvq. 


^  *  *  *  XooeveTG)  roivvv  iruaa  -fj  KTlOig 
Kal  (TKipraTW  avaKaXkaai  yap  avrfyv, 
Trapayt'yove  Xpiarbg,  Kal  ocbaai  rag 
ipv%dg  7)ucJv. 

5.  Tov  'Kvpi.ov  'I?/(7o£i  yevvrjftk'vTog ,  t-v   B/7- 

OXeeu  rijg  'IovdWac,  ef  'AvaTO/UDv  ^A- 
i?dvrec  Mayot,  Trpo<7£Kvv7/CJav  Qebv  iv- 
avdpioTTijoavra' 

6.  'H    Tvvvqaig    aov   Xpiare   6  Qebg  fyiwvf 

dvETELAE   TOJ    KOOUU)   TO  $WC  TO    TTjg  yV(0- 

oewg'  iv  avTq  yap  ol  Tolg  doTpoig  Xa- 
Tpevovreg,  vtto  'Aorepog  idtddoKOVTO, 
ok  TTpooKwelv,  tov  "Haiov  t;)c  diKaio- 
avvTjc,  Kal  oe  yiv&oiceiv  tf  vipovg  'Ava- 
toXtjv.     Kvpie  66Sa  001. 

S.  Anatolius,  Died  A.  D.  458. 


1.  j<3Ju  GREAT  and  mighty  wonder, 
3^  Of  fin  and  death  the  cure ; 
The  Virgin  bears  the  Infant 

With  Virgin-honour  pure. 

2.  The  Word  is  made  Incarnate, 

And  yet  remains  on  high  : 
And  Cherubim  fing  anthems 
To  fhepherds  from  the  fky. 

3.  And  we  with  them  triumphant 

Repeat  the  hymn  again  : 
"  To  God  on  high  be  glory, 
And  peace  on  earth  to  men!" 

4.  While  thus  they  fing  your  Monarch, 

Thofe  bright  angelic  bands, 

Rejoice,  ye  vales  and  mountains! 

Ye  oceans,  clap  your  hands ! 

5.  Since  all  He  comes  to  ranfom, 

By  all  be  He  adored, 
The  Infant  born  in  Bethlehem, 
The  Saviour  and  the  Lord! 

6.  Now  idol  forms  fhall  perifh, 

All  error  fhall  decay, 
And  Christ  fhail  wield  His  fceptre, 
Our  Lord  and  God  for  aye. 

The  Rev.  J.  M-  Neale,  D.  D. 
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LX. 

Evening   Hymn. 
from  Christmas  Eve  to  Epiphany. 


Veni  Redemptor  gentium. 


Original  Melody  of  the  4th  Century,  reduced. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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Come,  Thou  Rc-dcem-er       of      the     earth,     Come,  tef  -  ti  -  fy    Thy  Vir  -  gin  -  birth  : 
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All  lands  admire, — all  times  applaud ;   Such   is    the    birth  that  fits      a  God.      A  -  men. 
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1.  ^VT^ENI  Redemptor  gentium, 
ui  Oftende  partum  Virginis  ; 
Miretur  omne  feculum  ; 

Talis  decet  partus  Deum. 

2.  Non  ex  virili  femine, 
Sed  myftico  fpiramine, 
Verbum  Dei  fa&um  eft  caro, 
Fruftufque  ventris  floruit. 

3.  Alvus  tumefcit  Virginis, 
Clauftra  pudoris  permanent, 
Vexilla  virtutum  micant, 
Verfatur  in  Templo  Deus. 

4.  Egreflus  ejus  a  Patre, 
Regreflus  ejus  ad  Patrem  ; 
Excurfus  ufque  ad  inferos, 
Recurfus  ad  fedem  Dei. 

5.  ^Equalis  ajteino  Patri, 
Carnis  ftropheo  accingere ; 
Infirma  noftri  corporis 
Virtute  firmans  perpeti. 

6.  Prsfepe  jam  fulget  Tuum, 
Lumenque  nox  fpiret  novum; 
Quod  nulla  nox  intcrpolet, 
Fideque  jugi  luceat. 

7.  Deo  Patri  fit  gloria, 
Ejufque  foli  Filio, 
Cum  Spiritu  Paraclito, 

Et  nunc  et  in  perpetuum.      Amen. 
S.  Ambrose,  A.  D.  340 — 397 


;OME,  Thou  Redeemer  of  the  earth, 
[-9   Come,  teftify  Thy  Virgin-birth  : 
All  lands  admire, — all  times  applaud; 
Such  is  the  birth  that  fits  a   God. 

2.  Begotten  of  no  human  will, 
But  of  the  Spirit,  myftic  ftill, 
The  Word  of  God,  in  flefh  array'd, 
The  promifed  fruit  to  man  difplay'd. 

3.  The  Virgin  womb  that  burden  gain'd, 
With  Virgin  honour  all  unftain'd  ; 
The  banners  there  of  virtue  glow : 
God  in  His  temple  dwells  below. 

4.  From  God  the  Father  He  proceeds : 
To  God  the  Father  back  He  fpeeds : 
Proceeds, — as  far  as  very  hell ; 
Speeds  back  to  light  ineffable. 

5.  O  equal  to  Thy  Father,  Thou  ! 
Gird  on  Thv  flefhly  mantle  now  : 
The  weaknefs  of  our  mortal  ftate 
With  deathlefs  might  invigorate. 

6.  Thy  cradle  here  fhall  glitter  bright, 
And  darknefs  breathe  a  newer  light ; 
Where  cndlcfs  faith  fhall  fhine  icrcne, 
And  twilight  never  intervene. 

7.  All  honour,  laud,  and  glory  be, 
O  Jesu,  Virgin-born,  to  Thee  ! 
All  glory,  a=  is  ever  meet, 

To  Father  and  to  Paraclete.      Amen. 

Hymnal  Noted. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


LXI. 


Morning  Hvmn. 


Chrifte  Redemptor  omnium. 


Proper  Melody,  from  the  Salisbury  Hymnal. 
Harmonized  by  Hermann   R.  Schroeder. 
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1.  £ft^HRISTE  Redemptor  omnium, 
^B  Ex  Patre  Patris  Unice ; 
Solus  ante  principium 

Natus  inefFabiliter  : 

2.  Tu  lumen,  Tu  fplendor  Patris, 
Tu  fpes  perennis  omnium  ; 
Intende  quas  fundunt  preces 
Tui  per  orbem  famuli. 

3.  Memento,  falutis  Auctor, 
Quod  noftri  quondam  corporis, 
Ex  illibata.  Virgine 
Nafcendo,  formam  fumpferis. 

4.  Hoc  prrcfens  teftatur  dies, 
Currens  per  anni  circulum  ; 
Ouod  folus  a  iede  Patris, 
Mundi  falus,  adveneris. 

5.  Hunc  ccclum,  terra,  Hunc  mare, 
Plunc  omne  quod  in  eis  eft, 
Auctorem  adventus  Tui, 
Laudat,  cxultans  cantico. 

6.  Nos  quoque  qui  faniflo  Tuo 
Redempti  fumus  fanguine  ; 
Ob  diem  Natalis  Tui 
Hymnum  novum  concinimus. 

7.  Gloria  Tibi,  Dominc, 
Qui  natus  C3  dc  Virgine, 
Cum  Patre  ct  Sanfto  Spiritu, 
In  lempitcrna  fa;cula.      Amen. 

VJth  Century, 


1.  ffl^   CHRIST,   Redeemer  of  our  race, 
*\J  Thou  Brightnefs  of  the  Father's  Face, 
Of  Him  and  with  Him  ever  One, 

Ere  times  and  feafons  had  begun  ; 

2.  Thou  that  art  very  Light  of  Light, 
Unfailing  Hope  in  fin's  dark  night, 
Hear  Thou  the  prayers  Thy  people  pray, 
The  wide  world  o'er,  this  bleffed  day. 

3.  Remember,  Lord  of  life  and  grace, 
How  once,  to  fave  a  ruined  race, 
Thou  didft  our  very  flefh  aflume 

In  Mary's  undefiled  womb. 

4.  To-day,  as  year  by  year  its  light 
Sheds  o'er  the  world  a  radiance  bright, 
One  precious  truth  is  echoed  on, 

"  'Tis  Thou  halt  faved  us,  Thou  alone." 

5.  Thou  from  the  Father's  throne  didft  come 
To  call  His  baniihcd  children  home  ; 
And  heaven,  and  earth,  and  fea,  and  fhore, 
His  love  Who  lent  Thee  here  adore. 

6.  And  gladfome  too  are  we  to-dav, 
Whole  guilt  Thv  Blood  has  warned  away ; 
Redeemed,  the  new-made  fong  we  fing ; 

It  is  the  birthday  of  our  King. 

7.  O  Lord,  the  Virgin-bnrn,  to  Thee 
Eternal  praife  and  glorv  be ; 
Whom  with  the   Father   we  adore, 

And   Holy  Ghost,  for  evermore.     Amen. 

Hymrs  Ar.cicnt  and  Modern, 
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LXIL 


£err  CS|>rifl,  ber  einig'  ©ott'S  ©o&n. 


S 


Latin  Melody,  firft  publi/hed  at  Eingefuhrt,  1514. 
Originjl  to  this  Hymn.    Harmony  by  Vopelius,  1 68 1 
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The    on  -  ly    Son  from    heav  -    en,  Foretold    by    an-cient  seers,    )  ,.T 
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By   God  the    Fa-ther     giv     -     en,    In    hu -man  shape  ap- pears; 
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Hypo-Ionian. 


1.  Cyrr  Gbvift,  ber  einig1  ©ott'3  oobn 
<T  §8aterS  in  Smtgfeit, 
2hie>  fcincm  §erj'n  cntfprcffcn, 

OMeicbroic  gefcbrieben  ftcbt : 
Cr  i|'t  ber  SDtorgenfteme, 
Sein'n  ©lanj  ftrcctt  er  fo  feme 
2Jor  anbcvn  Sterrten  flat. 


2.  giir  un»  ein  SDtenfdj  geboren 

3m  lefcten  2bci(  ber  ^nt, 
Ser  Stutter  urtDerloren 

3bv"  juinitvduiid'-'  Meufd)beit ; 
Sort  2cb  fur  un§  jerbrodjen, 
Sen  pummel  aufgefd&toffen, 

®a§  fieben  toicberbracbt. 

3.  8afj  un-3  in  beiner  Siebe, 

G'rfcnntnif;  nebmen  }U, 
5)afj  roir  im  ©lauben  bleiben, 

Unb  bienen  im  ©eift  fo, 
S)aJ5  toir  bier  mogen  fd)mecfen 
S)ein"  Sufigfeit  im  Ijerjen, 

Unb  burftert  ftet3  rtacb  bir. 

Elizabeth  Kreuzigik. 


HE  only  Son  from  heaven, 
Foretold  by  ancient  leers, 
By  God  the  Father,  given, 
In  human  fhape  appears  ; 
No  fphere  His  light  confining, 
No  ftar  fo  brightly  mining 
As  He  our  Morning  Star. 

2.  O  time  of  God  appointed, 

O  bright  and  holy  morn  ! 
He  comes  the  King  anointed, 

The  Christ,  the  Virgin-born; 
His  home  on  earth  He  maketh, 
And  man  of  heaven  partaketh, 

Of  life  again  an  heir. 

3.  O  Lord  our  hearts  awaken, 

To  know  and  love  Thee  more, 
In  faith  to  Hand  unmaken, 

In  Spirit  to  adore, 
That  we  Mill  heavenward  halting, 
Yet  here  Thy  joy  foretafting, 

May  reap  its  fulnefs  there. 

Ihmnologia  Chrhtiana. 
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Author  unknown,  1589. 
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1.  All  Chriftians  may     re-joice    to  •  day,    For  Christ  is  born  to  comfort  and  to  fave   us; 
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Who  thus  believes   no  lon-ger  grieves,  For  none  are  loft  who  grafp  the  hope  He  gave     us 
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1.  C^s  (Hjriftenleut,    Sen  bod)  etfreut! 

'**•'  Senn  ©otte§  Sobn  ift  fur  un3  SDlenfcb  ge= 

borert. 
9fimm  freubtg  Sbeil    Sin  fcinem  §eit; 
2Ber  an  ibn  glaubt,  gent  nimmermefyr.  nerloren. 

2.  0  SBunbertbat !    Ter  Setter  bat 

2lu<3  feinem  Sd)oo3  ben  einj'gen  Sobn  gcgeben  ! 

2Ba»  tonntc  ev    Un§  geben  mebr, 
SIM  feinen  Sobn,  bie  2Babvbcit  uub  ba§  Seben? 

3.  0  Seligfcit !    Set  Siinbe  2eib 

Sftmrnt  er  Den  urn?,  bie  miv  Don  2lbam  ftammen. 

WW  un§  ift  ©ott    Sn  atler  Diotb ; 
2Bev  will  bie,  fo  in  Gbrifto  fmb,  werbammen? 

4.  S)'rum  fmgen  mir,    $erc  3efu,  bit, 
3)a{j  bu  fiir  unS  ein  ,f>eilanb  bift  geboten ! 

2(uf  Gbriftcnleut,    Sen  bodierfvcut : 
3)cr  $eilanb  fudjt  unb  rettet,  luoJ  vcrloven ! 


1.  ^uLL  Chriftians  may  rejoice  to-day, 

3%<  For    Christ  is   born   to  comfort  and  to 

fave  us ; 
Who  thus  believes  no  longer  grieves, 
For  none  are  loft  who  grafp  the  hope  He  gave  us. 

2.  O  wondrous  joy,  that  God  moft  high 
Should  take  our  flefh,  and   thus   our  race   mould 

honour ; 
A  Virgin  mild  hath  borne  this  child, 
Such  grace  and  glory  God  hath  put  upon  her. 

3.  Sin  brought  us  grief,  but  Christ  relief, 
When  down  to  earth  He  came  for  our  falvation ; 

Since  God  with  us  is  dwelling  thus, 
Who  dares   to   fpeak   the  Chriftian's  condemna- 
tion ? 

4.  Then  hither  throng,  with  happy  fong 

To  Him  whole  birth  and  death  are  our  alTurance  ; 

Through  whom  are  we  at  laft  fet  free 
From  fins  and  burdens  ihat  furpafled  endurance. 


5.  .fjallelujab !    3)a8  fteil  ift  ba ! 
So  fmgen  roir  au3  unferi  .Oerjcns  ©runbe. 

©ott  fdjenft  un3  bent'    Tie  Seligfcit ; 
$a$  lafst  uevgeffen  unS  311  teinet  Stunbe. 

Caspar   Fuger,   1 617. 


5.  Yea,  let  us  praife  our  Gon,  and  raife 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Ikies  above  us; 

The  blifs  bellowed  to-day  by  God, 
To  ceafelefs  thankfulnefs  and  joy  mould  move  us. 

Tie  Chorale  Book  fir  England. 
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Morning  Hymn. 


A  folis  ortus  cardine. 


Original  Melody  of  the  Vth  Century,  reduced. 
Harmony  by  Dr.   F.  Layriz. 


From  lands  that    fee     the     fun       a  -  rife,        To  earth's  re  -  mot  -  eft    boun  -  da  -  ric% 
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The  Virgin-born  to-day  we    fing,       The  Son  of  Mary,  Christ  the  King.  A     -      men. 


P/5r 
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SOLIS  ortus  cardine, 
Et  ufque  terra;  limitem, 

Chriftum  canamus  Principem, 

Natum  Maria  Virgine. 

2.  Bcatus  Auftor  feculi 
Servile  corpos  induit ; 
Ut  carne  carnem  liberans, 
Ne  perderct  quos  condidit. 

3.  Domus  pudici  pectoris 
Templum  repente  fit  Dei, 
Intafta,  nefciens  virum, 
Concepit  alvo  Filium. 

4.  Enixa  eft  puerpera 
Quern  Gabriel  prxdixerat  ; 
Quern,  Matris  alvo  geftiens, 
Claufus  Johannes  fenferat. 

5.  Fceno  jaccre  pertulit, 
Prrcfcpe  non  abhorruit ; 
Parvoquc  ladle  partus  eft, 
Per  quern  ncc  ales  efurit. 

6.  Gaudet  chorus  cceleftium, 
Et  Angcli  canunt  Deo  ; 
Palamquc  fit  Paftoribus 
Paftor,  Creator  omnium. 

7.  Gloria  Tibi,  Domine, 
Qui  natus  es  de  Virgine, 
Cum  Patre  ct  Sancto  Spiritu, 
In  fempiterna  fxcula.      Amen. 

Ccelils  Sedl'lrs,  Circ.  A.  D.  430. 
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kROM  lands  that  fee  the  fun  arife, 
To  earth's  remoteft  boundaries, 
The  Virgin-born  to-day  we  fing, 
The  Son  of  Mary,  Christ  the  King. 


2.  Bleft  Author  of  this  heavenly  frame, 
To  take  a  fervant's  form  He  came, 
That  liberating  flefh  by  flefh, 

Thofe  He  had  made  might  live  afrefh. 

3.  The  manfion  of  the  modeft  breaft 
Becomes  a  fhrine  where   God  (hall  reft: 
Inviolate,  by  man  unknown, 

She  by  a  word  conceived  the  Son. 

4.  That  Son,  that  Royal  Son  fhe  bore, 
Whom  Gabriel  had  announced  before, 
Whom,  in  His  Mother  yet  conceal'd, 
The  Infant  Baptift  had  reveal'd. 

5.  The  cradle  and  the  ftraw  He  bore, 
The  manner  did  He  not  abhor: 

A  little  milk  His  infant  fare, 
Who  feedeth  e'en  each  fowl  of  air. 

6.  The  Heavenly  chorus  fill'd  the  fky, 
The  angels  fang  to   God  on  high, 
What  time  to  fhephcrds,  watching  lone, 
They  made  Creation's  Shepherd  known. 

7.  For  this  Thine  Advent  glory  be, 
O  Jisu,  Virgin-born,  to  Thee ! 

With   Father,  and  with   Holy  Ghost, 
From  men  and  from  the  Heav'nly  Hoft. 

Altered  from  Hymnal  2V  :■■■' 
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LXV. 


A  Child's  Hymn. 


SSom  £tmmel  yod)  ba  fomm'  icE>  f>er. 


Proper  Melody  of  1 543. 
Harmony  from  Seeger's  „(EvangcIifd)e  2ieberfdja|j. 


zo: 


:e£ 


:er 


m 


-&- 


-&- 


-&- 


-&- 


ri—& 


T3 


zr 


:q: 


as 


r 

:ave 


IOI 


-Q- 


-© G- 


^ 


r  1.      1     ^~ 

From     high  -  eft     heaven  on      joy  -  ous      wing,      I      come    to         you    good   news    to 
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bring ;  Good  news    I    bring,  a    plen-teous  ftore, Whereof  my  fong  fhall  tell    you       more. 


Ionian. 


1.  CJffccmt  §immel  both  ba  fomm'  id)  her, 
^  3d)  bring'  cud)  gute  ncue  IDtdbr : 
Ser  guten  DJMbr  bring'  id)  fo  Picl, 
Saoon  id)  fmg'n  unb  fagen  mill. 


2.  Gud)  ift  ein  £inblein  t)cut  gebor'n, 
3Son  ciner  ^ungfrau  au»ertor'n, 
Gin  .ftinbclein  fo  jart  unb  fcin, 

Sa»  fell  eur'  grcub'  unb  3Bonne  fcin. 

3.  G§  ift  ber  §err  Gbrtfr,  unfer  ©ott, 
Ser  mid  cud)  fiibr'n  au§  allcr  Dictb : 
Gr  mill  cu'r  §eilanb  fclbcr  fcin, 
SSon  alien  Si'mbcn  madien  rein. 

4.  Gr  bringt  cud)  a((c  Scligfeit, 
S)ie  Wort  bcr  SBattt  bat  bcrcit, 
Sajj  ibr  mit  unS  im  .fiimmelreid) 
Sotlt  Icben  nun  unb  emiglid). 

5.  £0  merfet  nun  ba§  3ei$en  **4t 

Sic  .ftrippen,  SIBinbctein  fo  fdile^t, 
3\t  finbet  ibr  bay  .ftinb  gclegt, 
Sa3  allc  25ctt  er^alt  unb  trdgt. 

6.  3)cf)  laftt  uu-o  allc  fi-oblid)  fcin, 
Unb  mit  bcu  ^irtcn  gebu  bincin, 
3u  febn  toaS  ©ott  Utl8  bat  bcfdvrt, 
lUit  fcincm  licben  Sobn  verebrt. 


1.  d^ROM   higheft  heaven,  on  joyous  wing, 
^    I  come  to  you  good  news  to  bring; 
Good  news  I  bring,  a  plenteous  ftore, 
Whereof  my  fong  fhall  tell  you  more. 

2.  For  unto  you,  this  happy  morn, 
Of  Virgin  meek  and  pure,  is  born 
A  holy  Child,  a  gentle  Boy, 

To  be  your  blifs  and  chiefeft  joy. 

3.  It  is  the  Christ,  our  God  indeed, 
The  very  help  poor  finners  need  ; 
He  will  Himfelf  your  Saviour  be, 
From  fin  and  forrow  fct  you  free. 

4.  To  you  the  bleflednefs  He  bears, 

Which  God  the   Father's  love  prepares,— 
That  in  His  heavenly  kingdom  blell, 
You  may  with  us  for  ever  reft. 

5.  So  mark  ye  well  the  figns  I  fhew, 
The  fwaddling  bands,  the  manger  low ; 
There  fhall  ye  find  the  young  Child  laid, 
By  Whom  the  univcrfe  was  made. 

6.  Then  let  us  all  right  merry  be, 
And  with  the  fhephcrds  go  and  fee 
The  gift  which  God  to  us  hath  given, 
Kis  own  dear  Son  fent  down  from  heaven. 
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.  9JJerf  auf,  mein  |Jcr3,  unb  fieb  bortbin, 

7- 

Mark  thou,  my  heart,  look  well  mine  eyes, 

2£a$  liegt  bort  in  bent  Mrippclein  ? 

What  yonder  in  the  manger  lies  ! 

2£as  ift  ba£  fd)one  Minbelein  ? 

What  Child  is  that  fo  wondrous  fair? 

g§  ift  ba$  licbe  ^efulein ! 

— The  little  Jesus  lieth  there. 

8 

Set  un<?  toillfcmtmcn,  ebler  Waft, 

8. 

Welcome,  thrice  welcome,  noble  gucft  ! 

Sen  Siinber  nid)t  nerfebntdbet  haft, 

The  finner's  friend,  the  mourner's  reft  ; 

Unb  tomnift  in*  (5'lenb  her  jU  mir : 

For  coming  thus  to  grief  and  me, 

SEie  foil  id)  immet  banfen  bir ! 

How  can  I  thank  Thee  worthily  ? 

9. 

2(d)  £crr,  bit  SdjSpfer  alter  Sing', 

9- 

Ah !  mighty  Lord,  Who  madeft  all, 

22ie  bift  bu  luorben  fo  gerin^, 

How  couldft  Thou  make  Thyfelf  fo  fmall, 

Sajj  bu  ba  liegft  auf  biirrcm  05ra§, 

To  lie  upon  the  coarfe  dry  grafs, 

Saccn  cin  SHinb  unb  Gfel  af;. 

The  food  of  humble  ox  and  afs  ? 

10. 

Unb  war  bic  SBelt  oielmal  fo  meit, 

10. 

And  were  the  world  ten  times  as  wide, 

3>on  Gbelftein  unb  ©elb  bereit, 

With  gold  and  jewels  beautified, 

So  mar  fie  bod)  bir  ttiel  311  tlcin, 

It  would  be  far  too  fmall  to  be 

3u  fein  cin  enges  SBiegelein. 

A  little  cradle,  Lord,  for  Thee  ? 

11. 

Ser  Sammet  unb  bie  Seiben  bein, 

1 1. 

Thy  filk  and  velvet  are  coarfe  hay, 

SaS  ift  grob  §eu  unb  SHMnbelein, 

Thy  fwaddling  bands  the  mean  array, 

Storauf  bit  £5nig,  grof?  unb  rcid), 

With  which  e'en  Thou,  a  King  fo  great, 

■£>er  prangft,  ate  mars  bein  .fjimmclreicb. 

Art  clad  as  with  a  robe  of  State. 

12. 

S)aS  bat  alfo  gefallen  bir, 

12. 

And  thus,  perhaps,  it  pleafeth  Thee 

Tie  3i>abrbcit  anjujeigen  mir : 

To  make  this  truth  quite  plain  to  me, 

SEBic  aller  SBelt  SKacfet,  Cbr'  unb  Out 

That  worldly  honour,  wealth,  and  might 

9>or  bir  nidit-i  gilt,  nicbts  bilft  nod)  tbut. 

Are  mean  and  worthlefs  in  Thy  fight. 

13. 

2ldi,  mein  benjiebc-?  ^efulcin, 

13- 

Ah  !  Jesus,  lay  Thy  gentle  Head, 

lUJadi  bir  ciit  rein  fanft  SBettelein, 

And  make  Thyfelf  a  clean  foft  bed 

3u  rubn  in  meineS  $erjen§  Sd)rcin, 

Here  in  the  corner  of  my  heart, 

S)ajj  nitnmer  id)  oergeffe  bein. 

That  I  and  Thou  may  never  part ; 

14. 

Sawn  id)  alljeit  frbblid)  fei, 

14 

So  will  I  ever  joyful  be, 

3u  fptittgen,  finaat  imtuer  frei 

And  fing  and  dance  right  merrily, 

Ta->  ret^te  SMegenlieblem  febon, 

As  mothers  fing,  the  cradle  nigh, 

SDtit  ^erjenSluft  ben  fiifjen  2on. 

Their  fweeteft,  foftcft  lullaby. 

15. 

Sob,  G'br'  fei  Wort  int  bbdiftcn  2hron', 

15- 

Now  praife  we   God  on  His  high  throne, 

Tcr  uni  fdicnft  fcinen  ein'gen  Sobu  : 

Who  giveth  us  His  only  Son  ! 

Tef;  freuen  fid)  ber  Sngel  Sduar, 

Such  the  good  news  the  angels  bring, 

Hub  fingen  vmi  fold)'  neue3  ^abr. 

Such  the  new  year  of  which  they  fing. 

Martin   Luther,  1483 — 1546 

R.   Massie,  Esq_. 
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In  natali  Domini. 


Original  Melody. 
Harmony  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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N  natali  Domini, 

Gaudent  omnes  angeli 

Et  cantant  cum  jubilo  : 

Gloria  uni  Deo, 

Virgo  Deum  genuit, 
Virgo  Chriftum  peperit, 
Virgo  Temper  intacta. 


ffl^N  the  birthday  of  the  Lord, 
"      Angel  choirs,  with  one  accord, 

Joyous  chant  before  the  throne  : 

Glory  be  to  God  alone  ! 

Lo  !  a  Virgin  bore  the  Son, 
Christ  fhe  bore,  the  Holy  One, 
Virgin  ever  undefilcd. 


Natus  eft  Emanuel, 

Quern  praedixit  Gabriel, 

Teftis  eft  Ezechiel : 

A  patre  proceflit. 

Virgo  Deum  genuit, 
Virgo  Chriftum  peperit, 
Virgo  lemper  intacla. 


Born  is  our  Emanuel  : 
Gabriel  did  the  wonder  tell ; 
Prophet  eyes  afar  adored 
Him,  the  fole-begotten  Word. 
Lo  !   a  Virgin  bore  the  Son, 
Christ  fhe  bore,  the  Holy  One, 
Virgin  ever  undefilcd. 


CHRISTMAS.                              101 

3- 

Nunciavit  angelus, 

3- 

Seraphs  bring  the  gladfome  tale, 

Gaudium  paftoribus, 

Shepherds  ling  o'er  hill  and  vale 

Chrifti  nativitatem 

Of  the  blefled  Saviour's  birth, 

Magnam  jucunditatem. 

Swecteft  news  for  all  the  earth. 

Virgo  Deum  genuit, 

Lo  !  a  Virgin  bore  the  Son, 

Virgo  Chriftum  peperit, 

Christ  (he  bore,  the  Holy  One, 

Virgo  Temper  intacla. 

Virgin  ever  undefiled. 

4- 

Chriftus  natus  hodie 

4- 

Hail  the  day,  the  happy  morn  ; 

■Ex  Maria  virgine, 
Non  conceptus  femine 
Apparuit  hodie  : 

Virgo  Deum  genuit, 

Virgo  Chriftum  peperit, 

Virgo  femper  intafta. 

5.    Magi  Deum  adorant, 

Aurum,  thus  et  myrrham  dant 
Regi  regum  Domino  : 
Gloria  uni  Deo  : 

Virgo  Deum  genuit, 

Virgo  Chriftum  peperit, 

Virgo  femper  inta&a. 

XlVth  Century. 


Hail  the  Child  of  Mary  born  ; 
Born  of  God's  o'erfhadovving  might, 
God  of  God,  and  Light  of  Light. 
Lo  !  a  Virgin  bore  the  Son, 
Christ  (lie  bore,  the  Holy  One, 
Virgin  ever  undefiled. 

See  !  the  wife  their  gifts  unfold, 

Incenfe,  Myrrh  and  royal  Gold ; 

Kneeling  to  the  Eternal  King, 

Glory  to  our  God  they  fing. 
Lo !  a  Virgin  bore  the  Son, 
Christ  (he  bore,  the  Holy  One, 
Virgin  ever  undefiled. 

The  Rev.  E.  A.  Washburn,  D.  D. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


LXVII. 


Xgiorog  ytwurai,  dogdoars. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by 
Hermann  Rudolph  Schbceder. 
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1.     Y'e'tfTOC  yevva-at,  dotnfraTe  •    Xptaroc        I.    fJJHRIST  is  born  !     Tell  forth  His  fame ! 
tf    ovpavwv,    a7rai'T?/(7are  ■     X(»<ttoc  ^  Christ  from  Heaven  !  His  love  proclaim 


em  yt/c,  vxptjOip-e  '  "Aara-e  -u  Ki>p/(y 
■rruoa  1)  yfj,  K.al  ti>  evippoovvq  dvvfivrj- 
aare  Xaoi,  ort  dedo^aorai. 


Christ  on  earth  !     Exalt  His  Name ! 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  O  world,  with  exultation  ! 
Break  forth  in  glad  thankfgiving,  every  nation  I 
For  He  hath  triumphed  glorioufly  ! 


CHRISTMAS. 


103 


2.  'Pevaavra  tn  napafidoebx;,  Qeov  tov  /far' 
tlKova  yevofievov,  bXov  rjjg  <p6opdg 
vndpgavTa,  kqe'ittovo<;  trrraiKOTa  $eia<; 
£w?/$\  avdig  di'dTrXd-Tei,  6  oo<pb<;  &7][U- 
ovpyb^,  OTi  fieSo^aorai. 


Man,  in  God's  own  Image  made, 
Man,  by  Satan's  wiles  betrayed, 
Man,  on  whom  corruption  preyed, 
Shut  out  from  hope  of  life  and  of  falvation, 
To-day  Christ  makcth  him  a  new  creation, 
For  He  hath  triumphed  glorioufly  ! 


3.  'Idwf  6  KTiOT-qs  dXXvuevov,  tov  dv6po>TTOv 
Xepolv,  bv  i'Ttoiijoe.  K/tivag  ovpavovg  Ka- 
TEpxeTal '  tovtov  (5t'  tK  HapOitvov.  ■deinc 
'Ayv7/c,  bXov  ovaiovTdi)  dXrjOela  oaa- 
kcjOeIs,  on  dedo^aarai. 


3.  For  the  Make-,  when  His  foe 

Wrought  the  creature  death  and  woe, 
Bowed  the  Heav'ns,  and  came  below,* 
And  in  the  Virgin's  womb  His  dwelling  making, 
Became  True  Man,  man's  very  nature  taking; 
For  He  hath  triumphed  glorioufly  ! 


4.  2o(f>ia  "koyoq  Kal  duva/ur,  'Y/oc  &v  tov 
IToTpof  Kal  drravyaoua,  XptOToc;  6  Qeb<;} 
dvvdueu;  XaOwv,  boag  vTEpKoo/uovc, 
baaq  iv  yrj.  Kal  zvavOpwnijaac,  avenrq- 
oaTO  7//uar;,  vti  defiol-aoTai. 

S.  Cosmas,   Died  Circ.  A.  D.  760. 


4.  He,  the  Wifdom,  Word,  and  Might, 
God,  and  Son,  and  Light  of  light, 
Undifcovered  by  the  fight 
Of  earthly  monarch,  or  infernal  fpirit, 
Incarnate  was,  that  we  might  Heav'n  inherit 
For  He  hath  triumphed  glorioufly  ! 

The   Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.  D. 


*  The  reference  is,  of  courfe,  to  Pfalm  xviii.  9  :  "  He  bowed  the  Heavens  alfo,  and  came  down." 
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Melody  of  "3cfu3  mcinc  3u»crfidjt." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.    Harmonized  by  Carl  Seeger. 
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•  otteS  unb  2ftarien  Sobn, 
Siebfter  Sent,  fei  lttitlfommen, 
3)er  bit  felbcr  in  $crion 

Ilnfere  2Jtcn|"d)beit  angenommcn ! 
SRette  mid)  au§  allcr  9?otb, 
0  mein  ©ruber  unb  mein  ©ott' 

2.  2Bir  cmpfinbcn  Sllle  nod), 

3Ba§  burd)  2tbam§  gall  tterloren ; 
Unb  mid)  bri'idt  ba§  Siiubenjod), 

Untcr  bcm  id)  bin  gcborcn. 
2tber  nun  boff  id)  auf  bid) : 
2lnbrcr  Slbam,  dnbre  mid) ! 

3.  2tu3  bcm  |>immel  fommft  bu  bcr; 

§ilf  mir  2(rmen  au3  bcr  $5De ! 
5Rur  ciu  Stall  ift  bir  nod)  leer; 

Slber  gib  mir  cine  Stelle 
Untcr  benen,  bic  bet  bir 
SBolmcn  iiumcr  fiir  unb  fur. 

4.  Stccft  mein  .ficrj  in  bSfet  2uft, 

.fjilf,  $crr,  bafj  e>5  nid)t  fo  blcibc ! 
25obnc  fclbft  in  meirter  SBcuft, 

$er  id)  ©Kcb  eon  beinem  Scibe, 
Safs  id),  ganj  f  on  bir  crfiillt, 
Iragc  (SotteS  Gbenbilb. 


r- 
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WELCOME  God's  and  Mary's  Son, 
Jesu,  who  to  earth  defcending, 
Didft  our  nature  with  Thine  own 

Join  in  union  never-ending  : 
Save  us  from  th'  oppreflbr's  rod, 
Oh  our  Brother  and  our  God  ! 

2.  All  was  loft  in  Adam's  fall ; 

All  in  Thee  is  now  recovered. 
Once  to  fin  and  death  a  thrall, 

O'er  the  pit  of  hell  I  hovered : 
Now  I  learn  to  cling  to  Thee, — 
One  with  Adam,  one  with  me. 

3.  Out  of  Heaven  did'ft  Thou  come  down  ; 

Out  of  hell  my  foul  deliver. 
Scarce  a  ftall  in  David's  town, 

Welcomed  Thee ;  but,  gracious  Giver, 
Grant  to  us  beyond  the  Iky, 
Each  a  ftarry  home  on  high. 

4.  Cleaves  my  foul  to  Jrofs  and  dull ; 

Help  me,  Lord,  I  fink  and  perifh ; 
Purge  my  heart  of  earthly  luft, 

Life  divine  within  me  cherilh ; 
Dweller  in  the  Manger,  Thou, 
Dwell  Thylclf  within  me  now. 
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Seine  28inbe(n  tnarcrt  ftein, 
Unb  ju  l'd)led)t  fiir  fclcfcc  ©licbcr ; 

Imlle  mcine  Siinben  brein, 
£cnn  fie  finb  mir  felbft  jututoet ; 

Unb  bein  ©eift,  bcr  Wiei  fann, 

3ieb/  un§  Sefum  Cbriftum  an. 


Scant  and  mean  the  Twaddling  clothes, 
Limbs  divine,  like  Thine,  to  cover  ! 

Be  the  fin  my  fpirit  loathes 

Bound  in  them  and  covered  over : 

But  myfclf  be  clothed  in  Thee, 

Jesu,  by  Thy  Shrit  free. 


2ltt7 !  bcin  Gfcnb  ift  febr  arof?, 
Scnn  bu  liegeft  in  bcr  Jitrippe, 

Stage  bu  in  ©ottei  Scboefj 
Uttcincn  ®eift,  teann  mein  ©erippe 

Seinen  Sara,  im  2obe  fiillt, 

Q$  gefd)ebe,  foann  bu  wilt. 


6.   Ah  !   the  pain  that  came  to  Thee, 
In  the  hard  and  narrow  manger! 
May  my  fpirit  cradled  be 

In  Thy  heart,  fecure  from  danger, 
When  my  weary  head  is  hid 
Underneath  the  coffin-lid. 


7.  3ft  bcr  Seufel  gleid)  crboft 

2Iuf  ben-armen  Dlenfcbcnorbcn, 

SMcibt  bed}  bieS  mein  beebfter  2reft, 
2>af?  Gictt  felbft  cin  SJtenfdb.  gcraorben. 

3d)  bin  bein  mit  2eib  unb  Seel, 

§ilf  mir,  mein  3»tmanuel ! 

Caspar  Neumann.     Barn  164.8. 


Is  it  ftill  the  Devil's  lull 

Souls  of  men  in  fin  to  fmother  ? 

Yet  in  this  I  put  my  truft, — 

God  became  my  Friend  and  Brother  ! 

Heart  and  mind  in  Thee  to  dwell, 

Help  me,  mine  Immanuel  ! 

The  Rev.  Milo  Mahan,  D.  D. 
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Morning  Hymn. 
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Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by 
Hermann  R.  Schrceder. 
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I.  J^dfidoq  in  tt/c  pi'C7??  'Ieoffat,  «&£  avdog 
tf  avr7]q  Xpiare,  £k  rfc  HapOevov 
dv(-j3XdaT7](7a^)  t£  opovg  6  aii'troc,  na- 
Taaniov  (5acrt'oc,  i/XOeg  rrapKwOeJc  tf 
d7retpoi'rJ()ov,  i  dvXo^  Kal  Oeoc.  Ao£a 
t^  6vvd/j.ei  oov  Kvgie. 


|D  OD  of  the  Root  of  Jeflc, 
*^*'  Thou,  Flower  of  Mary  born, 
From  that  thick  fhady  mountain* 

Cam'ft  glorious  forth  this  morn : 
Of  her,  the  Ever  Virgin, 

Incarnate  waft  Thou  made, 
The  immaterial  EiTence, 

The  God  by  all  obeyed  ! 

Glory,  Lord,  Thy  fervants  pay 
To  Thy  wondrous  might  to  day  ! 


*  The  reference  is  to  the  Song  of  Habakkuk  :    (iii.  i),  where  the   LXX.  give — "  God  (hall  come  from  Teman,  and 
The  Holy  from  the  thick  and  fhady  mountain  of  Paran." 
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2.  *0v  —dXat  rrpoel-rrev  'Ia/fw/3,  tOvCJv  direK- 
doxijv  Xniore:,  fyvXTfq  'lovda  ti-avtraXac, 
Kal  dvvauiv  Aa/iaaKOv,  Zafiapeiag  okv- 
Xd  re,  7j/.0eg  npovofiEvawv  nXdvrfP  rpt- 
ttu)v}  etc  ttlotiv  &eorepmj,  Ao^a  ry  dv- 
vdjj,u  aov  Kvpie. 


2.  The  Gentiles'  expectation, 

Whom  Jacob's  words  foretell, 
Who  Syria's  pride  fhall  vanquifh, 

Samaria's  power  fhalt  quell  ; 
Thou  from  the  Root  of  Judah 

Like  fome  fair  plant  dolt  fpring, 
To  turn  old  Gentile  error 

To  Thee,  its  God  and  King ! 
Glory,  Lord,  Thy  fcrvants  pay 
To  Thy  wondrous  might  to-day ! 


3.  Tov  Mdvrewg  rrdXai  BaXadu}  twv  Xoywv 
Hvrjrdg  ao<f>ovg,  daTeooaKonovg  ^apdf 
ETtXr\oac^  darr/p  t«  tov  'Ia«w/3,  dvarei- 
Xag  At'oTrora,  lOvuiv  drrap^/yj/  elaayofii- 
vovg  •  toYfw  6i  Trpofiavwc,  duipd  aoi 
detcrd  -npoaKOfii^ovTag. 


In  Balaam's  ancient  vifion 

The  Eaftern  feers  were  fkilled ; 
They  marked  the  conftellations, 

And  joy  their  fpirits  filled  ; 
For  Thou,  bright  Star  of  Jacob, 

Arifing  in  Thy  might, 
Didft  call  thefe  Gentile    firft-fruits 

To  worfhip  in  Thy  light. 

They,  in  holy  reverence  bent, 
Gifts  acceptable  prcfent. 


4.  'fie  ttokci)  yaa-ol  TlapdeviKrj,  Karifirjg 
verbg  Xptcrrtj  Kal  o>g  aTayoveg  tv  yn 
ard^ovaai  ■  AlOioTreg  Kal  OapaeTq,  Kal 
'Apd(3wv  vijooi  re,  2a,3d  M?/6W,  -nda-qq 
yrjg  Kparo^vreg^  TrpoattTTEaov  aoc  EwTijp. 
Ad£a  rrj  6vvduet  aov  YLvnie. 

S.   Cosmas,  Died  Circ.  A.  D.  760. 


As  on  a  fleece  defcending 

The  gentle  dews  diftil, 
As  drops  the  earth  that  water, 

The  Virgin  didft  Thou  fill. 
Tarfhifh  and  Ethiopia, 

The  Ifles  and  Araby, 
And  Media,  leagued  with  Sheba, 

Fall  down  and  worfhip  Thee. 
Glory,  Lord,  Thy  fcrvants  pay 
To  Thy  wondrous  might  to  day  ! 

The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.  D. 


io8 


CHRISTMAS. 


IiXX. 


t#- 


_^_ 


Adelte,  fideles. 


4=^ 


Original  Melody,  by  John  Reading,  1680. 
Harmonized  by  Ch.  H.  Rink. 
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I.  3LDESTE,  fideles, 
^"      Lreti,  triumphantes, 
Venitc,  venite  in  Bethlehem  : 
Natum  videte 
Regem  Angelorum : 
Venite  adorcmus, 
Venite  adoremus, 
Venite  adorcmus  Dominum. 


l«  (jft  COME,  all  ye  faithful, 

*'    With  glad  hearts  and  grateful, 
To  Bethlehem  haften  with  joyful  accord; 
See  in  a  manger 
The  Monarch  of  Angels : 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 
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2.  Deum  de  Deo, 

Lumen  de  lumine, 

Geftant  puelke  vifcera  : 

Deum  verum, 

Genitum  non  factum : 

Venite  adoremus, 

Venite  adoremus, 

Venite  adoremus  Dominum. 


2.   God  of  the  Godhead, 

Light  from  Light  proceeding, 
The  womb  of  a  Virgin  He  hath  not  abhorr'd ; 
God,  very  God, 
Begotten,  not  created  : 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 


3.   Cantet  nunc  Io 
Chorus  Angelorum, 
Cantet  nunc  aula  coeleftium  : 
Gloria  in 
Excelfis  Deo : 
Venite  adoremus, 
Venite  adoremus, 
Venite  adoremus  Dominum. 


3.   Sing  now  His  praifes, 
All  ye  choirs  of  Angels, 
Through  Heaven's  wide  Courts  be  your  raptures 
outpoured  ; 
Now  to  our  God  be 
Glory  in  the  higheft  : 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 


4.    Ergo  qui  natus 
Die  hodierna, 
Jefu,  tibi  fit  gloria : 
Patris  aeterni 
Verbum  caro  factum : 
Venite  adoremus, 
Venite  adoremus, 
Venite  adoremus  Dominum. 

XVth  or  XVlth  Century. 


4.   Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 
Born  for  our  falvation  ; 
O  Jesu,  by  all  be  Thy  Name  adored ; 
Word  of  the  Father, 
In  our  flefh  appearing  : 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him. 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 


[John  Reading,  who  wrote  this  air  in  1680,  was  a  pupil  of  Dr.  Blow  (the  Matter  of  Purcell),  and  was  firft  em- 
ployed at  Lincoln  Cathedral.  He  afterwards  became  organift  of  S.  John's,  Hackney,  and  finally  of  S.  Dunftan's  in  the 
Weft,  and  S.  Mary's,  Woolnoth,  London.  This  piece  obtained  its  name  of  "  The  Portuguefe  Hymn"  from  an  accidental 
circumftance.  The  Duke  of  Leeds,  who  was  a  Director  of  the  Concert  of  Ancient  Mufic  about  the  year  1785,  having 
heard  the  Hymn  firft  performed  at  the  Portuguefe  Chapel,  fuppofed  it  to  be  peculiar  to  the  fervice  in  Portugal  ;  and,  on 
introducing  the  melody  at  the  Ancient  Concerts,  gave  it  the  title  of  "  The  Portuguefe  Hymn,"  by  which  appellation  it 
has  ever  fince  been  defignated.J 
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Original  Melody. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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Hypo-Ionian. 


l.    jj^IES  eft  Lxtitias 
*^    In  ortu  regali, 
Nam  procefiit  hodie 
Ventre  virginali 


l.    <~F)OYAL  Day  that  chafeft  gloom! 
**"^  Day  by  gladnefs  fpeeded  ! 
Thou  beheld'ft  from  Mary's  womb 
How  the  King  proceeded; 


*    T/iis  Hymn  ivat  juch  a  favourite  "with  Luther,  that  he  regarded  it  as  in/fired. 
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Puer  admirabilis, 

Whom,  True  Man,  with  praife  our  Choir 

Totus  delectabilis 

Hails,  and  love,  and  heart's  defire, 

In  humanitate, 

Joy  and  admiration ; 

Qui  inasftimabilis 

Who,  True  God,  enthroned  in  light, 

Eft  et  ineffabilis 

Pafleth  wonder,  pafleth  fight, 

In  divinitate. 

Pafleth  cogitation. 

2.   OrtoDei  filio 

2.   On  the  Virgin  as  He  hung, 

Virgine  de  pura, 

God,  the  world's  Creator, 

Ut  rofa  de  lilio, 

Like  a  rofe  from  lily  fprung, — 

Stupefcit  natura, 

Stood  aftounded  nature : 

Ouem  parit  juvencula 

That  a  Maiden's  arms  enfold 

Natum  ante  fiecula 

Him  That  made  the  world  of  old, 

Crcatorem  rerum, 

Him  that  ever  liveth  : 

Quod  uber  munditiaj 

That  a  Maiden's  fpotlefs  breaft 

Lac  dat  pueritiae 

To  the  King  Eternal  reft, 

Antiquo  dierum. 

Warmth  and  nurture,  giveth  ! 

3.   Ut  vitrum  non  laeditur 

3.  As  the  funbeam  through  the  glafs 

Sole  penetrante, 

Pafleth  but  not  ftaineth, 

Sic  illxfa  creditur 

Thus  the  Virgin,  as  fhe  was, 

Virgo  poft  et  ante. 

Virgin  ftill  remaineth  : 

Felix  eft  puerpera, 

Blefled  Mother,  in  whofe  womb 

Cujus  cafta  vifcera 

Lay  the  Light  that  exiles  gloom, 

Deum  genuerunt, 

God,  the  Lord  of  Ages : 

Et  beata  ubera 

Blefled  Maid !   from  whom  the  Lord, 

In  xtate  tenera 

Her  own  Infant,  God  adored, 

Chriftum  lactaverunt. 

Hunger's  pains  afluages. 

4.  Chrifte,  qui  nos  manibus 

4.    Christ,   Who  mad'ft  us  out  of  duft, 

Propriis  fecifti, 

Breath  and  fpirit  giving: 

Et  pro  nobis  omnibus 

Christ,  from  Whofe  dear  fteps  we  muft 

Nafci  voluifti, 

Te  devote  pofcimus, 

Laxa,  quod  peccavimus, 

Non  finas  peri  re 

Poft  mortem  nos  miferos, 

Sed  tecum  ad  fuperos 

Facias  venire. 

Xlllth—XIVth  Century. 


Pattern  take  of  living  : 
Christ,  Who  earned  once  to  fave 
From  the  curfe  and  from  the  grave, 

Healing,  light'ning,  cheering : 
Christ,  Who  now  waft  made  as  we, 
Grant  that  we  may  be  like  Thee 

In  Thy  next  appearing. 

The   Rev.   J.   M.   Neali,  D.  D. 
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Cordc   natus  ex  Parentis. 


Evening  Hymn. 
from   Nativity  till  Epiphany. 


Melody  from  a  MS.  of  the  XIII.  Cent.,  2S  given  by  Helmore. 
Harmonized  by  Hermann  R.  Schrcedeb. 
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|£ORDE   natus  ex  Parentis, 
^^  Ante  mundi  exordium, 
Alpha  et  SI  cognominatu?, 

Ipfe  fons  ct  claufula 
Omnium  kjuae  funt,  fuerunt, 

£)uxque  port  futura  funt 
Sceculorum  fxeulis. 


Hxpo- Ionian. 


fJJ^F  the  Father's  Love  begotten 
^    Ere  the  worlds  began  to  be, 
He  is  Alpha  and  Omega, 

He  the  fource,  the  ending  He, 
Of  the  things  that  arc.  that  have  been, 
And  that  future  years  mail  fee, 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 
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2,  Ecce,  quem  vates  vetuftis 

2. 

This  is  He  Whom  feers  in  old  time 

Concinebant  feculis. 

Chanted  of  with  one  accord  ; 

Quern  prophetarum  fideles 

Whom  the  voices  of  the  Prophets 

Paginas  fpoponderar.t, 

Promifed  in  their  faithful  word  ; 

Emicat  promiflus  olim; 

Now  He  mines,  the  long-expected  : 

Cunfta  collaudcnt  Dcum 

Let  creation  praife  its   Lord  : 

Sasculorum  feculis. 

Evermore  and  evermore ! 

3.  O  Beatus  partus  ille, 

3- 

O  that  Birth  for  ever  blefTed, 

Virgo  cum  pucrpcra 

When  the  Virgin,  full  of  grace, 

Edidit  noftram  fa  lu  tern, 

By  the  Holy  Ghost  conceiving, 

Fceta  Sanclo  Spiritu : 

Bare  the  Saviour  of  our  race  ; 

Et  Puer  Redemptor  orbis 

And  the  Babe,  the  world's   Redeemer, 

Os  facratum  protulit. 

Firft  revealed  His  facred  Face, 

Sajculorum  feculis. 

Evermore  and  evermore  ! 

4.   Pfallat  akitudo  cceli, 

4- 

O  ye  heights  of  heaven  adore  Him  ! 

Pfallant  omnes  angeli ; 

Angel-hofts  His  praifes  fing ! 

Quicquid  eft  virtutis  oiquam 

All  dominions  bow  before  Him, 

Pfallat  in  laudem  Dei ; 

And  extol  our  God  and  King  : 

Nulla  linguarum  filefcat, 

Let  no  tongue  on  earth  be  filent, 

Vox  et  omnis  perfonet, 

Every  voice  in  concert  ring, 

Ssculorum  feculis. 

Evermore  and  evermore ! 

5.  Te  fenes  et  te  juventus, 

Parvnloriim  te  chorus. 

5- 

Thee  let  old  men,  Thee  let  young  men, 
Thee  let  hovs  in  chorus  fine  • 

Turba  matrum  virginumque 
Simpliccs  puellufe, 

Voce  Concordes  pudicis 
Perftrepant  concentibus 
Sa;culorum  feculis. 


Tibi,  Chrifte,  fit  cum  Patre 

Agioque  Spiritu 
Hymnus,  melos,  laus  perennis, 

Gratiarum  actio, 
Honor,  virtus,  victoria, 

Regnum  asternaliter 

Ssculorum  feculis.      Amen. 

Prudentius,  Born  A.D.  348. 


Matrons,  virgins,  little  maidens, 
With  glad  voices  anfwering ; 

Let  their  guilelefs  fongs  re-echo, 
And  the  heart  its  praifes  bring 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 


6.  Christ  !  to  Thee,  with  God  the  Father, 
And,  O   Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee! 
Hymn,  and  chant,  and  high  thanldgiving, 

And  unwearied  praifes  be, 
Honour,  glory,  and  dominion, 
And  eternal  victory, 

Evermore  and  evermore  !     Amen. 

Hymns,  Ancient  and  Modern. 
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In  hoc  anni  circulo. 


Original  Melody. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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For    the  Word  be  -  com  -  eth  Flefh  By     the    Vir  -  gin    Ma  -  ry. 
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Dorian. 


1.  JKN  hoc  anni  circulo 
J|2   Vita  datur  fasculo, 
Nato  nobis  parvulo 
Per  virginem  Mariam. 

Verbum  caro  factum  eft 
Per  virginem  Mariam. 

2.  Quod  vctuftas  fuffocat 
Hoc  ad  vitam  revocat, 
Nam  fe  Deus  collocat 
Per  virginem  Mariam. 

Verbum  caro  faclum  eft 
Per  virginem  Mariam. 

3.  Adam  pomo  vefcitur, 
Et  fudor  repellitur 
Sui  vultus  hodie 

Per  virginem  Mariam. 
Verbum  caro  tartum  eft 
Per  virginem  Mariam. 


2. 


§N  the  ending  of  the  year 
Light  and  life  to  man  appear : 
And  the  Holy  Babe  is  here 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 
For  the  Word  becometh  Flefti 
By  the  Virgin  Mary. 

What  in  ancient  days  was  flain 
This  day  calls  to  life  again  : 
God  is  coming  here  to  reign 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 
For  the  Word  becometh  Flefh 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 

Adam  ate  the  fruit  and  died : 
But  the  curfe,  that  did  betide 
All  his  fons,  is  turned  afide 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 
For  the  Word  becometh  Flefh 

Bv  the  Virgin  Mary. 


CHRISTMAS.                                  ii 

5 

4.   Noe,  pro  diluvio 

4 

Noe  fhut  the  Ark  of  old, 

Claufo  foris  oftio, 

When  the  Flood  came,  as  is  told  : 

Arcam  intrat  hodie 

Us  its  doors  to-day  enfold 

Per  virginem  Mariam. 
Verbum  caro  faclum  eft 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 
For  the  Word  becometh  Flefh 

Per  virginem  Mariam. 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 

5.   Serpens  ille,  eallidus 

5- 

Every  creature  of  the  plain 

Cunclis  animalibus, 

Own'd  the  guileful  ferpent's  reign  : 

SutFocatur  hodie 

He  this  happy  day  is  llain 

Per  virginem  Mariam. 
Verbum  caro  fadlum  eft 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 
For  the  Word  becometh  Flefh 

Per  virginem  Mariam. 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 

6.    Stella  folem  protulit, 

6. 

'Twas  the  Star  the  Sun  that  bore, 

Sol  falutem  contulit, 

Which  Salvation  fhould  reftore  ; 

Nihil  tamen  abftulit 

But  pollution  ne'er  the  more 

Per  virginem  Mariam. 

Touched  the  Virgin  Mary. 

Verbum  caro  fa&um  eft 

For  the  Word  becometh  Flefh 

Per  virginem  Mariam. 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 

7.   Puer  circumciditur, 

7- 

And  they  circumcifc  the  Lord, 

Sanguis  ejus  funditur, 

And  His  Blood  for  us  is  poured : 

Vita  reftituitur 

Thus  Salvation  is  reftored 

Per  virginem  Mariam. 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 

Verbum  caro  fa&um  eft 

For  the  Word  becometh  Flefh 

Per  Virginem  Mariam. 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 

8.   In  prafepe  ponitur, 
Et  a  brutis  colitur, 

8. 

In  a  manger  is  He  laid  : 

Ox  and  Afs  their  worfhip  paid: 

Matris  velo  tegitur 

Over  Him  her  veil  is  fpread 

Per  virginem  Mariam. 
Verbum  caro  factum  eft 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 
For  the  Word  becometh  Flefh 

Per  virginem  Mariam. 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 

9.    Ab  angelis  concinitur, 

9- 

And  the  Heavenly  Angels'  tongue 

Gloria  et  pax  dicitur, 
A  paftoribus  quaeritur 

Glory  in  the  Higheft  fung  : 

And  the  fhepherds  o'er  Him  hung 

Cum  virgine  Maria. 

With  the  Virgin  Mary. 

Verbum  caro  faftum  eft 

For  the  Word  becometh  Flefh 

Per  virginem  Mariam. 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 

10.   Jofeph  nato  fruitur, 
Natus  lade  pafcitur, 

10. 

Jofeph  watches  o'er  His  reft  : 
Cold  and  forrow  Him  infeft  : 

Vagit,  plorat,  tegitur 

He,  anhungered,  fecks  the  breaft 

Per  virginem  Mariam. 

Of  the  Virgin  Mary. 

Verbum  caro  factum  eft 

For  the  Word  becometh  Flefh 

Per  virginem  Mariam. 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 

11.   Ergo  noftra  concio 

1 1. 

Wherefore  let  our  choir  to-day 

Omni  plena  gaudio, 

Banifh  forrow  far  away, 

Pfallat  cum  tripudio 

Singing  and  exulting  aye 

Cum  virgine  Maria. 

With  the  Virgin  Mary. 

Verbum  caro  faclum  eft 

For  the  Word  becometh  Flefh 

Per  virginem  Mariam. 

By  the  Virgin  Mary. 

Probably  of  the  Xllth  Century. 

The  Rev.  J.   M.   Neale,  D.  D. 

Lxxrv. 


©dobet  jeift  bit,  3efu  Shrift. 


Melody  of  the  15th  Century. 
Harmonized  by   Dr.  A.  B.  Marx. 
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1 .  /Ticlobct  feift  bu,  ^efu  Gbrtft, 
v£/    Saf,  bu  aJlenfd)  geboren  bift, 
5Bort  eincr  I^ungfrau,  ba§  ift  toabr, 

Sefs  frcuet  [id)  bet  Gngct  Sdjaar.    hallelujah ! 

2.  2cS  ero'gen  93ater»  eintg  $inb 
3e|t  mart  in  ber  Grippe  ftnb't, 
^n  unfer  artneS  Sleifd)  unb  Slut 
Serfleibct  [id)  ba»  era'ge  Gut.    .fiallelnjab ! 

3.  Sen  alter  2Bettftei§  nie  bef  chief;, 
Ser  Iicgt  in  2)tarien  Scboof;, 
@r  i[t  cin  Stnbtein  juorben  flein, 

Set  alio  Sing'  crf)d(t  atlein.    |>a[[clujab ! 

4.  S)a§  cro'gc  2id)t  gebt  ba  herein, 
©ibt  ber  2Bclt  cin'n  neucn  Sdicin, 
G»  leudit  rocbl  mitten  in  ber  SRadjt, 

Unb  un»  bel  2id)te3  itiubcr  macbt.    .fjallelujab ! 

5.  Scr  Sobn  bc§  SBaterS,  ©ett  con  2lrt, 
Gin  ©aft  in  ber  SBelt  bie  roarb, 

Gr  fi'ibvt  unS  au§  bem  3a'«mertbal, 

Unb  macbt  wt§  Grb'n  in  feinem  Saal.   .fjallelujab ! 

6.  Gr  ift  auf  Grben  fommen  arm, 
SDafj  cr  unfer  fid)  erbarm, 

Unb  in  bem  .fnnuuel  macbc  rcid), 

UnS  feinen  lieben  Gngeln  gleid).    .fjallelujab! 

7.  SaS  bat  ev  SltleS  unS  gctban, 
Sein'  grc|V  Sieb'  m  jeigen  an. 

Tcf,  fveu  fi*  alio  Ghrifteubeit, 

Unb  bant  ibm  bef;  in  Guugfeit.    .fmllelujab ! 

Martin   Luther.   14S3 — 1546. 
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Mixolydian. 


JESU  CHRIST,  all  praife  to  Thee, 
Who  art  pleafed  a  Man  to  be; 
The  Virgin's  womb  Thou  dost  not  scorn, 
And  angels  fhout  to  fee  Thee  born.    Hallelujah. 

2.  The  eternal  Father's  only  Son 
Takes  a  manger  for  His  throne : 
The  everlafting  fount  of  good, 

Aflumes  our  mortal  flefh  and  blood.    Hallelujah. 

3.  The  nrft  of  all  in  earth  or  fkies 
Now  in  Mary's  bofom  lies : 
To  be  a  little  child,  He  deigns 

Who  all  things  by  Himself  suftains.    Hallelujah. 

4.  The  eternal  Light  to  us  descends, 
And  to  earth  its  brightnefs  lends  : 
Purely  it  mines  upon  our  night, 

To  make  us  children  of  the  light.     Hallelujah. 

5.  The  only  Son,  true  God   confeffed, 
Comes  to  His  own  world  a  guest : 

And  through  this  vale  of  tears  our  Guide, 
Doth  in  His  heaven  our  home  provide.  Hallelujah. 

6.  In  pooreft  guife  to  us  He  came, 
Taking  all  our  fin  and  fhame, 
That,  as  His  heirs  in  heaven  above, 

We  may  with  angels  fharc  His  love.   Hallelujah. 

7.  His  love  to  show,  surpafling  thought ! 
He  this  wondrous  work  hath  wrought; 
Then  let  us  all  unite  to  raise 

Our  fong  of  glad  unceafing  praife.    Hallelujah. 
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For  the  Feast  of 


iretiofe. 


Saint    of     God,    c 
I  i 


Proper  Sarum  Melody,  reduced. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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Who  to  God  commended'ft,  dy    -     ing,  Them  that  did  thee  all     de  -  fpite  :        A -men. 


Q. 


dt^ANCTE  Dei,  pretiofe, 
'W    Protomartyr  Stephane, 
Qui  virtute  caritatis 
Circumfulfus  undiquc, 
Dominum  pro  inimico 
Exorafti  populo  :      *     *     *     * 

Et  coronre  qua  nitefcis 
Almus  facri  nominis, 
Nos,  qui  tibi  famulamur, 
Fac  confortcs  fieri : 
Et  expertes  diras  mortis 
In  die  Judicii. 

Gloria  et  honor  Deo 
Qui  te  flore  rofeo 
Coronavit  et  locavit 
In  throno  fidereo  : 
Salvet  reos,  folvcns  eos 
A  mortis  aculeo.      .Amen. 

Sarum  Breviary. 


2. 


s 


Hypo-Dorian. 


SAINT  of  God,  elect  and  precious. 
Protomartyr  Stephen,  bright 
With  thy  We,  of  ampleft  meafure, 

Shining  round  thee  like  a  light, 

Who  to   God  commended'ft,  dying, 

Them  that  did  thee  all  defpite: 

Glitters  now  the  crown  above  thee, 

Figured  in  thy  facred  name  : 
O  that  we,  who  truly  love  thee, 

May  have  portion  in  the  fame  ; 
In  the  dreadful  Day  of  Judgment 

Fearing  neither  fin  nor  fhame  ! 

Laud  to  God,  and  might,  and  honour, 

Who  with  flow'rs  of  rofy  dye 
Crown'd  thy  forehead,  and  hath  plac'd  thec 

In  the  ftarrv  throne  on  high  : 
He  direct  us,  He  protect  us 

From  death's  fling  eternally.      Amen. 
Hymnal  Noted. 


Cjje  Circumcision,    Jieto  gear, 
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LXZVI. 


Verbum  quod  ante  fecula. 


Melody  of  „T>a$  rteugcbor'nc  .ftinbcldn." 
Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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1.  fVPERDUM  quod  ante  fecula 

<-Yj  Sinu  paterno  nafceris, 
Recens  homo  fub  tempore 
E  virginis  prodis  finu. 

2.  Jam  dura  difcis  pcrpeti 
Oux  ferre  par  fontes  fuit : 
Orbis  faluti,  fletibus 
Praeludis  in  cunis  puer. 

3.  Fis  pauper,  indigentia. 
Nos  et  tua  ditefcimus : 
Luges,  tuis  et  lacrvmis 
Totum  lavas  mundi  fcelus. 

4.  Pannis  opertus  vilibus 
Lates,  recumbens  in  fpecu  : 
Homo,  fuperbis ;   et  Deum 
Panni,  fpecus,  non  dedecent. 

5.  A  Patre  miflus,  perditi 
Qui  (actus  es  mundi  falus, 
Jclu,  perire  ne  finas 

Tot  quod  cmis  laboribus. 

6.  Qui  natus  cs  de  Virginc, 
Jefu,  tibi  fit  gloria, 

Cum  Patre,  cumque  Spiritu, 
In  fempiterna  fecula.      Amen. 

rurls  Breviary 


Dorian. 

'HE   Word,  with  God  the  Father  One 
Before  the  heavens  and  earth  were  made, 
Is  now  the  Virgin's  new-born  Son, 
Upon  her  lowly  bofom  laid. 

2.  Already  o'er  His  finlcfs  Head 

The  ftreams  of  wrath  begin  to  flow ; 

Already  on  His  infant  bed 

The  tafte  of  grief  He  deigns  to  know. 

3.  The  lowlieft  poverty  He  bears 

That  we  may  be  with  wealth  fupplied  ; 
He  weeps:  O  precious  grief  and  tears! 
Through  Him  the  world  is  purified. 

4.  An  humble  drefs,  a  mean  abode, 
A  life  obfeure  His  glory  hide  : 
Proud  man,  behold  thy  lowly  God, 
And  let  the  fight  deftroy  thy  pride. 

5.  Jesu,  Who  earned  from  on  high 
To  be  the  Lamb  for  finners  llain, 
Leave  not  Thy  ranfomed  flock  to  die, 
Nor  let  Thy  toil  be  fpent  in  vain. 

6.  Tisu,  the  Virgin-born,  to  Thee 
Eternal  praife  and  glory  be ; 
Whom  with  the   Father  we  adore, 

And   Holy  Ghost,  for  evermore.     Amen. 

Uymnt  Ancient  and  Modern. 
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NEW- YEAR. 


LXXVII. 


©ott  mit  unS,  Emmanuel. 


Melody  of  "  ScfuS  mtine  3u»crftcf)t." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by   Carl  Sieger. 
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Jonian. 

1.  /Slott  mit  uni,  Emmanuel! 
^-^    Deffne  bei  bem  neuen  3abre 
Seinen  reiefcen  ©nabenquetl, 

Safe  man  iiberall  erfabre, 

SEBic  bu  fcw'ft  bag  bodhfte  ©ut, 

SEeld)C§  2tEIen  ©ute§  tbut. 

2.  Segne  un§  an  Seel'  unb  Ceib, 

0  bu  Segen  aller  Segen  ! 
2Ba§  betriibct,  ba§  Bertreib', 

3i'tbr'  un*  ftet*  auf  fclcben  SEegen, 
S)a  bcin  g-uf;  ton  Segen  trduft, 

Unb  bein  SBrunn  ftctl  iibcvlduft. 

3.  5lu3=  unb  ©ngang  few  tegli'idt, 

2bun  unb  fiaffen  fan  gclingcn  ; 
2Bcnn  un§  nur  bein  2(uge  blicft, 

Sftuf;  un§  lauter  <fjei(  uiuringcn ; 
Sdxiu'  un£  nur  in  ©naben  an, 

So  iff  2lUe§  ivoblgctban. 

4.  Sd)(ief;c  beinen  .fummel  auf, 

Caf?  auf  Etben  ^-rtebe  gviincn, 
Unb  bei  fdilimmcr  geitcn  2auf 

2Ule-5  nur  §um  SBeften  biencn  ; 
Setjc  beibe-5,  Stabt  unb  8anb, 

3n  uerguiigtcn  SHubeftanb. 

5.  3ci*ne  mit  be-3  iBunbeS  SBtui 

StefeS  oabv  in  beine  .fvinbe; 
£ult'  unl  feft  in  beinei  §ut, 

Segue  Slnfang,  2Ritto,  (5nbe 
3n  bem  neu  evlebten  ^abr ; — 

Spricb  ba§  5(men,  fo  toitb'S  trabr! 

Benjamin  Schmolke,  1672 — 1737. 


OD  with  us!  Immanuel ! 

With  the  op'ning  year  before  us 
Let  Thy  prefence  with  us  dwell, 

And  Thy  blefflngs  fcatter  o'er  us. 
Source  of  good  !  make  us  to  know 
Whence  our  daily  comforts  flow. 

Blefs  the  body  and  the  foul, 

Oh,  Thou  fource  of  every  bleffing  ! 

Every  anxious  fear  control, 

Lead  us  ftill  Thy  grace  pofTefling, 

Where  Thy  foot  in  mercy  treads, 
Where  Thy  hand  its  bounty  fheds. 

Let  our  every  act  be  bleft, — 

Our  incoming  and  outgoing, 
May  Thine  eye  upon  us  reft, 

Still  the  path  to  glory  fhowing. 
We  our  need  of  grace  confefs ; 

Let  Thy  grace,  Lord,  give  fuccefs. 

Make  us  feek  our  heavenly  home, 
Here  on  earth  let  concord  flourifh ; 

And  though  evil  days  fhould  come, 
Let  e'en  them  our  graces  nourifh. 

Let  the  City  and  the  State, 

Through  "Thy  gentlenefs"  be  "great." 

Lord,  Thy  covenant  feal  imprefs 
On  the  year  Thy  love  is  fending ; 

With  divine  protection  blefs 

Its  beginning,  midft  and  ending. 

Hear  our  humble  prayer,  and — then, 
Anfwer  with  Thine  own  Amen. 

The  Rev    R.  P.  Dunn. 
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$eut  offnet  ftcfy  bte  neue  23afm. 
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Melody  of"  9iun  freut  eu*,  Iic6e  Sbnfteng'mctrT." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by  Carl  Seeger. 
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(  Life  s  courfe  mull  recommence  to-day,  Another  path  be     trod  -  den  ;  )  w;.i 

<  iTT-  ,  .  n  11  t -i  ■  m    •        ,iv         V  With  prayer  and  long  my 

(  With  heart  new-itrung  1  take  my  way,  Like  patient  pilgrim  plod-ding  ;  ) 


Life's  courfe  mull  recommence  to-day,  Another  path  be     trod  -  den  ;  )\y:tj, 

T  ike  patient  pilgrim  plod-ding  ;  j 
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1.  C^cut  offnet  fid)  bie  ncuc  Sabn 
'^  Sttuf  mcine»  £cben3  SHeifc. 
grob  tret  id)  mcinc  SBallfabrt  an, 

9iad)  frommer  ^ilger  SLDcife. 
.£jerr,  mit  ©ebet  unb  mit  ©efang 
3)eginn  id)  mutbig  meincn  Gang, 

Su  roirft  mid)  fidjer  leitcn. 

2.  SDiid)  |d?rcdet  nid)t  ber  3ufunft  9iad)t, 

Sie  meincn  $fab  umbullet ; 
3d)  roeif?,  bafj  cinft  burd)  beinc  lUad)t 

2)Jir  2id)t  au3  %icbten  quillet. 
3c§t  fafe  id)  beincn  SiatbiaMiif?  nidH: 
2)ocb  cinft,  DerMdrt  in  beinem  Sicbt, 

2Berb  id)  ibn  ganj  ccrfteben. 

3.  Dlaub  cber  eben  fei  mein  ^fab, 

3d)  mill  ibn  freubig  geben; 
Senn  beiner  Sicbe  rocifcr  9iatb 

§at  ibn  fur  mid)  erfeben. 
®iebft  bit  mit  gteube,  gicbft  bu  Dietb, 
©icbft  bu  mir  Seben  ober  2eb, 

63  roirb  jum  £cil  mir  bicnen. 

4.  2Jicin  $\i\  fei  nabe  cber  fern, 

Ta->  fofl  mein  Ser3  nicbt  qudlen ; 
Sir,  meincm  ©ett  unb  meincm  £>crrn, 

Sir  mill  icb  midi  bcfeblen. 
3n  beiner  Aanb  ftebt  mcinc  3cit ; 
£af?  mid)  ben  9Beg  jut  Smigfeit 

9iur  fclig  cinft  oollenben. 


CP-IFE'S  courfe  mull  recommence  to-day, 
>■*      Another  path  be  trodden; 
With  heart  new-ftrung  I  take  my  way, 

Like  patient  pilgrim  plodding ; 
With  prayer  and  long  my  road  I  tread, 
Thou,  Lord,  my  ileps  wilt  faiely  lead, 

I  walk,  no  ill  forboding. 

I  fhrink  not  at  the  awful  night, 

My  future  path  concealing  ; 
For  out  of  darknefs  fprings  forth  light, 

Thy  wondrous  power  revealing  : 
I  cannot  now  conceive  Thy  ways, 
But,  in  the  light  of  heaven's  own  rays, 

Shall  comprehend  Thy  dealing. 

Even  or  rough  my  road,  I  go, 
Sure  that  Thy  hand  protecteth  ; 

The  counfel  of  Thy  love,  I  know, 
For  me  that  path  felccteth  ; 

Let  life  or  death  then  mark  the  year, 

De  joy  or  grief  my  lot  to  bear, 
All  Hill  my  good  effecleth. 

Be  far  or  near  my  journey's  end, 
The  thought  fhall  not  opprefs  me  ; 

To  Jesus  I  my  way  commend, 
In  life  or  death  to  blefs  me  : 

O  Lord  !   my  time  is  in  Thy  hand, 

In  heaven  my  footltcps  fafely  land, 
And  let  heaven's  joy  poflefs  me. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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£),  (Stotgfctt,  bit  2)ounertoort. 


Original  Melody.     Harmony  by  Carl  Seeger. 
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E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  !  tremendous  word,  The  womb  of  mysteries  yet  unheard,  Beginning  without 
O  who  can  com-pre-hend  the  woe,  Or  who  the  joys  that  ceasclefs  flow,  Thy  filent  course  at  • 


±JE 


<£-,-£_ 


w 


4- 


-o- 


iz*: 
-fe*- 


^L 


»  i  r 


o-J-»# 


end  -  ing ; 
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O  morn  that  fhall  no  evening      fee  !      O  marvels    of      E  -  ter-ni  -  ty 
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1.  c^  Qtorigfeit,  bu  Sonnerroort! 
r\j  0  Sd)ft>ert,  ba§  burd)  bie  Seek  bobrt! 

0  2lnfang  fonbet  Gnbe ! 
O  @roigfeit,  3^'t  obne  3eit ! 
SSielleicbt  fdjon  morgen  obcr  bent 

gad  id)  in  beine  §dnbe. 
Sal  ganj  crfcbrctfne  £ei-3  erbebt 
2Benn  bie€  SBort  mir  im  Sinrte  fcbroebt. 

2.  £ein  Ungliid  ift  in  biefer  SBett, 
Sal  cbne  2Raf;en  briidt  unb  qitdit, 

Sal  nietnafe  roirb  gelinbert, 
Mein  ber  .f>cUc  (Stoigfeit 
3fft  cbne  Sdivanfcn,  fytX  unb  3^it, 

SEivb  nie  burd)  Sroft  gcminbcrt; 
3fa  roic  ber  ,£>eilanb  fctbcr  fpmft: 
3br.  SBilrm  unb  gfeuer  ftirbet  ntdjt. 

3.  Oiott,  bu  bift  being  unb  gcredit, 
SEBenn  bu  bereinft  ben  bofen  $nedjt 

Sort  ftrafft  mit  etogen  Sd&merjen. 
2tuf  htrje  Siiuben  biefer  SEBeTt, 
§aft  bu  fo  [ange  §Pein  beftcllt ; 

0  niimu  el,  SKenfd),  ju  $erjen  ! 
.fn'er,  bier  ift  beine  ©nabenjeit, 
Sort  ftrafct  ©err,  nrie  cr  gebrchtt. 

4.  2(di,  fidivcv  9Jienfd\  mad)  auf,  toad}  auf, 
.£jalt  cin  in  beinet  Sunben  2auf, 

2hif,  toanble  urn  boiu  Seben ! 
2Bad>  auf,  benn  e->  ift  hebe  3ctt, 
S)idj  iibovoilt  bie  (Smigfeit, 

Sir  beinen  fiobn  ju  geben. 
SBteHeidbt  ift  bout  bet  fefcte  Sag : 
2Ecr  tucifi  bod},  Kami  et  ftcrbcn  mag. 

John  Rist,   Born   1607. 


1.  ffR^TERNITY  !  tremendous  word, 
^&The  womb  of  myfteries  yet  unheard, 

Beginning  without  ending  ; 
O  who  can  comprehend  the  woe, 
Or  who  the  joys  that  ceafelefs  flow, 

Thy  filent  courfe  attending  ? 
O  morn  that  fhall  no  evening  fee ! 
O  marvels  of  eternity  ! 

z.   Here  forrows  have  their  bound  and  flay  ; 
Still  after  night  returns  the  day, 

Sweet  hope  its  folace  plighting  : 
There  everlafting  is  the  grief, 
No  mercy  there,  no  fweet  relief 

On  human  heart  alighting  : 
Eternitv  for  evermore 
Shall  on  the  foul  its  terrors  pour. 


3' 


The  wrath  of  heaven's  almighty  King 
This  fearful  doom  on  all  will  bring 

Who  live  in    god'efs  falhion  ; 
On  all  the  fcorners,  who  defpife 
The  Son  of  God  their  Sacrifice, 

His  Crofs  and  bitter  Paflion: 
O  thanklcfs  fcorn,  O  guilty  pride, 
God's  love  difdained,  God's  wrath  defied ! 

O  Jesu  Christ,  Thy  grace  we  pray. 
That  we  may  know  the  accepted  day. 

And  feek  Thy  coniblation  : 
Prepare  us  for  Thy  bleil  abode 
By  daily  converfe  with  our  God 

In  prayer  and  meditation. 
The  foul  hath  rell  that  dwells  with  Thee 
In  time  and  through  eternity. 

Hxmnohgia  Chrijliana. 
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Quce  (tella  fole  pulchrior. 
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Melody  firft  publi/hed  in  1604. 
Harmonized  by  M.  Pratorius,  1604 
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What   ftar    is     this,  with  beams  fo    bright,  A       ftranger  'midft  the     orbs     of     light  ?  It 
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Ionian,   Tranfpofrd. 


1.   Jj)  UtE  ftella  fole  pulchrior 
*AA  Corufcat  ?  hxc  Regis  novi 
Revelat  ortus :  hasc  Dei 
Prasfignat  ad  cunas  iter. 


tf*HAT   ftar  is  this,  with  beams  fo  bright, 
>    A  ftranger  midit  the  orbs  of  light? 


It  fhines  to  herald  forth  the  King, 
Glad  tidings  of  our  God  to  bring. 


2.   Stat  vatibus  prifcis  fides, 
En  Stella  furgit  ex  Jacob  : 
Arreitus  ad  fpeftaculum 
Eous  orbis  emicat. 


2.  Cee  now  f.ilfill'd  what  God  decreed, 
"  From  Jacob  mail  a  ftar  proceed  :" 
And  lo  !   the  Eaftern  fages  ftand, 
To  read  in  Heaven  the  Lord's  command. 


3.  Dum  fidus  admonet  foris, 
Lux  fulget  intus  clarior  : 
Suadetque  vi  blanda  magos 
Signi  datorem  quasrere. 


3.  While  outwari  figns  the  ftar  difplays, 
An  inward  light  the  Lord  conveys, 
And  urges  them  with  force  benign, 
To  feek  the  Giver  cf  the  fign. 


4.  Segnes  amor  nefcit  moras : 
Labor,  pericla,  nil  movent ; 
Domum,  propinquos,  patriam, 
Deo  vocante,  deferunt. 


4.   True  love  rnn  brook  no  dull  delay, 

Through  toils  and  dangers  lies  their  way  ; 
And  yet  their  home,  their  friends,  their  all 
They  leave  at  once,  at   God's  high  call. 


5.  Micante  dum  nos  allicis, 
O  Chriftc,  Stella  gratiae, 
Ne  tarda  ccelefti  finas 
Obftare  corda  lumini. 


5.  Oh,  while  the  ftar  of  heavenly  grace 
Invites  us,  Lord,  to  feck  Thy  face, 
May  we  no  more  that  grace  repel, 
Or  quench  that  light,  which  fhines  fo  well. 


6.  Qui  lumen  eft,  fit  laus  Patri 
Qui  le  revelat   gentibus, 
Sit  laus  Patri,  laus  Filio, 
Par  fit  tibi  laus,  Spiritus.     Amen. 

Paris  Breviary. 


To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

May  cverv  tongue  and  nation  raife 

An  cndlefs  fong  of  thankful  praife  !     Amen. 

Tvrle's    Pfa/ms  and  Hymns. 
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©ott  ber  3uben,  ©ctt  ber  £)etben. 


Melody  of  "  ©ott  bed  ^immcld  unb  ber  6rben." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by  Carl  Seeger. 


j  King,     to    Jews    and  Gen  -  tiles   giv  -  en       For    their  heal  -  ing     and      their      light,      ) 
(     Sa    -    ba    fees  Thy   ftar     in     heav-en,     And     re  -  joi  -  ces       at        the        fight:      ) 
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Shem  and    Ja  -  phet    come  from  far, 
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To       the      light     of     Jac  -  ob's     ftar. 
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©ott  ber  3ubcn,  ©ott  ber  £>eiben, 
2(Uer  SSolfev  £cil  unb  £id)t! 
Saba  fiebt  ben  Stern  mit  Sreuben, 
S)er  »on  bir  am  pummel  fpricbt ; 
Sem  unb  Sapljet  fommt  t?on  fern, 
2)id)  3U  feben,  o  Safob^ftern ! 

2Bir  gefellen  un3  311  benen, 

S5ie  an*  DJlorgenlanbe  fmb ; 
Unfer  <?ragen,  unfer  Sebnen 

3ft  nadb  bir,  bu  ©nabenfinb ! 
Unfre  $nice  beugen  fid), 

Unfer  2lvm  umfaffet  bid?. 

9Rimm  fiir  ©olb  unb  anbre  ©aben 
©fauben,  fiieb'  unb  .ftoffnung,  an; 

2afj  bid)  foldjen  SEBeibraudj  faben, 
Sen  bie  2tnbadit  liefern  fann ; 

Unb  al§  SDittrrben  geben  tt>ir 
S)ie  ©ebulb  unb  33uf;e  bir. 

9tiium  bie  Opfcr,  £err,  in  ©naben 

3>on  ergebnen  .fierjen  an, 
Hub  lafj  feincn  Jcinb  un§  fdiaben, 

Ser  bid)  nidjt  vertragen  fann. 
SEBenn  §erobi§  Sdnuert  getoe$t, 

So  bel)att  unS  unuerlefct. 

9iitn  voir  gebn  toon  beir.er  .ftvippen, 

2af?  mit  Segen  unS  Don  bit; 
3eig'  unS  95abn  burdj  Sorn  unb  filippen, 

Still'  be-3  Aeiubc->  SUlorbbegier. 
5Jtad}'  unS  felbft  ben  2Beg  befaunt, 

2)cr  un8  fiibrt  in»<  5>aterlanb  ! 

Benjamin  Schmolke,  1672 — 1737. 


iSlXlNG,  to  Jews  and  Gentiles  given 
/**■     For  their  healing  and  their  light, 
Saba  fees  Thy  ftar  in  heaven, 

And  rejoices  at  the  fight : 
Shem  and  Japhet  come  from  far, 

To  the  light  of  Jacob's  ftar. 

Joined  to  thofe,  who  are  inquiring 

From  the  Eaft,  dear  Lord,  for  Thee ; — 

All  we  ask,  or  are  defiring, 
Is  the  Royal  Child  to  fee. 

We  our  knees  before  Thee  bow, 
With  our  arms  embrace  Thee  now. 

For  our  Gold  and  coftly  treafure, 
Faith,  and  hope,  and  love  receive  ! 

May  our  Incenfe  meet  Thy  pleafure — 
We  our  hearts'  devotion  give  ; 

But  for  Myrrh, — our  penitence — 
Of  our  guilt  an  humbling  fenfe. 

Take  in  kindnefs  what  we  offer, — 
Willing  gifts  from  fouls  fincere ; 

Leave  us  not  from  foes  to  fuffcr 
Rous'd  to  rage  by  guilty  iear  ; 

From  the  bloody  Herod's  fword, 
Thy  protection  be  our  guard  ! 

While  we  homeward  fhall  be  going, 
May  Thy  blciling  with  us  go  : 

Cheer  us  on.  Thy  mercy  fhowing, — 
Still  the  race  of  ev'rv  foe  ; 

Lead  us  with  Thv  gentle  hand. 
Till  we  reach  our  Fatherland. 

The  Rev.  H.  Mills,  D.D. 


EPIPHANY. 


127 


LXXXII. 


Lo,  the  pilgrim  Magi. 


Chas.   Steggall,  Mus.  Doc. 
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2.  Oh,  what  joy  ecftatic 

Thrilled  each  heart  from  far, 
When  to  guide  them  truly 

Gleamed  that  Beacon  Star ; 
O'er  that  home  fo  holy, 

Pouring  down  its  ray, 
Where  the  cradled  Infant 

With  His  Mother  lay. 

3.  Coftly  pomp  and  pageant 

Earthly  kings  array ; 
He,  a  mightier  Monarch, 

Hath  a  nobler  (way  ; 
Straw  may  be  His  pallet, 

Mean  His  garb  may  be, 
Yet  with  power  tranfccndent 

He  all  hearts  can  free. 

4.  At  His  crib  they  worfhip, 

Proltrate  on  the  floor; 
And  their  God,  then  prefent, 
In  that  Babe  adore  : 
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Let  us  to  that  Infant, 

As  their  offlpring  true, 
Hearts  with  faith  o'erflowing 

Give,  our  tribute  due  ; — 

5.  Holieft  love  prefenting, 

As  gold  to  our  King  ; 
To  the  Man  pure  bodies, 

Myrrh-like,  chaftely  bring ; 
Unto  Him,  as  incenfe, 

Vow  and  praver  addrefs  ; 
So,  with  meeteft  off  rings, 

Him  our  God  confcfs. 

6.  Glory  to  the   Father, 

Fount  of  Light  alone  ; 
Who  unto  the  Gentiles 

Made  His  glory  known: 
Equal  praife  and  glorv, 

Blefled  Son,  to  Thee, 
And  to  Thee,  Sweet  Spirit, 

Evermore  (hall  be. 

From  "  Tic  Hymnary.' 
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Majeltati  facrofanctce. 
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Rome,  1738.     From  Layriz. 
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To  the  Lord  forever  glorious,  Saints  on  earth  with  Saints  victorious  Swell  the  fhout  of  holy  Joy : 
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Left  the  foul  fink  down  in  flumbers  Let  the  lips,  in  tuneful  numbers,  Hail  the  Blifs  without  alloy.  Amen. 
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mAJESTATI  facrofanftx 
Militans  cum  triumphante 
Jubilet  Ecclefia : 
Sic  verfetur  laus  in  ore, 
Ne  gravctur  cor  tempore, 
Quod  deguftat  gaudia. 

Novum  parit  virga  florem, 
Novum  monftrat  ftella  folem  ; 

Currunt  ad  prasfepia 
Reges  magi,  qui  non  vagi, 
Sed  prasfagi,  gaudent  agi 

Stella  duce  praevia. 

Trium  regum  trinum  munus ; 
Chriftus,  Homo-Deus  unus 

Cum  came  et  animti ; 
Deus  trinis  in  perfonis, 
Adoratur  tribus  donis, 

Unus  in  eflcntia. 

Myrrham  ferunt,  thus,  et  aurum, 
Plus  pcnfantes,  quam  thefaurum, 

Typum,  fub  quo  Veritas; 
Trina  dona,  trcs  figuras  : 
Rex  in  auro  :   Deus  in  thure, 

In  myrrha,  mortalitas. 

Thuris  odor  Deitatem, 
Auri  fplendor  dignitatem 

Regalis  potcntia:: 
Myrrha  caro  verbo  nupta, 
Per  quod  manct  incorrupta 

Caro  carens  carie. 

Tu  nos,  Chrifte,  ab  hac  valle 
Due  ad  vitam  refto  calle 

Per  regum  veftigia. 
Ubi  Patris,  ubi  Tui 
Et  Amoris  Sacri,  frui 

Mcreamur  gloria.      Amen. 

Trench's   Sacred  Latin  Poe/ry, 


O  the  Lord  forever  glorious, 
Saints  on  earth  with  Saints  victorious 
Swell  the  fhout  of  holy  Joy  : 
Left  the  foul  fink  down  in  flumbers 
Let  the  lips,  in  tuneful   numbers, 
Hail  the  Blifs  without  alloy. 

2.  See  the  Branch  a  new  Bud  bearing; 
See  the  Star  new  Day  declaring; 

Monarchs  to  the  manger  run; 
Wand'rers  they,  yet  never  turning 
Whence  the  Star,  before  them  burning, 

Guides  them  to  the  New-Born  Sun. 

3.  Three  the  Kings,  threefold  their  Offerii.g ; 
He,  Who  takes  what  they  are  proffering, 

God  in   Man  is  One  to  fee; 
By  the  myftic  adoration 
Is  revealed  to  all  creation 

Thus  the  Triune  Deity. 

4.  Gold,  Myrrh,  Incenfe  are  their  Treafure; 
But  beyond  what  eye  can  meafure 

Is  the  Truth  therein  that  lies : 
Incenfe  is  for  God  from  heaven ; 
To  the  King  the  Gold  is  given ; 

And  the  Myrrh  to  Him  Who  dies. 

5.  Sweet  the  Incenfe  upward  ftreaming ; 
Bright  the  Golden  Circlet  gleaming 

On  a  King's  majeftic  Brow; 
Shews  the  Myrrh,  by  time  unblighted, 
That  the  Word  to  Plcfh  united 

Never  (hall  corruption  know. 

6.  From  this  vale,  wherein  wc  wander, 
Lead  us,  Lord,  O  lead  us  yonder 

Where  the  Kings  arc  gone  before  : 
Where,  by  Thine  abounding  merit, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit 

We  may  praiie  for  evermore.     Amen. 

Lyra  MeJJianica. 
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LXXXIV. 


3efu,  get)  borcm. 
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Melody  of  "  ©celen.SSrautigam." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by  B.   Brahmig. 
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Je  -  sus!  guide  our  way     To    e  -  ter  -  nal    day!    So  shall  wc,    no  more  de    -  lay  -  ing, 
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Fol-low  Thee,  Thy  voice  o  -  bey  -    ing;  Lead  us    by  Thy  hand  To  our  Fa-ther's  land  ! 


<efu,  gel)  spran, 

9luf  ber  2eben§babn, 
Unb  toit  tuollcn  nicht  wermeikn, 
Sir  getreulidj  nacbjucilen ; 
Jviibr  un§  an  ber  §anb 
3)t»  in'»  Ssatcrlanb. 

@oQ'3  un*  hart  ergebn, 

£af;  un§  feftc  ftcbn, 
Unb  aucf)  in  ben  febwerften  lagen 
SRtemalS  iiber  Saften  ttagen : 

2)enn  burcb  Iriibfal  bier 
©ebt  ber  SBeg  311  bir. 

Slfibret  cigner  Scbmer3 

Srgenb  unfer  .Sen, 
£iimmert  un3  cin  frembe3  Seiben, 
0  fo  gib  ©ebulb  ju  beiben  ; 

JHicbte  unfern  Sinn, 

2Xuf  ba3  Gnbe  bin. 

Crbne  unfern  Wang, 

&cbfter,  (ebenslang ; 
Aiibvft  ^  un3  burcb  raube  2Bege, 
©tb  un-3  aucb  bie  notb'gc  SPflege; 

2bu  unS  nacb,  bem  2auf 

Teine  2  bike  auf ! 

Nholaus  LuJivig  -von  Zinzendorff,  17c 


-I-60. 


^TESUS  !  guide  our  way 

Qw      To  eternal  day  ! 
So  fhall  we,  no  more  delaying, 
Follow  Thee,  Thy  voice  obeying ; 

Lead  us  by  Thy  hand, 

To  our  Father's  land  ! 

When  we  danger  meet, 

Steadfaft  make  our  feet ! 
Lord,  preferve  us  uncomplaining, 
'Mid  the  darknefs  round  us  reigiiing  ! 

Through  adverfity 

Lies  our  way  to  Thee. 

When  we  feek  relief 

From  a  long-felt  grief, 
When  temptations  come  alluring, 
Make  us  patient  and  enduring; 

Show  us  that  bright  fhore 

Where  we  weep  no  more  ! 

Order  all  our  way 

Through  this  mortal  day  ; 
In  our  toil  with  aid  be  near  us ; 
In  our  need  with  fuccour  cheer  us ; 

When  life's  courfe  is  o'er, 

Open  Thou  the  door. 

Arthur  Toxtr  Rujjd,  I  85  I. 
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28te  jdj>6n  teucf>tet  bcr  2ftorgenfterrt. 


Original  Melody. 
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How  bright-ly  dawns  the  Morn-ing     Star,  With  mer-  cy     com  -ing    from      a    -    far!  The 
O  righteous  Branch!  O  Jes  -  se's    Rod!  Thou  Son    of    man,  and    Son      of    God!  We 
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yet  most  low  -  ly  !  Draw  thou  near  us :  Great   Im  -  man  -  uel !  stoop  and  hear 
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1.  §|"4>ie  1'dicn  Icuditct  bcr  SPlorgenftern, 

*^  SBofl  ©nab  unb  SBabrkit  Bon  bent  $errn ! 

S)U  fiific  SSurjcl  Seffe, 
Su  StamVS  Solm  au£  %atoVi  Stamm, 
SRein  MiMiig  unb  nicin  8Mutigam, 
$aft  mir  mcin  $erg  kfcffcn : 


l.    ^TjOW  brightly  dawns  the  Morning  Star, 
**'      With  mercy  coming  from  afar  ! 

The  hoft  of  heaven  rejoices  ! 
O  righteous  Branch  !    O  Jeffe's  Rod  ! 
Thou  Son  of  Man,  and  Son  of  God  ! 
We  too  will  lift  our  voices. 
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Sieblicb,  freunblid), 

Jesu  !  Jesu  ! 

Scbon  unb  berrlid),  grofc  unb  ctjrlid?, 

Holy,  holy  !   yet  mod  lowly  ! 

9ieid)  Pen  ®abcn, 

Draw  Thou  near  us : 

Uebct  2Ulc3  bod)  crbabcn. 

Great  Immanuel !    (loop  and  hear  us. 

2.  2>cn  Rett  fommt  mir  cirt  3rcubcnlid)t, 

Though  circled  by  the  hofts  on  high, 

SBcnn  bu  mil  bcinem  2lngefid)t 

He  deigned  to  call  a  pitying  eye 

D3iid>  freunblid)  tbuft  cmblicfcn ; 

Upon  his  helplcfs  creature  : 

0  3efu,  bu  mcin  trautel  Rut, 

The  whole  creation's  Head  and  Lord, 

3)e;n  SBort,  bein  ©etft,  bein  2cib  unb  93!ut 

By  higheft  Seraphim  adored, 

Slid)  innerlid)  crauiden: 

Aflumed  our  very  nature  : 

9iimm  mid)  freunblid) 

Jesu  !  grant  us, 

$n  bein  2lrme,  bafj  id}  lparme 

Through  Thy  merit,  to  inherit 

25erb'  per  ©naben ; 

Thy  falvation  : 

2luf  bein  ffiort  fomm  id)  gelabcn. 

Hear,  oh,  hear  our  fupplication. 

3.  £jerr  Rett  SSater,  mein  ftarter  ^elb, 

3.   Then  will  we  to  the  world  make  known 

Tu  bift  mid)  eroig  per  bcr  2j£c!t 

The  love  Thou  haft  to  outcafts  fhown, 

3n  bcinem  Sebn  gclicbct: 

In  calling  them  before  Thee  : 

Stein  Sebn  bat  mid)  ibm  felbft  pcrtraut, 

And  feek  each  day  to  be  more  meet 

(5r  ift  mcin  2icb,  id)  bin  fem  23raut, 

To  join  the  throng  who  at  Thy  feet, 

Scbr  bed)  in  ibm  erfreuct : 

Unceafingly  adore  Thee. 

(Sw'geS,  fcl'geS, 

Living,  dying, 

.frimmlifcb  2ebcn  roirb  tx  geben 

From  Thy  praifes,  mighty  Jesus  ! 

iKiv  bert  oben, 

Shrink  we  never ; 

6mig  fell  mein  £erj  ibn  Icben. 

Sing  we  forth  Thy  love  forever ! 

4.  Stimmt  an  bcr  oubcllicbcr  pie!, 

.    Rejoice,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply  ! 

Unb  [jfict  f&jjeS  Saitenfpie! 

With  praife,  ye  finners,  fill  the  Iky 

©an]  ftcubcnvcicb  erfdjallen, 

For  love  fo  condefcending  ! 

3)afj  id)  mit  3efu  meg  allcin, 

Incarnate  God,  put  forth  Thy  power, 

25cm  rounbcridiencn  Srautgam  mein, 

Ride  on,  ride  on,  great  Conqueror, 

3n  ftetet  Siebe  mallen : 

Thy  glory  wide  extending. 

Singer,  fpringet, 

Amen,  amen  ! 

^ubiliret,  triumpbirct, 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah, 

Tanft  bem  fterren, 

Praife  be  given 

©refj  ift  bcr  .Uenig  bcr  Cbren. 

To  Thv  name  in  earth  and  heaven. 

Dr.   Philip  Nicolai,  1556 — 1 608. 

Hymnologia  Chriftiana. 

[In  Knapp's  „(Ji?anacli!'*cr  SieberfAat*,"  thit  Hymn  has 

feven  ftanzas,  with  quite  a  number  of  various  readings  dif- 

fering  from  the  above.       We  add  another  vcrjion,  of  fvc  ftanaas,  by   Miss  Cox. J 

132 


EPIPHANY. 


LXXXVI. 


2Bie  fdjim  leucfytct  ber  2florgenftern. 


Original  Melody. 
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How  love  -  ]y    now  the  Morning  Star,  Sent  forth  by  God    from  heaven  a  -    far,    With 
Hail !  Jef  -  fe's  Root  and  Da  -  vid's  Rod,  Hail !  David's  Off-  fpring,  Sov  of     God,    To 
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Truth  and    Mer  -  cy      fhin    -    eth ! 
Thee  my     heart  in  -    clin    -    eth. 
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Beau  -  teous,  Boun  -  teous,  Prince  vie  -  to  -  rious, 

I 

_o n    ,    n        n    ,  d     d d 


-&- 


-& 


~JOL 


T©~ 


-&- 


-&- 


6 


^zbzei 


§§3i 


g^erggEE^i 


r~r 


-e>- 


o: 


:g: 


8^ 


Bhbz 
*rb: 


Great  and  glo-rious,  Free-ly     giv  -  ing,  High  en  -  throned  o'er  all  things  liv 
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#  ^  o/der  F<?/v#  of  the  latter  part  of  this  Melody. 
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mc  fd)6n  [eudjtet  ber  SDlorgenftern, 
9SoH  ©nab  unb  'ISabrbeit  »on  tout  §erra ! 
Tu  fu&e  SEurjel  vWc, 
Tu  StaDib'S  Soljn  auS  3a!ob'3  Stamm, 
SWein  J?5nig  unb  mem  Srdutigam, 
.ftaft  mit  mein  .Oen  befejfen: 
Sieblicfc, 
^vcunMicb, 


jOW  lovely  now  the  Morning  Star, 

Sent  forth  bv  God  from  heaven  afar, 
With  Truth  and  Mercv  fhineth  ! 
Hail  !  Jcflc's  Root  and  David's  Rod, 
Hail !  David's  Offspring,  Son  of  God, 
To  Thee  my  heart  ir.clineth. 
Beauteous, 
Bounteous, 
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Scbon  unb  bcrrlid),  ©rofj  unb  cbrli^, 

Prince  victorious,   Great  and  glorious, 

Stfeid)  non  Waben, 

Freely  giving, 

Uebcr  alley  bod)  crbaben. 

High  enthroned  o'er  all  things  living. 

2.  0  meinc  'TBerl,  Tu  mcrtbc  tfron, 

2.    Hail  !   Son  of  Mary,  Pearl  and  Crown, 

2Babr  ©ottee  unb  SDtarien  Sebu, 

Great  Bridegroom,  King  of  high  renown, 

Sin  bedjaebornev  .Kbnia, ! 

Of  royal  race  defcended  ! 

SDietn  $ex$  erfrcut  fid)  beincr  Gf)r, 

Thy  glory  fills  my  foul,  O  Lord; 

SetnS  foeilgcn  SBorteS  ffijje  ^cb,t 

The  doctrine  of  Thy  Holy  Word 

3ft  lauter  SDtildj  unb  §onig  : 

Is  milk  and  honey  blended  : 

gteubig 

Glad  praife 

Sing  id) 

I  raife  ; 

£ofianna!    .pimmlifch  OJianna 

Hail,  Hofanna  !      Heavenly  Manna, 

Sa»  roir  cffcn, 

Food  fuftaining 

Seiner  fann  id)  nid)t  betgeffen. 

Faith  that  elfe  would  foon  be  waning. 

3.  ©eu5  fcfir  tief  in  mein  §erj  binein, 

3.   Shed  deep  within  this  heart  of  mine, 

3>u  Oottel  £id)t  unb  ,)>imiitek>fd)ein, 

Thou  Holy  Flame,  Thou  Light  Divine, 

Sie  3'lammc  beincr  Stebe, 

True  love  by  Thine  excited ; 

Unb  erfreu  mid),  baf;  id)  bod)  blcib 

Thus  let  my  love  to  Thine  reipond, 

Gin  ©lieb  an  beinem  beilgen  £eib 

Now  joined  to  Thee  in  myftic  bond, 

3n  reinem  SiebeStriebe : 

A  member  clofe  united  : 

SRad)  bir 

In  troth, 

3ft  mil, 
0  bolbfelge  §immeMlje, 

Heaven's  Growth, 

Lily  faireft,  Pureft,  rareft, 

Slug  unb  §erjc 

Nought  fhall  fever 

$ingeru(ft  in  fujjem  Scbmcrjc. 

Heart  and  eye  from  Thee  for  ever. 

4.  §crr  Rett  SSater,  mein  ftarfcr  |>elb, 

4.  O   God  the  Father,  God  of  Might, 

Su  baft  mid)  eroig  »or  ber  S8elt 

Ere  yet  the  world  came  out  of  night, 

3n  beinem  Sehn  gciiebet : 

Thou  in  Thy  Son   didlt  love  me ; 

Sein  Sobn  bat  mid)  3ftm  felbft  ocrtraut, 

Now  fafe  beneath  His  melter  houfed, 

Gr  ift  mein  Sieb,  id)  bin  feiu  iBraut, 

To  Him  in  heavenly  bonds  efpoufed, 

Sebr  bod)  in  3fom  erfreuet: 

His  Love  to  love  doth  move  me  : 

Gm'geS, 

Joys  pure 

SergeS, 

Endure 

^immlifd)  2eben  ffiitb  er  geben 

High  in  heaven,  Where  'tis  given 

iDlir  bort  cben, 

Tiring  never, 

(Swig  fell  mein  §erj  il)n  loben. 

Still  to  chant  His  praife  for  ever. 

5.  5Bie  bin  idi  bcdi  fo  berjlidi  frob, 

5.   Now  joy  is  come,  and  forrow  pad  ; 

Safe  meine  Sieb  ba3  31  uub  0, 

Alpha,  Omega,  Firft  and  Lait, 

2ser  Slnfang  unb  bal  (5'nbc ! 

Of  all  the  Source  and  Ending, 

6r  rairb  mid)  bceb  m  [einem  SjkeiS, 

To  Paradife  my  foul  mail  raife, 

Slufnebmen  in  baS  $arabei3, 

Where  faints  proclaim  His  ceaielefs  praife, 

Se»  mill  id)  froblid)  fterben. 

To  death  fure  comfort  lending  : 

2tmen, 

Amen  ! 

2lmen, 

Amen  ! 

jtomm  bu  fdionc  Jyrcubcnrronc, 

My  chief  Treafure,   Crown  and  Pleafure, 

Sleib  nidji  (ange, 

Wait  no  longer, 

Seiner  mart  id)  mil  SSerlangen. 

Evermore  my  love  grows  ftrongcr. 

Dr.   Philip  Nicolai,  1556 — 1608. 

Frances  Elizabeth   Cox. 
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The    Saviour  comes!  Sing  praife  to  Him  !  The  God  proclaim'd    by     fer  -  a-phim  "Thrice 
Thou  comeft,    God's     E    -  ter-nal   Son,  De  -  fcend-ing  from  Thy  heav'nly  throne,  Whofe 
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May      we       By     Thee  Find  de  -  liv'  -  ry 
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From  our  slavery,    And,    in    glo-ry,      Sing     of      grace     the  wondrous     fto     - 
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(TNcr  .fkilanb  fommt!  Sofifmget  imn, 
^    Scm  C^ctt,  bom  alio  Seraphim 

Sa3  £>ci(ig !  #eittg!  fingen. 
(St  fommt,  bet  cm'gc  ©otteSfofrt, 
Unb  [tetgt  Don  feinem  $inune(3t1)ton, 

3)et  SBelt  ben  Sieg  311  btingen. 


1.   (yTTHE  Saviour  comes !   Sing  praife  to  Him, 
^^      The  God  proclaimed  by  feraphim 

"Thrice  Holy  !"  in  their  praifes. 
Thou  comeft,  God's  Eternal  Son, 
Descending  from  Thy  heav'nly  throne, 

Whofe  grace  to  glory  raifes. 
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$rei3bir!    35a  mir 

May  we     By  Thee 

S3on  ben  Siinben    SHettung  finbcn, 

Find  dcliv'ry     From  our  flavery, 

.£>M)i'tc3  3i>cfen ! 

And,  in  glory, 

2)urch  bidE?  merben  mir  genefen. 

Sing  of  grace  the  wondrous  ftory  ! 

2.  SEilltommen,  ^ricbcfiirft  unb  §elb, 

2.    Wc  welcome  Thee,  great  Prince  of  peace, 

SHatb,  SSater,  flraft  unb  §ei(  ber  2Belt ! 

Through  Whom  from  fin  wc  hope  releafe, — 

SBilltommen  auf  ber  Grben ! 

Welcome  to  earthly  dwelling  ! 

S)u  tleibcft  bid)  in  Jleifdb,  unb  SBtut, 

Thou  takeft  on  Thee  flefh  and  blood, 

SSBirft  2ttenfd)  unb  roiUft,  ber  2Bett  3U  gut, 

Becomeit  man  to  work  our  good, 

Gelbft  unfer  33ruber  mcrbcn. 

Thy  heart  with  pity  fwelling. 

3a  bit,    3efu, 

And  now     Art  Thou 

Stredft  bie  2lrtnen,    23cll  Grbarmen, 

Mercy  reaching,      Kindly  teaching 

2(u3  311  S  unbent 

To  transgrefTors, 

Unb  rjerlornen  SDienfdjcntinbcnt. 

How  of  grace  to  come  pofleflbrs. 

3.  2)u  bringft  un§  5Lroft,  3ufriebenb,eit, 

3.   Thou  bringefr.  comfort  from  distrefs, 

§eil,  Sebcn,  em'ge  Seligfeit. 

Life,  health,  enduring  happinefs ; — 

Sei  bod)  bafiir  gepriefen  ! 

To  Thee  be  praife  forever  ! 

0  liebcr  §err,  maS  bringcn  mir, 

What,  deareff.  Saviour,  can  we  bring  ? 

55ie  Jxeue  3U  pcrgelten,  bir, 

How  render  Thee  fit  offering  ? 

2)ie  bu  an  unl  bemiefcn  ? 

Thou,  by  Thy  matchlefs  favor, 

Un3,  bie    SBie  bie 

To  men      In  fin 

3m  SSerberben    2)iiif;ten  fterben, 

Helplefs  lying,      Near  to  dying 

©djenfft  bu  2eben, 

Op'neft  heaven  ; 

@rof}er'»  ©ut  fannft  bu  nid)t  geben. 

Greater  boon  was  never  given  ! 

4.  2Bir  bringen  bir  ein  banfbar  ^er,, 

4.    We  bring  a  grateful  heart  to  Thee, 

Otebeugt  burd)  33uf,e,  9icu'  unb  Scbmerj, 

For  fin  aggriev'd,  from  feigning  free, 

Sercit,  Bor  bir  ju  manbcln, 

And  in  Thy  fervice  ready : 

Unb  bir  unb  unferm  9?ad)ften  treu, 

To  Thee,  and  to  our  neighbor  true, 

2lufnd)tig,  cbne  §eud)clci, 

Where'er  Thou  leaded  would  purfue, 

3u  leben  unb  ju  banbcln. 

With  purpofe  ever  Heady. 

25iefe  ift,    §err  Cbrift, 

Jesus,     To  us, 

S5ein  Segebrcn ;    Safe  un»  Ijoren, 

Make  Thy  pleafure      Duty's  mcafure  ; 

Unb  ben  Sdjaben, 

All  who  cherifh 

S)en  bu  brduft,  nidjt  auf  unS  Iaben! 

Not  Thy  love,  by  wrath  mud;  periffi. 

5.  2afj  un§  311  unferm  em'gen  §ei( 

5.   May  we  for  endlefs  glory  ftrive, — 

2ln  bir  in  mabrem  ©lauben  2I)etf 

By  faith  upon  Thy  promife  live, — 

Surd)  bcincn  Weift  ertangen ; 

Our  hopes  ftill  upward  rifing ; 

2lud)  man  it  mir  leiben,  auf  bidi  fcbit 

In  forrows  look  to  Thee  above, 

StetS  auf  bcm  SBeg  ber  Jugenb  gebn, 

Abiding  ever  in  Thy  love, 

9M)t  an  ber  <*rbe  bangcn, 

Earth's  vanities  despifing  ; 

93i3  mir    3"  *>ix 

Till  we     To  Thee 

Sftit  ben  Jvrcmmen    2Berben  fomntcn, 

Sing  the  praifes      Heaven  raifes. 

Sid)  crbcben, 

And,  before  Thee, 

Unb  in  beinem  JHeicbe  (cben. 

With  the  ranfom'd  throng  adore  Thee. 

John  Samuel  Dieterich,  1721  — 1797. 

Henry  Mills. 
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LXXXVIII. 

Hymn  for  the   Epiphany  and  following 
week ;   (alio  for  Auguft  7th.) 


Jefu  dulcis  memoria. 


Melody  from  the  "Salisbury  Hymnal. 
Harmonized  by   H.   R.  .Schrceder. 


r  fsrr  cfr  Ft 


g±z&r-f55-f*t---r5- 


-*-«-»—«- 


+  U   1     1 
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/XESU  dulcis  memoria, 
Qj)   Dans  vera  cordis  gaudia, 
Sed  fuper  mel  et  omnia 
Ejus  dulcis  prasfentia  : 

Nil  canitur  fuavius, 
Nil  auditur  jucundius, 
Nil  cogitatur  dulcius, 
£)uam  Jefus  Dei  Filius. 

Jefu,  fpes  pcenitentibus, 
Quam  pius  es  pctentibus ! 
Quam    bonus  te  qua-rentibus ! 
Sed  quid  invenientibus ! 

Ncc  lingua  poteft  dicere, 
Nee  littera  exprimere, 
Expertus  novit  credere 
Quid  fit  Jefum  diligerc. 

Jefu  Rex  admirabilis, 
Et  Triumphator  nobilis, 
Dulcedo  ineffabilis, 
Totus  defiderabilis ; 

Mane  nobifcum,  Domine, 
Nos  tuo  reple  munere : 
Pulfil  noftis  caligine 
Tua  pafee  dulcedine. 

Gloria  Tibi,  Domine, 
Qui  natus  cs  de  Virgine, 
Cum  Patre  et  Sandto  Spiritu 
In  fempitcrna  fiecula.     Amen. 

S.   Bernard.      IC91 — 1 157. 


i.   ,£TESU  !  the  very  thoughc  is  fweet! 

2£>   In  that  dear  Name  all  heart-joys  meet 
But  fweeter  than  the  honey  far 
The  glimpfes  of  His  prefence  are. 

2.  No  word  is  fung  more  fweet  than  this, 
No  name  is  heard  more  full  of  blifs, 

No  thought  brings  fweeter  comfort  nigh, 
Than  Jesus,  Son  of  God  Moft  High. 

3.  Jesu!  the  hope  of  fouls  forlorn, 

How  good  to  them  for  fin  that  mourn! 
To  them  that  feek  Thee,  oh  how  kind ! 
But  what  art  Thou  to  them  that  find  ? 

4.  No  tongue  of  mortal  can  exprefs, 
No  pen  can  write  its  bleflednefs : 
He  only  who  hath  proved  it  knows 
What  blifs  from  love  of  Jesus  flows. 

5.  O   Jesu  !  King  of  wondrous  might! 
O  Yiftor,  glorious  from  the  fight ! 
Sweetnefs  that  may  not  be  exprefl"'d, 
And  altogether  loveiieft ! 

6.  Abide  with  us,  O  Lord,  to\day, 
In  every  heart  Thy  grace  difplay  ; 

And  with  Thine  own  true  fweetnefs  feed 
Our  fouls  from  fin  and  darknefs  freed. 

7.  All  honour,  praife  and  glory  be, 
O  Jesu  !  Virgin-born,  to  Thee  ! 
All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 

To  Father  and  to  Paraclete  I     Amen. 

Altered  from  Hymnal  Noted. 
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LXXXIX. 

Hymn  for  Sundays  after 
Epiphany. 


O  amor  quam  extaticus. 


This  Hymn  may  be  fung  to  the 
foregoing  Melody. 


l.   flft  AMOR  quam  extaticus, 
*•'   Quam  effluens,  quam  nimius, 


Qui  Dcum  Dei  Filium 
Unum  fecit  mortalium  ! 


2.  Non  invifit  nos  angelo, 
Seu  fupremo  feu  infimo  ; 
Carnis  afTumens  pallium 
Venit  ad  nos  per  fe  ipfum. 

3.  Non  folum  fe  oftendere 
Voluit,  fed  convivere, 
Deus-Homo  hominibus 
Hie  annis  triginta  tribus. 

4.  Nobis  baptifma  fufcipit, 
Nobis  jejunans  efurit, 
Nobis  et  Satan  hunc  tentat, 
Nobis  tentantem  fupcrat. 

5.  Nobis  orat  et  praedicat, 
Pro  nobis  cunfta  faftitat, 
Verbis,  fignis,  et  a&ibus, 
Nos  quaerens,  non  fe,  penitus. 

6.  Pro  nobis  comprehenditur, 
Flagellatur,  confpuitur, 
Crucis  perfert  patibulum, 
Pro  nobis  tradit  fpiritum. 


,v  LOVE,  how  deep,  how  broad,  how  high, 
How  paffing  thought  and  fantafy, 
That  God,  the  Son  of  God,  mould  take 
Our  mortal  form  for  mortal's  fake  ! 


2.  He  fent  no  Angel  to  our  race, 
Of  higher  or  of  lower  place, 

But  wore  the  robe  of  human  frame, 
And  He  Himfelf  to  this  world  came. 

3.  Nor  willed  He  only  to  appear; 
His  pleafure  was  to  tarry  here ; 

And  God  and  Man  with  man  would  be 
The  fpace  of  thirty  years  and  three. 

4.  For  us  baptized,  for  us  He  bore 
His  holy  fart,  and  hunger'd  fore, 
For  us  temptations  (harp  He  knew, 
For  us  the  Tempter  overthrew. 

5.  For  us  He  preaches  and  He  prays, 
Would  do  all  things,  would  try  all  ways ; 
By  words,  and  figns,  and  actions,  thus 
Still  feeking  not  Himfelf,  but  us. 

6.  For  us  to  wicked  men  betrayed, 
Scourged,  mocked,  in  Crown  of  Thorns  ar- 
rayed ; 

For  us  He  bore  the  Crofs's  death, 
For  us  at  length  gave  up  His  breath. 


7- 

Nobis  furgit  a  mortuis, 

7.  For  us  He  rofe  from  death  again, 

Nobis  fe  transfert  fuperis, 

For  us  He  went  on  high  to  reign, 

Nobis  fuum  dat  Spiritum 

For  us  He  fent  His  Spirit  here 

In  robur,  in  folatium. 

To  guide,  to  ftrengthen,  and  to  cheer. 

8. 

Gloria  tibi,  Domine, 

8.   All  honour,  laud,  and  glory  be, 

Qui  natus  es  de  Virgine, 

O  Jesu,  Virgin-born,  to  Thee ! 

Cum  Patre  et  fanfto  Spiritu, 

All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 

In  fempiterna  faccula.     Amen. 

To  Father  and  to  Paraclete.      Amen. 

XVth  Century. 

Hymnal  Noted. 
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xo. 


Evening  Hymn. 


Hoftis  Herodes  impie. 
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Original  Melody  of  the  Vth  Century. 
Harmony  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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^jlKOSTIS  Herodes  impie, 
^P)   Chriftum  venire  quid  times  ? 
Non  eripit  mortalia, 
Qui  regna  dat  cceleftia. 


n^Tf*HY   doth  that  impious  Herod  fear, 
**/  When  told  that  Christ  the  King  is  near? 
He  takes  not  eaithly  realms  away, 
Who  gives  the  realms  that  ne'er  decay. 


2.    Ibant  Magi,  quam  viderant 
Stellam  fequentes  prsviam  ; 
Lumen  requierunt  lumine, 
Deum  fatentur  munere. 


2.   The  Eaftern  fages  faw  from  far 
And  followed  on  His  guiding  ftar ; 
By  light  their  way  to  Light  they  trod, 
And  by  their  gifts  confeffed  their  God. 


3.  Lavacra  puri  gurgitis, 
Coeleftis  Agnus  attigit ; 
Peccata  quas  non  detulit, 
Nos  abluendo,  fuftulit. 


3.   Within  the  Jordan's  facred  flood 

The  heavenly  Lamb  in  meeknefs  flood, 
That  He,  to  Whom  no  fin  was  known, 
Might  cleanfe  His  people  from  their  own. 


4.  Novum  genus  potential ! 
Aqua;  rubefcunt  hydriae ; 
Vinumque  jufla  fundcre 
Mutavit  unda  origincm. 


4.   And  oh  !   what  miracle  divine, 
When  water  reddened  into  wine  ; 
He  fpake  the  word,  and  forth  it  flowed 
In  ftreams  that  nature  ne'er  bellowed. 


5.   Gloria  Tibi,  Domine, 
Oui  apparuifti  hodie ; 
Cum  Patre  ct  Sanclo  Spiritu, 
In  fcmpiterna  fajcula.      Amen. 

Ccelius  Sedulius,  Circ.  A.  D.  430. 


5.   All  glory,  Jesu,  be  to  Thee, 
For  this  Thy  glad  Epiphany  : 
Whom,  with  the  Father,  we  adore, 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore.     Amen. 

Hymns  Anacr.t  anJ  JlloJern. 
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Alleluia,  dulce  carmen 


Melody  from  the  Mechlin  Vcfperal,  as  given  by 
Helmore,  reduced. — Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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C      Dorian.     Tranfpofed  to  G. 


OLLLELUIA,  dulce  carmen, 
SEa.  Vox  percnnis  gaudii, 
Alleluia  vox  fiiavis 

Eft  choris  cceleftibus, 
£)uam  canunt  Dei  manentes 

In  domo  per  fajcula. 

Alleluia  lana  mater 

Concinis  Hierufalem  ; 
Alleluia  vox  tuorum 

Civium  gaudentium  ; 
Exules  nos  Acre  cogunt 

Babylonis  flumina. 

Alleluia  non  mcremur 

Nunc  perenne  pfallere: 
Alleluia  nos  reatus 

Cogit  intermitterc  : 
Tcmpus  inftat,  quo  peratta 

Lugeamus  crimina. 

Unde  laudando  precamur 

Te,  beata  Trinitas, 
Ut  tuum  nobis  videre 

Pafcha  des  in  aethcre, 
Quo  tibi  last]  canamus 

Alleluia  dulciter.      Amen. 

XHIth   Century. 


1.  ^uLLELUIA,  fong  of  fweetnefs, 
A&>  Voice  of  joy  that  cannot  die ; 
Alleluia  is  the  anthem 

Ever  dear  to  choirs  on  high ; 
In  the  houfe  of  God  abiding, 
Thus  they  fing  eternally. 

2.  Alleluia  thou  refoundeft, 

True  Jerufalcm  and  free; 
Alleluia,  joyful  Mother, 

All  thy  children  fing  with  thee : 
But  by  Babylon's  fad  waters 

Mourning  exiles  now  are  we. 

3.  Alleluia  cannot  always 

Be  our  fong  while  here  below; 
Alleluia  our  tranfgreflions 

Make  us  for  a  while  forego ; 
For  the  folemn  time  is  coming 

When  our  tears  for  fin  mull  flow. 

4.  Therefore  in  our  hymns  wc  pray  thee 

Grant  us,  BlcfTed  Trinity, 
At  the  Iaft  to  keep  Thine  Eaftcr 

In  our  Home  beyond  the  fky : 
There  to  Thee  for  ever  finging 

Alleluia  joyfully.      Amen. 
Slightly  altered  from  The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.  D. 
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Sunday  of  the  Prodigal  Son 
in  the  Greek  Offices. 


BvOog  a/uccQTr]/uccT(ov. 


Melody  of  „2kter  unfer  im  $tmmelrcidv 

Harmonized  by  Ch.  H.  Rink. 
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cL      i       ,     _J_.  .J      I    A-    -cL 


:cfc 


#: 


fr^-^hoL 


-€»- 


I 


18= 


=8= 


-f3- 


-&- 


**- 


-P£ 


:q: 


-o- 


*&- 


-&- 


ft     r>. 


Dorian. 


T?vdbg  duapTTjfidruv,  ovvtxei  fie  del,  icai 

TQinvjiia     TTTatondTojv,    (3vdi&i    fi£' 

nv(3epv7]aov)  irpbg  Xifieva  fie  ^w/fc  Xpia- 

te  6   Qebg,  Kal  aCJaov  fie,  j3aaiXev   tt/c 

dofyg. 


HE  abyfs  of  many  a  former  fin 
Enclofes  me,  and  bars  me  in : 
Like  billows  my  tranfgreffions  roll : 
Be  Thou  the  Pilot  of  my  foul : 
And  to  Salvation's  harbour  bring, 
Thou  Saviour  and  Thou  glorious  King ! 


Tbv  ttXovtov  tov  Trarptiov,  eonopmoa  Sei- 
vd>g,  Kal  Trevrfrevaag,  aloxvv7]g  rre^XrjQO)- 
ficu,  dovXovfievog  rolg  a/caprroic  Xoyia- 
fidig  '  616  not  (3ou)  QiXdvOpune  •  Oiktei- 
pbv  fie  o&oov. 


2.   My  Father's  heritage  abufed, 
Wafted  by  luft,  by  fin  mifufed ; 
To  {hame  and  want  and  mifery  brought ; 
The  flave  to  many  a  fruitlefs  thought, 
I  cry  to  Thee,  Who  loveft  men, 
O  pity  and  receive  again  ! 


SEPTUAGESIMA. 
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3.  Aiuu>  Karacpdaptvra,  travroMV  dyaOwv, 
Kai  %Evu>Q£vTa  tic  aov  'Yrrepayafej  olk- 
Teipqaov,  tTiOTQECpovTa.  ue  vvv}  Kai 
otioov  XpiOTs}  vuvovvrd  aov  rfjv  <pi- 
XavOpwniav . 


3.    In  hunger  now, — no  more  pofleflcd 
Of  that  my  portion  bright  and  bleft,  — 
The  exile  and  the  alien  fee 
Who  yet  would  fain  return  to  Thee  ! 
And  fave  me,  Lord,  who  feek  to  raife 
To  Thy  dear  love  the  hymn  of  praife  ! 


4.  'ftc  6  AqaTJig  (3oco  to,  MviJoOtjti  uov  •  gjc 
5  TeXoJvrjg  KaTTj<prj<;,  tvtttgj  to  aryOog 
Kai  nod^o),  vvv  to,  '\\daOr\Ti  ■  wansp  tov 
"Aocjtov,  pvaai  fie  TravoiKTipfUi)v,eK  irdv- 
tcjv  tgjv  Kanwv  fiov  Hauf3aaikev,  otwc 
vfivdj  aov  ttjv  duoav  avytcard[3aaiv. 


With  that  bleft  thief  my  prayer  I  make, 

Remember  for  Thy  mercy's  fake  ' 

With  that  poor  publican  I  cry, 

Be  merciful,  O   God  moft  High! 

With  that  loft  Prodigal  I  fain 

Back  to  my  home  would  turn  again ! 


5 .  Srevaijov  vvv.  ipv^jj  \iov  iravaOXia,  Kai 
dvafiorjaov  XpiaTco  'O  61  tut:  ekovolwc; 
TTTCoxzvoag  Kvpie.  TTTCJXSvauv-d  fie}  ek 
irdo~T)q  dyadoepytac,  KaXwv  rrepiovaia, 
wc  dyadbc;  Kai  ttoXveXeo^,  fiovog  KaTa- 
ttXovtioov. 

S.  Joseph,  of  the  Siudium,  A.  D.  840. 


5.   Mourn,  mourn,  my  foul,  with  earneft  care, 
And  raife  to  Christ  the  contrite  prayer  :- 
O  Thou,  Who  freely  waft  made  poor, 
My  forrows  and  my  fins  to  cure, 
Me,  poor  of  all  good  works,  embrace, 
Enriching  with  Thy  boundlefs  grace  ! 

The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.  D. 
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XCIII. 

Evening   Hymn. 


Ex  more  docti  myftico. 


Original  Sarum  Melody,  reduced. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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By    precepts  taught  of     a  -  ges    paft,  Now    let     us    keep    a  -  gain     the        faft  Which, 
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year  by  year,   in        or  -  dcr  meet    Of  for  -  ty  days  is     made  com-plcte.     A     -     men. 
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1.  ^fl^X  more  dofti  myftico 
^1^  Servemus  hoc  jejunium, 
Deno  dierum  circulo 
Dufto  quater  notiffimo. 

2.  Lex  et  prophetre  primitus 
Hoc  prastulerunt :   poftmodum 
Chriftus  facravit  omnium 

Rex  atque  fadlor  temporum. 

3.  Utamur  ergo  parcius 
Verbis,  cibis  et  potibus, 
Somno,  jocis,  et  arftius 
Perftemus  in  cuftodia. 

4.  Dicamus  omnes  cernui, 
Clamemus  atque  finguli, 
Ploremus  ante  judicem, 
Flettamus  iram  vindicem. 

5.  Noftris  malis  oftendimus 
Tuam,  Deus,  clementiam, 
EfTunde  nobis  defuper, 
Remittor,  indulgentiam. 

6.  Laxa  malum  quod  fecimus, 
Auge  bonum  quod  pofcimus, 
Placcrc  quod  tandem  Tibi 
Poflimus  hie  et  perpetim. 

7.  Prcefta,  Bcata  Trinitas, 
Concede,  fimplcx  Unitas, 
Ut  fruCtuofa  lint  tuis 
Jcjuniorum  muncra.      Amen. 

S.   Gregory  the  Great  f 


zz 


L£3- 

I* 


-&- 


I 


MixdyJian. 


Y  precept  taught  cf  ages  paft, 
Now  let  us  keep  again  the  faft 
Which,  year  by  year,  in  order  meet 
Of  forty  days  is  made  complete. 

2.  The  law  and  fcers  that  were  of  old 
In  divers  ways  this  Lent  foretold, 

Which  Christ  Himfelf,  the  Lord  and  Guide 
Of  every  feafon,  fancufied. 

3.  More  fparing  therefore  let  us  make 
The  words  we  fpeak,  the  food  we  take, 
Denv  ourielves  in  mirth  and  Deep, 

In  ftrifter  watch  our  fenies  keep. 

4.  In  prayer  together  let  us  fall, 
And  cry  for  mercy,  one  and  all ; 
And  weep  before  the  judge,  and  fav, 
Oh,  turn  from  us  Thy  wrath  away. 


5- 


Thv  grace  have  we  offended  fore 
By  fins,  O   God,  which  we  deplore; 
Pour  down  upon  us  from  above 
The  riches  of  Thy  pardoning  love. 

6.  Forgive  the  fins  that  we  have  wrought, 
Increafe  the  good  that  we  have  fought; 
That  we  at  length,  our  wanderings  o'er, 
May  pleafe  Thee  here  and  evermore. 

7.  Bleft  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Almighty  God,  we  pray  to  Thee, 

That  Thou  wouldft  now  vouchfafe  to  ble.s 
Our  faft  with  fruits  of  righteoufnefs.     Amen. 
Hstnr.s  Ancient  ar.d  Modern. 
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xcrv. 

Morning  Hvmn. 


Audi,  benigne  Conditor. 


^ 


Proper  Sarum  Melody,  reduced. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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O     Mcr  -  ci  -  ful    Cre  -  a  -  tor,  hear;  To    us       in       pit  -  y     bow  Thine  car:    Ac 
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cept the   tear  -  ful  prayer  we  raife     In     this  our    faft     of    for  -   ty       days. 


A    -    men. 

r 


Dorian. 


l.     'TLUDI,  benigne  Conditor, 
/r^  Noftras  preces  cum  fletibus 
In  hoc  facro  jejunio 
Fufas  quadrajenario. 


^  MERCIFUL  Creator,  hear ; 
To  us  in  pity  bow  Thine  ear  : 
Accept  the  tearful  prayer  we  raife 
In  this  our  faft  of  forty  days. 


Scrutator  almc  cordium, 
Infirma  Tu  fcis  virium 

Ad  Te  reverfis  exhibe 
Remiffionis  gratiam. 


2.  Each  heart  is  manifeft  to  Thee ; 
Thou  knoweft  our  infirmity  : 
Repentant  now  we  feek  Thy  Face ; 
Impart  to  us  Thy  pardoning  grace. 


3.    Multum  quidem  peccavimus, 
Sed  parce  confitentibus ; 
Ad  laudem  Tui  nominis 
Confer  mcdelam  languidis. 


3.   Our  fins  are  manifold  and  fore, 

But  fpare  Thou  them  who  fin  deplore ; 
And  for  Thine  own  Name's  fake  make  whole 
The  fainting  and  the  weary  foul. 


4.  Sic  corpus  extra  conteri 
Dona  per  abftinentiam, 
Jejunet  ut  mens  fobria 
A  labe  prorfus  criminum. 


4.  Grant  us  to  mortify  each  fenfe 
By  means  of  outward  abftinence, 
That  io  from  every  ftain  of  fin 
The  foul  may  keep  her  faft  within. 


5.   Prrcfta,  Beata  Trinitas, 

Concede,  fimplex  Unitas, 
Ut  fruftuofa  fint  Tuis, 

Jcjuniorum  munera.     Amen. 

S.   Gregory  the  Great,  A.  D.  600. 


5.    Bleft   Three  in   One  and   One  in   Three, 
Almighty  God,  we  pray  to  Thee, 
That  Thou  wouldft  now  vouchfafe  to  blcfs 
Our  faft  with  fruits  of  rightcoufnefs.      Amen. 

Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern. 
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TaJV  CC/UUQTLGJV  flOV  Tt]V  jiXtjOvv. 


For  Monday  of  the  First  Tone 
in  the  Greek  Offices. 
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Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by 
Hermans  Rudolph   Schrceder. 
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1.  rptiv  duapntiv  uov  ttjv  ttXtjOvv,  Kara  to 

■nXr/dog,  Xpiore,  tov  t'Aeovc  aoi>,  deo- 
^at,  E^dXsiipov,  Kal  Xoyioubv  imoTpo- 
^)?/c  ^ot  6coQ7]oai,  (incog  oov  do£a£a>  ttjv 
VTTEp  vovv  dyadoTTjTa. 

2.  MsydXcog  oi  delci  i)yojvioavTO  Ma'prupef  • 

nvp  yap  Kal  Z'upog,  Kal  deivfjv  rraoav 
vmjveyKav  ttoivtjv.  Avtojv  TTapanXqaeOL, 
Aoye  Qeov,  psyiOTTjg  pvoai  KoXdoEwg 
Kal  albiviov  Tovg  morci  ipvovv-dg  as. 

3.  'Avdvqipov  dsvpo,  <L  ^vxf],  ital  fiorjaov  toj 

KrioTq  oov,  tu>  rd  Kpvnrd  oov  -ndvra 
yiviooKOVTi.  Kal  fieravoiag  Kapnovg  ettl- 
deigai,  oTTtjg  eXer/ay  oe  6  o'lKTippcov  Kv- 
ptog,  nai  nvpbg  alioviov  Xvrpdiorfai. 

4.  'Yirapxtiiv  larpbg,  Xpiort,    Idrpevoov  rd 

Trd-&7]  T?]c  napdiag  pov,  nai  d-noirXvvov 
•navTog  ps  poXvopov,  psidpoig  'Itjoov  pov 
Karavv&wg,  iva  vpvui  Kal  psyaXivoj 
rfjv  e.vo-n\ayxyiav  oov. 

5.  TXuoaa  Kal  vovg  ovk  loxvei,  Atonora,  tuv 

oCJv  davpaTcov  e^eittelv,  Kai  ~£>v  Epyuv 
to  EvnpETTEg  '  ov  yap  KarrjyXdioag  rrdoav 
dtaKooprjaiv  twv  ovpavicjv  Awdpscov,  6 
alvsrbg  twv  naTEpwv  Osbg}  Kal  v~Eptv- 
do^og. 

S.  JosErH   of  the  Studium.      Circ.  A.  D.  830. 


r^r 


pgj 


Phrygian. 

1.  _3b^^  w^1  Thou  pardon,  Lord, 
^^  A  finner  fuch  as  I  ? 

Although  Thy  book  his  crimes  record 
Of  fuch  a  crimfon  dye  ? 

2.  So  deep  are  they  engrav'd, — 
So  terrible  their  fear, — 

The  righteous  fcarcely  fhall  be  fav'd, 
And  where  fhall  I  appear? 


3.  My  foul,  make  all  things  known 
To  Him  Who  all  things  fees : 
That  fo  the  Lamb  may  yet  atone 
For  thine  iniquides. 


4.  O  Thou,  Phyfician  bleft, 
Make  clean  my  guilty  foul  ! 
And  mc,  by  many  a  fin  opprefT'd, 
Reltore  and  keep  me  whole  ! 


5.  I  know  not  how  to  praifc 
Thy  mercy  and  Thy  love : 
But  deign  Thy  fcrvant  to  upraifc, 
And  I  fhall  learn  above  ! 

Thi  Rev.   J.   M.  Neale,  D.  D. 
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XCVI. 

Evening  Hymn. 


Ecce  tempus  idoneum. 


Original  Sarum  Melody,  reduced. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schroder. 
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Lo  !  now    is      our    ac  -  ccpt-ed       day,  The  time    for  purg-ing    fins     a   -    way,  The 
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fins  of  thought,  and  deed,  and  word,  That  we  have  done  againft  the  Lord. 
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1.    (fjB'CCE  tempus  idoneum 
Vly  Medicina  peccaminum, 
Quibus  Deum  offendimus 
Corde,  verbis,  operibus. 


;0  !   now  is  our  accepted  day, 
-**  The  time  for  purging  fins  away, 
The  fins  of  thought,  and  deed,  and  word, 
That  we  have  done  acrainft  the  Lord. 


2.  Qui  pius  ac  propitius, 
Nobis  perpercit  haclenus, 
Ne  nos  cum  noftris  perderet 
Tantis  iniquitatibus. 


2.   For  He  the  Merciful  and  True 
Hath  fpared  His  people  hitherto; 
Not  willing  that  the  foul  fhould  die 
Though  great  its  part;  iniquity. 


3.  Hunc  igitur  jejuniis, 

Cum  precibus  et  lacrymis, 
Multifque  bonis  aliis, 
Placemus  devotiffimi. 


3.  Then  let  us  all  with  carneft  care, 

And  contrite  faft,  and  tear,  and  prayer, 
And  works  of  mercy  and  of  love, 
Entreat  for  pardon  from  above  ; 


4.   Ut  nos  a  cun£Us  fordibus 
Purgans,  ornet  virtutibus ; 
Angclicis  ct  coetibus 
Conjungat  in  cceleftibus. 


4.  That  He  may  all  our  fins  efface, 
Adorn  us  with  the  gifts  of  grace, 
And  join  us  to  the  angel  band 
For  ever  in  the  Heavenly  Land. 


5.   Sit  benedi£tus  Gcnitor 
Ejufque  Unigenitus, 
Cum  Spiritu  Paraclito 
Trinus  ct  unus  Dominus 


Amen. 

Sarum  Breviary. 


O   Father,  that  we  afk  be  done, 
Through  Jesus   Christ,  Thine  only  So\ ; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally.     Amen. 

Hymni  Ancient  and  Modern. 
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©trctf  mid)  xild)t  in  beinem  3orn- 


Original  Melody. 
Harmonized  by  Karl  Seeger. 


1.  (^traf  mid)  nid)t  in  beinem  3ont, 
>•*"'  ©rofier  ©ctt,  »er)d)onc ; 
2ld),  Iaf;  mid)  nidit  feitt  ncrlorn, 

9M)  5>erbienft  nid)t  lobne : 

§at  bie  Si'mb 

Sid)  ent3iinbt 
Sofd)  ab  in  bcm  £amme 
Scine§  3ornc»  ft-lamme. 

2.  3eHl  mu'  beine  2>aterbulb, 

Star!  mit  Sroft  mid)  Sdmmcfyen, 
2ld),  §err,  bab  mit  mir  ©ebulb, 
SEBcdl't  gefutib  mid)  mad)cn : 
■fjeil  bic  Seel 
a)Iit  bem  Ocl 
Seiner  groficn  ©naben, 
2Benb  ab  alien  Sdiabcn. 

3.  2Bcid)t,  ibr  Jveinbe,  auncbt  rum  mir, 

Gictt  crbort  mein  SBeten  ; 
■Jiunmebr  barf  id)  mit  SBegier 
93  or  fein  2Intlh)  trcten : 
Sxufel  hicid), 
.riLHle  f(end), 
SBa§  mid)  toor  getranfet, 
.fiat  mir  ©ott  gefd)cnfet. 

4.  SSater,  bit  fei  etoig  SPreii 

.ftier  nnb  audi  bcrt  oben, 
SBie  audi  Glirifto  gleidier  ftei§, 
Ser  afljeit  311  loben, 
.fteiliger  ©eijt, 
Sei  gepteift, 
^odjgerilbmt,  geehret, 
SDafj  bu  mid)  erbiirct. 

Joh.  Georg  Albinus.     1624- 


-1679. 


1.  jjf^OT  in  anger,  mighty  God, 
JsW   Not  in  anger  lmite  us, 
We  muft  perifh  if  Thy  rod 

Juflly  (hould  requite  us. 

We  are  nought, 

Sin  hath  brought, 
Lord,  Thy  wrath  upon  us, 
Yet  have  mercy  on  us. 

2.  Show  me  now  a  Father's  love, 

And  his  tender  patience, 
Heal  my  wounded  foul,  remove 
Thefe  too  fore  temptations ; 
I  am  weak, 
Father.,  fpeak 
Thou  of  peace  and  gladnefs, 
Comfort  Thou  my  fadnefs. 

3.  Hence,  ye  foes!   He  comes  in  grace, 

God  hath  deign'd  to  hear  me; 
I  may  come  before  His  face, 
He  is  inly  near  me. 
He  o'erthrows 
All  my  foes ; 
Death  and  Hell  are  vanquifh'd, 
In  whole  bonds  1  languilh'd. 

4.  Father,  hymns  to  Thee  we  raife, 

Here  and  once  in  heaven  ; 
And  the  Son  and  Spirit  praife, 
Who  our  bonds  have  riven; 
Evermore 
We  adore 
Thee  whole  grace  hath  ftirr'd  us, 
And  whole  pity  heard  us. 

The  Chorale  Book  for  England, 
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(Etrt  rrinc§  £>cr$,  £)etr,  fc^aff  tn  mtr. 


Melody  of  „2rbalt  xmd,  $crr,  bet  betnem  ©ort." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.      Harmony  from  Dr.  Layriz. 


A       new    and    con  -  trite  heart     ere  -  ate      In     me,  Thou  God  com  -  pas  -  sion  -  ate  ; 
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Shut  close    the  gate,  and     keep  the    door,  "hat     sin    may     en-  ter     in       no    more. 


J.  ^  J. 
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1.  |£in  reinel  §erj,  §err,  fdjaff  in  miv, 

^    Sdilcuf;  ju  ber  Siinbcn  3#ot  unb  2f)iir, 
SBertteibe  fie,  unb  lafj  nidit  5U, 
Tat;  fie  in  meinem  <§erjen  rutj. 
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jIJL,    NEW  and  contrite  heart  create 
^"         In  me,  Thou  God  compaffionate ; 
Shut  clofe  the  gate,  and  keep  the  door, 
That  fin  may  enter  in  no  more. 


2.  Sit  effn  id),  3efu,  tneine  Sbi'ir, 
2(d)  femm  unb  toobne  ku  bci  mir, 
Sreib  all  Unreinigfeit  bjnau§ 

2(u3  bcinem  SEempel  unb  UBobnbauS. 

3.  Safj  beineS  guten  ©eifteS  Sidjt 
Unb  bein  fyettgldnjenb  Slngeftdjt 
GUeuditen  mein  §erj  unb  ©emutb, 
D  SBrunnquell  unetfd)5pftet  ©fit. 

4.  Unb  made  benn  mein  ^crj  jugleidj 
2ln  ^immelSgut  unb  Segen  reidj, 
©ieb  SBefebeit,  Stdrle,  iliatb,  SBerftanb, 
StuS  beincv  milben  ©nabenbanb. 

5.  So  mill  id)  bcine-3  9iamcn>3  Diubm 
StuSbreiten  ai&  bein  Sigentbum, 
Unb  biefeS  ad)ten  fiir  ©etoimt, 
SBenn  id)  mtr  bir  ergeben  bin. 

Heinrich  Georg  Neuss,  1664 — 1 71 6. 


2.  To  Thee    my  foul    I  open  wide, 
Come,  Jesus  !   and  therein  abide  ; 

And  from  Thy  temple,  Lord,  my  heart, 
Bid  all  unrighteousnefs  depart. 

3.  Oh  !   let  Thy  Holy  Spirit's  light, 

And  Thine  own  hcav'nly  radiance  bright, 
O'erflow  my  fpirit  like  a  flood, 
Eternal  Source  of  every  good  ! 

4.  Thus  to  my  cleanfed  and  contrite  heart 
Thy  hcav'nly  riches,  Lord,  impart ; 
And  let  thy  wisdom,  truth,  and  grace, 
Take  root  within  the  barren  place. 

5.  Then  fhall  I  tell  in  grateful  fong 
The  graces  that  to  Thee  belong ; 
And  while  I  iive,  my  joy  fhall  be 
To  confecrate  myfclf  to  Thee. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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Mid-Lent  Week. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn,  by  H.  R.  Schkcedm. 
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ful       and    Gra  -  cious    One,  For  -  give    the    foul    tranf -  gref  -  fions     I        have   done. 


Phrygian. 


i.    TToOev  up^ofiat  -dpTivelv,  rag  rov  dOXiov 

pov    (3iov    —pdijeig  ;    —oiav    nnapxijv 

t-iOrjau)  Xpig-s,  ry  vvv  dpqvurfia  ;  d/U' 

a>c   ev(77r/lay;\;v6c    juot    ddc,  napa^rufid- 

to)V  d<pecuv. 

2.  Tbv  TrpwrdTrhaOTOv  'Adau,  rg  TrapaQdaei 
Ttapa^riXuHTar ,  tyvuv  tuavrbv.  yvpvo- 
Oivra  Qeov,  Kai  rTjg  d'idinv,  0a<u\eiag, 
Kai  Tpvcp'ft,  Sid  rag  dp.apri.ag  jttov. 


MHENCE  (hall  my  tears  begin  ? 
What  firft-fruits  fhall  I  bear 
Oi  earnell  forrow  for  mv  fin? 
Or  how  my  woes  declare  ? 
Oh  Thou  !   the  Merciful  and  Gracious  One, 
Forgive  the  foul  tranfgreflions  I  have  done. 

*2.  With  Adam  I  have  vied, 

Yea,  paiT'd  him,  in  my  fall ; 
And  I  am  naked  now,  by  pride 
And  lull  made  bare  of  all ; 
Of  Thee,  O  God,  and  that  Celeftial  Band, 
And  all  the  glory  of  the  Promifed  Land. 


*    The  Stanzas  marked  tvith  *  mav  he  omitted. 
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3.  'AvtI  Eiiac  ala$7]T?ig,  ■>)  votjti)  pot  koteott] 
Eva,  u  iv  t/j  caput,  tpnadi)g  Xoyia/ibg, 
detKvvg  t&  i}6m,  Kai  yEVopevog  del,  t?]c 
mKpag  KaTanooeuig. 


*  3.  No  earthly  Eve  beguil'd 
My  body  into  fin  : 
A  fpiritual  temptrcfs  fmiled, 
Concupifccncc  within : 
Unbridled  paffion  grafp'd  the  unhallow'd  fvvect : 
Moil  bitter — ever  bitter — was  the  meat. 


4.  'Erra^'w?  r7]q  'Edip,  npoe^eppicprj  wc  pfj 
$vXd!-ag,  fiiav  aovt  2cjt7/o,  evtoXt]v  6 
'Addp-  tyw  d&  Tl  rrddco,  dderuv  dtarrav- 
Tog  ra  ^(jt>7]pd  cov  Adyta  ; 


4.  If  Adam's  righteous  doom, 
Bccaufe  he  dared  tranfgrefs 
Thv  one  decree,  loft  Eden's  bloom 
And  Eden's  lovelinefs : 
What  recompenfe,  O  Lord,  muft  I  expect, 
Who  all  my  life  Thy  quickening  laws  neglect  ? 


5.  Ttjv  tov  Kdcv  vtteXOcjv  piaicbovlav  ry 
npoaiptaet,  ytyova  (povsvg,  ovvsidoTt  rpv- 
XW,  (^iMoag  rijv  cdpua,  Kai  OTparsvaag 
tear'  avTTJg}  Talg  TTOvrjpalg  pov  -npdijeoi. 


*  5.  By  mine  own  act,  like  Cain, 
A  murderer  was  I  made  : 
By  mine  own  act  my  foul  was  flain, 
When  Thou  waft  difobeyed  : 
And  lufts  each  day  are  quickened,  warring  ftill 
Againft  the  foul  with  many  a  deed  of  ill. 


6.  Tbv  tttjXov  6  Kspapsvg,  faoTrXaOTTjOag  eve- 
Orjitdg  poiy  adpKa  Kai  dcra,  Kai  ttvotjv 
nal  farjv.  'AAA'  d»  UotrjTa  pov,  Avrpurd 
pov  nal  Kpna,  fieravoovvra  degat  pe. 


*  6.  Thou  formed'ft  me  of  clay, 
O  Heav'nly  Potter!     Thou 
In  flefhly  vcfture  didft  array, 
With  life  and  breath  endow. 
Thou  Who   didft  make,  didft   ranfom,  and  doll 

know, 
To  thy  repentant  creature  pity  fhow  ! 


Et  Kai  i]papTov7  2wT?)p,  aAA'  ol6a  urt  <pi- 
XdvOpunog  er  nXrfTTEtg  ovpnadibc ,  Kai 
OTTXayxvify  depptig'  daKpvovra  fiXETEtg, 
Kai   TTpooTpE%ei<;  <bg  UaTTjp,  dvamXtiv 

TOV  "AfJiOTOV. 


7.  My  guilt  for  vengeance  cries ; 
But  yet  Thou  pardoneft  all, 
And  whom  Thou  lov'ft  Thou  doft  chaftifc, 
And  mourn'ft  for  them  that  fall : 
Thou,  as  a  Father,  mark'ft  our  tears  and  pain, 
And  welcomeft  the  prodigal  again. 


8.  'Epptpptvov  fie  XcjttjPj  npb  twv  -nvXiov 
aov,  kuv  iv  ru>  yr\ptt,  pi)  pe  dToppltpr/g, 
slg  "Adov  kevov  dXXd  rrpb  tov  TeXovg, 
<bg  (ptXdvdpcdnog,  pot  dbg  -napaTTTUindTuv 
acpeotv. 


8.  I  lie  before  Thy  door, 
O  turn  me  not  away ! 
Nor  in  mine  old  age  give  me  o'er 
To  Satan  for  a  prey  ! 
But  ere  the  end  of  life  and  term  of  grace, 
Thou  Merciful !  my  many  fins  efface ! 


9.  'lepevg  pe  rrpoidtbv,  avTinap'/XOs,  Kai  6  Aev- 
irj]g,  j3Xettu)v  tvdstvolg,  vTTEpside  yvpvnv. 
'AAA'  6  ek  Mapiag  bvareiXaq  'lrjaovc, 
aij  tntOTdg  ue  oiKTEipov. 


*  9.  The  Prieft  beheld,  and  paff'd 
The  way  he  had  to  go  : 
A  carclcfi  glance  the  Levitc  caft, 
And  left  me  to  mv  woe  : 
But  Thou,  O  Jesu,  Mary's  Son,  confole, 
Draw  nigh,  and  fuccour  me,  and  make  me  whole. 


10.  'O  Wpvbg  6  tov  Qeov,  5  alpuv  rrdvTcjv 
Tag  duapTtag,  apov  tov  kXoiov  ot' 
Efiov  tov  (iapvv,  tov  Trjg  duapTiar,  i;n} 
<1)C  EvanXayxvog  p"t}  dbg  Trapairrw/iarwv 

StpBOlV. 

S.  Andrew,  of  Crete.     A.  D.  660-732. 


10.  Thou  Spotlefs  Lamb  divine, 
Who  takeft  fin  away, 
Remove  far  off  the  load  that  mine 
Upon  my  confciencc  lay  : 
And,  of  Thy  tender  mercy,  grant  Thou  me 
To  find  rcmiffion  of  iniquity  ! 

The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.  D. 


c. 


^uS  tiefer  ffloty  ferret  id)  gu  ttr. 


Original  Melody. 
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[u8  tiefer  9!otb  fd)rei  id)  gu  bit : 
|>err  ©ott,  erbcr  mein  SHufen, 
3)ein  gnabge  Obren  febr  311  mir, 
Hub  meinet  53itt  fie  often ; 
55enn  fo  bu  millt  bail  feben  an, 
3Ba§  ©unb  unb  Unrcdit  ift  getban, 
33kr  fann,  §err,  t>or  bir  bleiben  ? 

2.  93et  bir  gilt  nidjB,  benn  ©nab  unb  ©unft, 
Sie  Siinbc  ju  cergeben  ; 

G»  ift  bod)  unfet  Hum  umfonft, 
2(ud)  in  bent  beften  Seben. 
SBor  biv  JRiemanb  fidi  riibnteu  fann  ; 
S)ejj  muf;  bid)  fiin-bteu  jebermann, 
Unb  beiner  ©naben  leben. 

3.  Saturn  auf  ©ott  toil!  boffen  idj, 
2(uf  mein  SSerbienft  nidjt  bauen ; 
2luf  ibn  alleiu  nertajfen  mid) 
Unb  feiner  ©ute  trauen, 

Tie  mir  jufagt  fein  mertbe*  SBort, 
3)aS  ilt  mein  Sroft  unb  teeuet  §ort, 
Te-5  null  id)  alljeit  barren. 


Phrygian. 

dj^ROM  depths  of  woe  I  raife  to  Thee 
M>    The  voice  of  lamentation  ; 
Lord,  turn  a  gracious  ear  to  me, 

And  hear  my  fupplication  : 
If  Thou  fhouldit  be  extreme  to  mark 
Each  fecret  fin  and  mifdeed  dark, 

Oh !  who  could  itand  before  Thee  ? 

To  wafh  away  the  crimfon  ftain, 

Grace,  grace  alone  availeth  ; 
Our  works,  alas !   are  all  in  vain, 

In  much  the  belt  life  faileth : 
No  man  can  glory  in  Thy  fight, 
All  mult  alike  confefs  Thy  might, 

And  live  alcne  by    mercy. 

Therefore,  my  trull  is  in  the  Lord, 

And  not  in  my  own  merit ; 
On  Him  my  foul  (hall  reft,  His  Word 

LTpholds  my  fainting  fpirit ; 
His  promifed  mercv  is  my  fort, 
My  comfirt  and  my  fweet  fupport, 

I  wait  for  it  with  patience. 
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Itnb  rb  c-3  mdbrt  bio  in  bic  Diacbt, 

Unb  roietcr  an  ben  SDlorgen, 

Ted)  foil  mcin  £erj  an  ©otteS  SWadjt 

$cr,rocifcln  nitft,  nocb  forgen. 

co  tlm'  ofracl  rcditcr  2(rt, 

Tcr  aui  bem  ©eift  crjcugct  mart 

Unb  feitteS  ©ott'3  erbarre. 

Db  bci  uno  ift  bcr  Si'inbcn  fict, 
SBei  ©ott  ift  otel  mcbr  ©naben  : 
Sein'  $anb  §u  bdfen  bat  Fein  3fet, 
E>ic  arofs  audi  fei  bcr  Sdjaben  : 
Cr  ift  allcin  bcr  gute  .V>irt, 
Tcr  SfracI  crlofen  hrirb, 
2(uo  feinen  Sunben  alien. 

Martin   Luther,  i ^.S 3  — 1546. 


4.  What  though  I  wait  the  live-long  night 

And  till  the  dawn  appeareth, 
My  heart  ftill  truftcth  in  His  might> 

It  doubteth  not,  nor  feareth ; 
So  let  the  Ifraelitc  in  heart, 
Born  of  the  Spirit,  do  his  part, 

And  wait  till  God  appeareth. 

5.  Although  our  fin  is  great  indeed, 

God's  mercies  far  exceed  it : 
His  Hand  can  give  the  help  we  need, 

However  much  we  need  it  ; 
He  is  the  Shepherd  of  the  fheep, 
Who  Ilrael  doth  guard  and  keep, 

And  fhall  from  fin  redeem  him. 

R.  Massie,  Esq^. 


CI. 


2Bo  foil  id)  bin,  nxr  t> i  1  f c t  mir  ? 


<s)  i>o  foil  id)  bin,  rocr  bilfct  mir? 
/•vl}  Sffier  fi'tbrct  mid)  mm  Ceben  ? 
3u  jfiemano,  A>crr,  ato  mir  311  bir, 
©ill  id)  micb  frci  begeben. 
Tu  bift'o,  bet  bao  jverlomc  fud)t, 
Tu  fegneft,  mas  fonft  tear  »erpudb,t! 
,\\[i,  3efu,  bem  dlenben! 

SSm,  meine  Suuben  dnaften  mid), 
Set  2obe3leib  micb,  fclaget; 
D  CebenSgott,  etbarme  bid), 
Setgieb  mir,  maS  micb,  naget. 
Tn  mei&t  Co  mobl,  wa§  mir  gebtidbt; 
3d)  fabl'o,  bocb  fagen  fann  idVo  nid)t : 
£nlf,  ,Vfn,  bem  SBetriibten ! 

Tu  fpricbft,  id)  foil  micb  fiircbten  nidjt; 
Tu  rufft :  o*  bin  ba3  Seben  ! 
Trum  ift  mcin  Troft  auf  bid)  gcridit't, 
Tu  fannft  mir  2lQe3  geben. 
3m  lobe  fannft  bu  bci  mir  ftebn, 
3n  SRotb  alo  §er$og  dot  mil  aelm : 
.\Mli,  3efu,  tent  ^rfnirfditcn ! 

Tu  bift  bet  SXrjt,  bcr  flranfe  tragi, 

&uf  bid)  mill  id)  micb  leacu. 

Tu  bift  bet  .Oirt,  bet  Scbmacbe  bflegt, 

Grquide  micb  mit  Segen. 

3d)  bin  gefctbtlid)  fran!  unb  febmad), 

ftcil  unb  ferbinb,  bor  an  bie  Slag' : 

•Vilf,  ,V'fu,  tern  3«tfcblagnen ! 

3dj  time  nid)t,  $etr,  toal  id)  foil, 
SEBie  faun  icb  bocb  befteben  ? 
(S3  brudet  micb,  ba3  meifet  cu  rcobl, 
2Bie  mitt  e3  enblidj  geben  ? 
Clcneer  icb,  met  mirb  mid)  bod) 
SrlSfen  Don  be?  £obe3  30<fc? 
36  canfc  ©ott  fur*  (Fbriftum! 

Joachim   Neander,  Died  1680. 


K)R  help,  O  whither  (hall  I  flee? 
Who  now  to  peace  will  guide  me  ? 
To  none,  dear  Saviour,  but  to  Thee, 

Can  I  with  hope  confide  me. 
'Tis  Thine  to  give  the  weary  reft, 
The  mourning  foul  in  Thee  is  bleft, — 

Help,  Jesus,  the  affliclcd  ! 

My  fin,  O  Lord,  is  now  my  grief, 

Againft  my  will  it  rages : — 
Thy  grace  alone  can  bring  relief, 

While  fin  its  warfare  wages. 
All  that  I  need  is  known  to  Thee, 
And  now  a  part  myfelf  can  fee, — 

Help,  Jesus,  the  fin-burthen'd  ! 

Good  Shepherd,  bearcft  Thou  the  weak  ? 

Suftain  me  in  my  weaknefs  ! 
Thou  Great  Phyfician  of  the  fick, 

Heal  Thou  my  moral  ficknefs ! 
A  prey  to  Death  I  helplefs  fall, — 
For  health  and  ftrength  to  Thee  I  call, 

Save,  Jesus,  or  I  perifh  ! 

To  thofc  who  truft  Thee — "  Nothing  fear!" 
"  I  am  the  Life  !" — Thou  crieft, 

Seeks  not  my  foul,  with  llrong  defirc, 
The  life  which  Thou  fupplieft  ? 

Through  all  my  forrows  Thou  canft  lead, 

In  death  provide  for  cv'ry  need — 
Help,  Jesus,  the  confiding. 

I  would  do  good,  but  ftill  I  fail, — 

\ I uft  I  thus  always  waver? 
What  grief  it  give;  Thou  knoweft  well. 

Who  ftiall  my  foul  deliver, 
And  fet  the  flavc  lor  ever  free 
From  fin  and  death  to  live  with  Thee  ? — 

I  thank  Thee,  God,  through  Jesus! 

The   Rev.  H.  Mills,  D.D. 
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3efu,  betne  tiefen  SSunben. 


Melody  of  „grcu1  bid)  fefyr,  o  mctnc  Seelc."    Proper  to 
this  Hymn.     Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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{  Oh,  what  pre  -  cious  balm  and  heal  -  ing,       Je  -  sus,     in     Thy  wounds   I       find, 
I  Ev  -  erv  hour    that      I      am    feel  -  ing      Pains     of    bod  -  y       and       of    mind : 
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Thoughts  of  Thy  deep  wounds,  from  fin-ning    Keep    me     in       its    firfr.     be  -  gin  -  ing. 

A.  J  jL  A.  .J.  _qL 


fj 


Hypo-Ionian. 


CVefu,  beinc  tiefen  SBunben, 
^  Seine  dual  unb  bittrer  Job 
©eben  mir  3u  alien  Stunben 
Sroft  in  2eib3=  nnb  Seelennotb. 
%\\\i  mir  etwaS  2Irge§  ein, 
Sent  id)  balb  an  betne  Sfein ; 
Sic  erlaubet  meinem  lierjen 
SDtit  bee  SQnbe  nidit  jit  fdjerjen. 


H,  what  precious  balm  and  healing, 
Jesus,  in  Thy  wounds  I  find, 
Every  hour  that  I  am  feeling 
Pains  of  body  and  of  mind  : 
Should  fome  evil  thought  rufh  in, 
And  provoke  my  foul  to  fin, 
Thoughts  of  Thy  deep  wounds,  from  finning 
Keep  me  in  its  firft  beginning. 


2.  SBill  fi*  benn  in  SEoHuft  meiben 
3)Jein  BerberbteS  eJIeifd)  nnb  Slut, 
So  gcbcnf  id)  an  bein  Sciben ; 
Sklb  roirb  SlHeS  toieber  gut. 


Should  fome  luft  or  (harp  temptation, 
Prove  too  ftrong  for  flefh  and  blood, 

Lo  !  I  think  upon  Thy  paffion, 

And  the  breach  is  foon  made  good : 
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jtommt  ber  Satan  unb  fefct  mir 

Or  ftiould  Satan  prcfs  me  hard, 

§eftig  ju,  l?alt  id)  ibm  fiir 

Thinking  I  am  off  my  guard : 

Seine  Wnab'  unb  ©nabenjeidjen ; 

Christ,  I  fay,  for  me  was  wounded, 

SBalb  mufj  er  Don  banncn  mcidjen. 

And  the  tempter  flees  confounded. 

3.  SEill  bic  2Belt  mein  .fieqc  fiibrcn                      3. 

If  the  world  my  heart  entices 

2(uf  bie  breitc  JMIuftbabn, 

On  the  broad  and  eafy  road, 

Sa  nidjtl  ift  aU  3>ubilircn ; 

And  doth  by  its  gay  devices 

2Il3bann  fdjau  id)  emjig  an 

Silence  every  thought  of  God, 

Seiner  barter  Sentnerlaft, 
Sie  bu  au§geftanben  baft ; 
So  fann  id)  in  Stnbadjt  bleiben, 
Me  bofe  2uft  abtrciben. 

4.  3a,  fiir  atle-s,  waS  mi*  frdnfet, 
C5eben  beine  ffiunben  .Siraft ; 
SBcnn  mein  £erj  Mucin  fid)  fentet, 
iirtecj  id)  neuen  fiebenSfaft. 
Seine»  iroftcs  Siifuakit 

SDenb  in  mir  ba*  bitt're  Seib, 
35er  bu  miv  ba3  £eil  errootben, 
Sa  bu  bift  fiir  mid)  geftorben. 

5.  2luf  bid)  fetj  id)  mein  SSertrauen, 
Su  bift  meine  3ut>erjtd)t. 

Scin  lob  bat  ben  2ob  jerbauen, 
Sajj  cr  mid)  fann  tobtcn  nidjt. 
Saii  id)  an  bir  babe  3 bed, 
SJringet  mir  Jroft,  Sdutts  unb  |>eil ; 
Seine  ©nabe  roirb  mir  geben 
SuferfteliMng,  fitdjt  unb  Scbcn. 

6.  ,f5ab  idi  bid;  in  meinem  £erjen, 
Su  Srunn  otter  ©utigfeit, 

£0  empfinb  icb  feine  Sdbmetjen 
SStudj  im  tetjtcn  .fiampf  unb  ctreit; 
3d)  cerberge  mid)  in  bid), 
.Rein  Tycinb  fann  Dertefeen  mid). 
SBer  fid)  legt  in  beine  SBunben, 
Ser  bat  gludtid)  uberinunben. 

John   Heermann,  1585 — 1647. 


When  the  heavy  load  I  fee 

Which,  dear  Lord,  was  laid  on  Thcc, 
I  can  ftill  each  wild  emotion, 
Calm  and  bleft  in  my  devotion. 

4.  Yes,  whate'er  may  pain  or  grieve  me, 

Thy  dear  wounds  can  make  me  whole ; 
When  my  heart  finks,  they  revive  me, 

Life  pours  in  upon  my  foul  : 

May  Thy  comfort  render  fwect, 

Every  bitter  cup  I  meet ; 
Thou  Who  by  Thy  death  and  paflion 
Haft  procured  my  foul's  falvation. 

5.  Lord,  on  Thee  alone  I  ftay  me, 

Safely  hide  beneath  Thy  wing  ; 

Death  can  neither  hurt  nor  flay  me, 

Thy  death  took  away  his  ftirg: 

That  I  may  in  Thee  have  part, 

Comfort,  ftrengthen,  heal  my  heart ; 

Light,  and  life,  and  love  bellowing, 

All  from  Thy  free  mercy  flowing. 

6.  Well  of  Life,  if  Thou  art  nigh  mc, 

Springing  deep  within  my  heart, 
When  the  laft  dread  hour  fhall  try  me, 

I  can  feel  no  inward  fmart  : 

If  I  hide  myfelf  in  Thee, 

Not  a  foe  can  injure  mc, 
He  fhall  overcome  who  hideth 
In  Thy  wounds,  and  there  abideth. 

R.   Massie,  Es<*_. 
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3efu,  mctncS  £ekn3  Sefccn. 


Melody  of  "  2IHe  3Jknfd>cn  muffcrt  frerbcn." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.       Harmonized  by  Carl  Seeger. 
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j     Of       my    life       the     Life,      O        Je   -    sus!     Of      my    death    the   Death    al    -  so,     ) 
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By    Thy  Death  our     ran  -  som    buy  -  ing,  And      pre  -  serv  -  ing      us     from    dy  -  ing, 
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Thou -sand,  thou  -  sand    thanks    to  Thee,     Bless-  ed         Je  -  sus!     ev 
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Hypo-Ionian. 


1.  CVcfu,  mcinc-3  8eben§  2eben, 
'O    3efu,  metneS  £obe§  Scb, 
Set  bu  bid)  fiir  midj  gegeben 

3n  bie  tiefftc  Scelennotb, 
3n  ba§  aufectfte  SSetbetben, 
SRut  baft  id?  nidit  mcditc  ftctben : 
Saufenb,  taufenbmal  fci  bit, 
Siebftet  3efu,  Sanl  bafut. 

2.  SDu,  ad?  bu  baft  auSgeftanben 

Sdfterreben,  Spott  unb  .§iMw, 
Speidjel,  Scftldge,  Sttid  unb  SBanben, 

S)u  getedjtet  (3otte3fo$h, 
Slut  midi  Strmen  ut  ettetten 
SSon  bcS  £eufe!8  Sunbenfetten. 

Saufenb,  taufenbmal  fci  bit, 

Siebjht  3e)u,  San!  baf&r. 


^  F  my  life  the  Life,  O  Jesus  ! 
Of  my  death  the  Death  also, 
Who  haft  giv'n  Thyself  to  ease  us 

From  our  load  of  guilt  and  woe  : 
By  Thy  Death  our  raniom  buying, 
And  prelerving  us  from  dying, 

Thousand,  thousand  thanks  to  Thee, 
Bleifcd  Jesus!  ever  be. 

Oh  !   what  cruel  provocations, 

Scourges  of  the  tongue  and  rod, 
Spittine,  fhame  and  accufations, 

Haft  thou  borne,  thou  Son  of  God  ! 
To  redeem  mv  foul  from  evil, 
And  the  bondage  of  the  devil, 

Thousand,  thousand  thanks  to  Thee, 

Blellcd  Jesus  !  ever  be. 
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3.  2)u  I?aft  rootlcn  ferm  gcfdilagcn, 

Tlid)  ju  IBfen  uon  bet  $em, 
3dlfd)lid)  laffcii  bid)  anflagen, 

2>afs  id)  tonnte  fidier  ferm ; 
3)af;  id)  niodite  troftrcid)  prangen, 
§aft  bu  fonber  Srofl  geljangen. 

Saufenb,  tauicnbmal  fei  bir, 

Sicbfter  3cfn,  Sanf  bafiir. 

4.  Seine  Semutr)  bat  gebiifjei 

SDieinen  ctolj  unb  Uebermutr;, 
®ebl  2cb  liieinen  Job  Berfujjet, 

G'S  fommt  2Mle3  mir  311  gut ; 
Sein  Serfpottcn,  bcin  SSerfpeien 
2)hif>  in  Cliren  mir  gebeiljert. 

Saufenb,  taui'enbmal  fei  bir, 

Siebftcr  jjefu,  San!  bafi'tv. 

5.  9lun,  id)  banfe  bir  von  ,<3crjcn, 

3efu,  fiir  gefamtnte  sJIcth, 
gi'tr  bie  SBunben,  fur  bic  Sdjmerjen, 

3i'tr  ben  berben,  bittern  2ob ; 
giir  bein  Qiittxn,  fiir  bein  QciQtn, 
giir  bein  taufenbfadjeS  Spiagen, 

giir  bein  2Icb  unb  ticfe  ^Sein 

2Bi(l  id)  erc>ig  banfbar  fein. 

E.  Christian  Homburg.  1605 — iSSi. 


Thou  didft  let  Thyself  be  beaten, 

To  deliver  me  from  pain  ; 
Falsely  charged,  and  forely  fmitten, 

That  Thy  lofs  might  be  my  gain. 
Thou  haft  suffered  crucifixion 
For  my  comfort  in  afni&ion  : 

Thousand,  thousand  thanks  to  Thee, 

Blefled  Jesus  !  ever  be. 

For  my  proud  and  haughty  spirit, 

Thy  humiliation  paid  ; 
For  my  death  Thy  Death  and  merit 

Have  a  full  atonement  made  : 
Thy  reproaches  and  dishonor, 
All  have  tended  to  my  honor  : 

Thousand,  thousand  thanks  to  Thee, 

Blefled  Jesus  !   ever  be. 

From  the  heart,  I  thank  Thee,  Jesus, 
For  the  vaft,  ftupendous  load, 

Which  Thou  barert  to  relcafe  us 
From  the  dreadful  wrath  of  God  : 

For  Thy  cruel  Death  and  Paffion, 

Agony  and  fore  Temptation, 
For  Thy  fharp  and  bitter  pain, 
I  will  thank  Thee,  Lord,  again. 

R.  Massie,  Esq. 
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SBemt  mctne  3i'mb'  mid)  frcinfen. 


Melody  of  "  £ilf  <3oH,  ba§  nurd  gclinge." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.     Harmonized  by  Rink. 
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that    Thy  blood  was  spilt  For  me,  Oh,  most  un-wor-thy!     To  take    a -way   my   guilt. 
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^enn  mcinc  Siinb'  mid)  frdnfen, 
0  meirt  .fjerr  3»efu  Gbrift, 
So  lafe  mid)  roobl  bebenfen, 

SBie  bu  geftorben  bift, 
llnb  atle  mcine  Sdmtbcnlaft, 
2lm  Gtamm  be»  beil'gcn  ^reujcS 

2luf  bid)  gcnommen  baft. 


LORD,  when  condemnation 
And  guilt  opprefs  my  foul, 
Then  let  Thy  bitter  paffion 
The  rifing  ftorm  control; 
Remind  me  that  Thy  blood  was  spilt 
For  me,  Oh,  most  unworthy  ! 
To  take  away  my  guilt. 


0  2£unbcr  obnc  DJlafeen, 
2Bcr  e§  bctrad)tct  rcd)t, 

6§  bat  fid)  martern  laffen 

2cr  ,f>crr  fiit  fetncn  £ned)t : 

®g  bat  fid)  felbft  bcr  ttabrc  ©ott, 

J-iit  mid)  Dcrtorncn  2)Zcnfd)en, 
©egebcn  in  ben  Sob. 

2Ba»  farm  mir  bcnn  nun  fdjabcn, 
2)cr  Siinbcn  grof;e  Sabl  ? 

3d)  bin  bet  ©ott  in  ©naben, 
Tie  3dnt(b  ift  attjumal 

Sejaljlt  burcb  Cbrifti  tbeure-S  Slut, 

S)a|  idj  nicbt  mebr  barf  fiircbtcn 
Set  £iMlcn  Dual  unb  ©lut. 


Oh,  wonder  paffing  meafure 
To  faith's  enlightened  eye  ! 

For  flaves  it  was  the  pleafure 
Of  their  own  Lord  to  die  ! 
The  mighty  God  ftoops  from  on  high 

For  me,  loft,  ruined  creature, 
And  deigns  as  man  to  die. 

My  fins  rife  up  to  heaven, — 
And  countlefs  is  their  hoft  ; 

But  Christ  Himself  hath  given, 

And  paid  the  mighty  coft  : 

Since  then  on  Him  my  fins  were  hid, 

Of  hell  and  all  its  torments, 
I  am  no  more  afraid. 
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4.  Trum  fag  id)  bir  mm  .^erjcti, 

4- 

Henceforth  my  heart  fhall  blcfs  Thee, 

^efct  unb  mcin  2eben  Jong, 

Whilft  here  its  pulfcs  move; 

g-iir  beine  SPein  unb  Sdjmerjen, 

Its  fongs  of  praifc  addrefs  Thee 

0  3cfu,  £ob  unb  ©anf. 

For  all  Thy  dying  love  : 

giir  beinc  DJotb,  unb  2lngftgcfd)rci, 

Thy  wrongs  and  laft  deep  agony 

Jtir  bein  un|d)ulbig  Stcrbcn, 

Shall  be  my  meditation 

J-iir  bcinc  £icb  unb  2rcu. 

Till  I  am  called  to  Thee. 

5.  .fjerr,  laf?  bcin  bitter  Sciben 

5- 

Lord,  let  Thy  bitter  paffion 

2ftid)  reijen  fi'tt  unb  fur, 

My  foul  with  ftrength  inipire 

Wit  allcm  Stnft  ju  niciben 

To  flee  with  indignation 

Sic  fiinblicbe  23cgier, 

All  finful,  low  defire  : 

Saf?  mit  nic  tommc  auS  bem  Sinn, 

Ah  !   never  would  I,  Lord,  forget 

2Bie  tricl  ti  bid)  gefoftet, 

The  greatnefs  of  that  ranfom 

Saf;  id)  crtofct  bin. 

Which  paid  my  endlefs  debt. 

6.  2Rein  Sreilj  unb  mcine  $lagen, 

0. 

Should  earthly  griefs  aflail  me, 

Soll»  aud)  fern  Sd)mad)  unb  Spott, 

If  need  be,  fhame  and  fcorn, 

$ttf  mir  gcbulbig  tragen ; 

Let  patience  never  fail  me 

@ib,  0  mein  £>crr  unb  ©ott, 

To  bear  as  Thou  haft  borne : 

3)af?  id)  cerleugne  biefe  SEelt, 

Grant  that  the  world  I  may  forfake, 

Unb  felge  bem  Crrcmpel, 

And  Thee  for  my  example 

£a3  bu  mir  ccrgeftellt. 

Oh  !   may  I  daily  take. 

7.  Safe  mid)  an  anbern  uben, 

2Ba§  bu  an  mir  gctfyan, 
Unb  meinen  Siddiftcu  lieben, 

©em  bicnen  ^cbermann 
OW  Gigenni'i^  unb  .£>cud)clfd)ein, 
Unb  mic  bu  mir  ermiefen, 

2ht»  rcincr  £icb  allein. 

B.  2a{3  cnblid)  bcine  SBunbcn 

2)Jid)  trtftcn  trditiglid), 
3n  meinen  lefcten  Stunbcn, 

Unb  bef?  rerficbern  micb  : 
23eU  id)  a\tf  bein  S?erbicn|"t  nur  trau, 
2)u  merbeft  mid)  annebmen, 

Safe  id)  bid)  croig  fd)au. 

Justus  Gesenius,   1604 — 1671. 


Still  let  me  do  to  others 
As  Thou  haft  done  to  me, 

And  look  on  all  as  brothers, 
Their  willing  fervant  be  : 
Oh  !   may  I  never  feck  my  own, 

But  help  as  Thou  haft  help'd, 
With  pureft  love  alone. 

At  length  when  I  am  bidden 
With  all  things  here  to  part, 

The  wounds  in  which  I'm  hidden 
Speak  peace  unto  my  heart  : 
Relying  then  upon  Thv  blood, 

Oh,  give  me  full  affurancc, 
That  I  mall  see  my  God. 

Mercer's   Pfaltcr  and  H;mn  Book. 
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Pange,  lingua,  glorion. 


Morning  Hymn  from   Passion  Sunday 
till  Maundy  Thursday. 


Proper  Sarum  Melody,  reduced. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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And     a  -   bove  the        crofs's       troph  •  y        Tell    the     tri  -  umph      of    the      ftrife 
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How  the  world's  Redeemer     conqucr'd    By     fur-rendering     of    His    Life. 


A 


men. 
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fANGE,   lingua,  gloriofi 
Praslium  certaminis, 
Et  fuper  crucis  trophxum 
Die  triumphum  nobilcm, 
Oualiter  Redemptor  orbis 
Immolatus  vicerit. 

De  parentis  protoplafti 
Fraude  facta  condolens, 
Ouando  pomi  noxialis 
Morte  morfu  corruit, 
Ipfe  lignum  tunc  notavit, 
Damna  ligni  ut  folverct. 

Hoc  opus  noftrx  falutis 
Ordo  depopofcerat, 
Multiformis  proditoris 
Ars  ut  artem  fallerct, 
Et  medclam  ferret  inde 
Hoftis  undc  laiferat. 


n.  rygian. 

ct^ING,  my  tongue,  the  glorious  battle 
Tea?   With  completed  vidlory  rife  : 
And  above  the  crofs's  trophy 

Tell  the  triumph  of  the  ftrife : 
How  the  world's  Redeemer  conqucr'd 

By  furrendcring  of  His  Life. 

God  his  Maker,  forcly  grieving 
That  the  firit-madc  Adam  fell, 

When  he  ate  the  fruit  of  forrow, 
Whole  reward  was  death  and  hell, 

Noted  then  this  wood,  the  ruin 
Of  the  ancient  wood  to  quell. 

For  the  work  of  our  falvation 
Needs  would  have  his  order  fo; 

And  the  multiform  deceiver's 
Art  by  art  would  overthrow, 

And  from  thence  would  bring  the  med'eine 
Whence  the  infult  of  the  Foe. 
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.  Quando  venit  ergo  facri 
Plcnitudo  temporis, 
Miffus  eft  ab  arcc  Patris 
Natus  orbis  Conditor, 
Atque  ventre  virginali 
Caro  faftus  prodiit. 

4- 

Wherefore,  when  the  facrcd  fulnefs 
Of  th'  appointed  time  was  come, 

This  world's  Maker  left  His  Father, 
Sent  the  Heav'nlv  Manfion  fiom, 

And  proceeded,  God  Incarnate, 
Of  the  Virgin's  holy  womb. 

i 

CVI.                            Luftra  fex  qui 

jam  peracta. 

i. 

CRjUSTRA  sex  qui  jam  peradta 
4*  Tcmpus  implens  corporis, 

1. 

(Tyf  HIRTV  years  among  us  dwelling, 
\t?  His  appointed  time  fulfill'd, 

Se  volente,  natus  ad  hoc. 

Born  for  this,  He  meets  His  Paflior, 

Paffioni  deditus, 

For  that  this  He  freely  will'd  : 

Agnus  in  cruce  levatur 

On  the  Crofs  the  Lamb  is  lifted, 

Immolandus  ftipite. 

Where  His  Life-blood  mail  be  fpill'd. 

2. 

Hie  acetum,  fel,  arundo, 
Sputa,  clavi,  lancca  ; 
Mite  corpus  pcrforatur, 
Sanguis,  unda,  profluit ; 
Terra,  pontus,  aftra,  mundus, 
Quo  lavantur  fluminc. 

2. 

He  endured  the  nails,  the  fpitting, 
Vinegar,  and  fpear,  and  reed  ; 

From  that  Holy  Body  broken 
Blood  and  Water  forth  proceed  : 

Earth,  and  ftars,  and  Iky,  and  ocean, 
By  that  flood  from  ftain  are  freed. 

3- 

Crux  fidelis !  inter  omnes 
Arbor  una  nobilis ! 
Nulla  talem  filva  profert 
Fronde,  flore,  gcrmine : 
Dulce  lignum,  dulce  fcrrum, 
Dulce  pondus  suftinens. 

3- 

Faithful  Crofs !   above  all  other 
One  and  only  noble  tree  ! 

None  in  foliage,  none  in  bloflbm, 
None  in  fruit  thy  peers  may  be  : 

Sweeteft  wood  and  fweeteft  iron  ! 
Sweeteft  weight  is  hung  on  thee  ! 

4- 

Fledte  ramos,  arbor  alta, 
Tenfa  laxa  vifcera, 
Et  rigor  Icntcfcat  illc 
Quern  dedit  nativitas, 
Et  fupcrni  membra  Regis 
Miti  tendas  ftipite. 

4- 

Bend  thy  boughs,  O  Tree  of  Glory ! 

Thy  relaxing  finews  bend  ; 
For  awhile  the  ancient  rigour, 

That  thy  birth  beftow'd,  fufpend  : 
And  the  King  of  Heav'nly  Beauty 

On  thy  bofom  gently  tend! 

5- 

Sola  digna  tu  fuifti 
Fcrre  prctium  fiEculi, 
Atque  portum  prajparare 
Area  mundo  naufrag^, 
Quern  facer  cruor  pcrunxit 
Fufus  Agni  corporc. 

5- 

Thou  alone  waft  counted  worthy 
This  world's  ranfom  to  uphold ; 

For  a  fhipwrecked  race  preparing 
Harbour,  like  the  Ark  of  old ; 

With  the  facred  Blood  anointed 
From  the  fmitten  Lamb  that  roll'd. 

6. 

Gloria  et  honor  Deo 

Ufqucquo  altiflimo, 

Una  Patri  Filioque, 

Inclito  Paraclito, 

Cui  laus  eft  ct  Potcftas 

Per  sterna  fxcula.      Amen. 

Venantius  Fortunatus,   530-609. 

6. 

To  the  Trinity  be  glory 

Everlafting,  as  is  meet ; 
Equal  to  the  Father,  equal 

To  the  Son  and   Paraclete  : 
Trinal  Unity,  Whofe  praifes 

All  created  things  repeat.     Amen. 

j                       The    Rev.  J.   M.   Neale,  D.  D. 
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Faithful  Crofs,  above  all  other. 


Original  Melody,  unreduced. 
Harmonized  by  the  Rev.  J.  H.  Hopkins,  S.T.D. 
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O^AITHFUL  Crofs!  above  all  other, 
J*>    One  and  only  noble  Tree, 
None  in  foliage,  none  in  bloflbm, 

None  in  fruit  thy  peers  may  be  : 
Sweeteft  wood,  and  fweeteft  iron, 

Sweetcft  weight  is  hung  on  thee. 

Bend  thy  boughs,  O  Tree  of  Glory  ! 

Thy  relaxing  finews  bend  ! 
For  awhile  the  ancient  rigour 

That  thy  birth  bellowed  fufpend  ! 
And  the  King  of  heavenly  Beauty 

On  thy  bofom  gently  tend. 


Thou  alone  waft  counted  worthy 
This  world's  ran  fom  to  uphold  ; 

For  a  fhipwreck'd  race  preparing 
Harbor  like  the  Ark  of  old; 

With  the  facred  Blood  anointed, 
From  the  (mitten  Lamb  that  rolled. 

To  the  Trinity  be  glory, 

Everlalting,  as  is  meet ; 
Equal  to  the  Father,  equal 

To  the  Son  and   Paraclete: 
Trinal  Unity,  whofe  praifes 

All  created  things  repeat.      Amen. 

The  Rev.  J.    M.  Neale,  D.D. 
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cviii. 


Vexilla  Regis  prodeunt. 

Original  Melody,  unreduced. 
Harmonized  by  the  Rev.   J.   H.   Hopkins,  S.T. D. 
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1.  (JTfHE  Royal  Banners  forward  go; 

^^   The  Crofs  mines  forth  in  myftic  glow ; 
Where  He  in  flefh,  our  flcfh  Who  made, 
Our  fentence  bore,  our  ranfom  paid. 

2.  W  here  deep  for  us  the  fpcar  was  dyed, 
Life's  torrent  ruining  from  His  fide, 
To  wafli  us  in  that  precious  flood 
Where  mingled  Water  flow'd,  and  Blood. 

3.  FulfilFd  is  all  that  David  told, 
In  true  prophetic  fong  of  old  ; 
Amidft  the  nations,  God,  faith  He, 

Hath  rcign'd  and  triumph'd  from  the  Tree. 


4.  O  Tree  of  beauty  !  Tree  of  light ! 
O  Tree  with  royal  purple  dight ! 
Eleft  on  whofe  triumphal  brcall 
Thofe  holy  limbs  mould  find  their  reft ! 

5.  On  whofe  dear  arms,  fo  widely  flung, 
The  weight  of  this  world's  ranfom  hung; 
The  price  of  human  kind  to  pay, 

And  fpoil  the  Spoiler  of  his  prey! 

6.  To  Thee,  Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Let  homage  meet  by  all  be  done  : 
Whom  by  the  Crofs  Thou  doft  reftorc, 
Preferve  and  govern  evermore  !     Amen. 

The   Rev.   J.   M.    Nealf,  D.D. 
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cix. 


Vexilla  Regis  prodeunt. 


Evening  Hymn  from  the  fifth  Saturday  in  Lent 
till  Wednesday  in  Holy  Week  inclufive. 


Original  Melody,  reduced. 
Harmonized  bv  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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^P??EXILLA  Regis  prodeunt, 
LyS  Fulget  erucis  myfterium, 
Quo  carne  carnis  conditor 
Sufpenfus  eft  patibulo. 


1.    (tvTHE   Royal  Banners  forward  go; 

^A)  The  Crofs  fhines  forth  in  mvftic  glow 
Where  He  in  flefh,  our  flefh  Who  made, 
Our  fentence  bore,  our  ranfom  paid. 


2.  Quo  vulneratus  infuper 
Mucrone  dira?  lanceae, 
Ut  nos  lavaret  crimine, 
Manavit  unda  fanguine. 


Where  deep  for  us  the  fpear  was  dy'd, 
Life's  torrent  rufhing  from  His  fide, 
To  wafh  us  in  that  precious  flood 
Where  mingled  Water  flow'd,  and  Blood. 


3.    Impleta  funt  quae  concinit 
David  fideli  carmine, 
Dicens  In  nationibus 
Regnavit  a  ligno  Deus. 


Fulfill'd  is  all  that  David  told 

In  true  prophetic  fong  of  old  ; 

Amidft  the  nations  God,  faith  he, 

Hath  reign'd  and  triumph'd  from  the  Tree. 


4.   Arbor  decora  et  fulgida, 
Omata  Regis  purpurft, 
Electa  digno  ftipite 
Tarn  fancla  membra  tangere 


4.  O  Tree  of  be.iuty  !   Tree  of  light  ! 
O  Tree  with  roval  purple  dight  ! 
Elect  on  whole  triumphal  breaft 
Thofe  holy  limbs  fhould  find  their  reft  ! 


5- 


Beata  cujus  brachiis 
Sxcli  pependit  prctium  ; 
Statera  facta  eft  corporis, 
Prxdamque  tulit  Tartari. 


On  whofe  dear  arms,  fo  widely  flung, 
The  weight  of  this  world's  ranfom  hung; 
The  price  of  human  kind  to  pay, 
And  fpoil  the  Spoiler  of  his  prey  ! 


Tc  fumma  Deus  Trinitas 
Collaudet  omnis  Spiritus, 
Quos  per  erucis  myfterium 
Salv.is,  regc  per  fsecula.     Amen. 

Venantius  Fortunatus,  Circ.  A.  D.  5S0. 


To  Thee,  Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Let  homage  meet  by  all  be  done  : 
Whom  by  the  Crofs  Thou  doft  rcftore, 
Prcferve  and  govern  evermore  !     Amen. 

The  Rev.  J.  M.  Xeale,  D.  D. 
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ex. 

Morning  Hymn 
for  Maunday  Thursday. 


Verbum  fupernum  prodiens. 


:=tq=ri 


Melody  from  the  Mechlin  Proceflional,  as  given  by  Helh 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrcfder. 
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Mixdydian. 


1.   ?P7?ERBUM  fupernum  prodiens, 
(  Vj    Nee  patris  linquens  dcxtcram, 
Ad  opus  fuum  exiens 
Venit  ad  vitae  vefperam. 


HE   Word,  defcending  from  above, 
Though  with  the  Father  ftill  on  high, 
Went  forth  upon  His  work  of  love, 
And  foon  to  life's  laft  eve  drew  nigh. 


2.    In  mortem  a  difcipulo 
Suis  tradendus  aemulis, 
Prius  in  vitae  ferculo 
Se  tradidit  difcipulis. 


2.  He  ftiortly  to  a  death  accurfed 
By  a  difciple  fhall  be  given  ; 
But,  to  His  twelve  difciples,  firft 

He  gives  Himfelf,  the  Bread  from  Heaven. 


3.   Quibus  fub  bina  fpecie 

Carnem  dedit  et  Sanguinem, 
Ut  duplicis  fubftantiae 
Totum  cibaret  hominem. 


3.   Himfelf  in  either  kind  He  cave  ; 

He  gave  His  Flcfh,  He  £ave  His  Blood; 
Of  flefh  and  blood  all  men  are  made  ; 
And  He  of  man  would  be  the  Food. 


4.  Se  nafcens  dedit  focium, 
Convcfccns  in  edulium, 
Se  moriens  in  pretium, 

Se  rcgnans  dat  in  praemium. 

5.  O  Salutaris  Hoftia 
Quae  cceli  pandis  oftium, 
Bella  prcmunt  hoftilia, 
Da  robur,  fer  auxilium. 


At  birth,  our  brother  He  bccr.me  ; 

At  board,  Himielf  as  food  He  gives ; 
To  ranfom  us  He  died  in  fhame ; 

As  our  reward,  in  blifs  He  lives. 

O  faving  \  ictim  !  opening  wide 

The  gate  of  Heaven  to  man  below! 

Our  foes  prefs  on  from  every  fide; — 
Thine  aid  fupply,  Thy  ftrer.gth  bellow. 


Uni  Trinoque  Domino 

Sit  fempiterna  gloria, 

Qui  vitam  fine  termino 

Nobis  donct  in  Patria.      Amen. 

Thomas  Aquinas,  A.  D.  1224 — 1274. 


To  Thy  great  Name  be  endlefs  praife, 
Immortal  Godhead,  One  in  Three! 

Oh,  grant  us  cndlels  length  of  days, 

In  our  true  native  land,  with  Thee!    Amen. 


The    Rev.    Edward  Caswall. 
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CXI. 

Thursday 
in  Holy  Week. 


To  (xkya  juvot//(uov. 


Melody  of  "  Pange,  lingua,  gloriofi. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 


O      the     myf  -  tery,    pafT  -  ingwon-  dcr,  When,   re  -  clin  -  ing        at       the       board, 
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"  Eat,"  Thou  faidft  to     Thy  Dif  -  ci    -  pies,  "  That  True  Bread  with  quick'ning    ftored  : 
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Drink  in    faith  the  heal  ing    chal-.cc     From    a     dy  -  ing     God  out-poured."       A    -.  men. 


Phrygian. 


1.  ^o  /it'ya  uvoTrjpiov,  r7/g  0"//C  ti'avflpwrr ?/- 

(temc,  erri  tov  deiTTvov,  avvavaKEifis- 
rov  aov,  rolg  Mvaraig  <t>iXdv0pu)TTe,  dva- 
KaXvi^ag  t(prjg.  Qdyere  aprov  rbv  %h>Tt- 
kou,  Tviarei  niere  rb  atjia^  kevcjOsv  r?;g 
deorrXsvpov  ogbayrjg. 

2.  Sktjvti    ETTOvpdviog,  tdeixOi]   rb   di'ioyewv, 

evda  rb  Tldaxn,  Xpiorbg  e-ertkeoe,  -rb 
dsirrvov  dvaifiaKTOV,  tea).  XoyiKTj  Xarpeia' 
i)  -pdrTF^a  6s  t£)v  ekeX  TEksodevrwv 
flV7T7lpitt)V .  V07JTOV  dvmajrijpiov. 

3.  To  Tlda^a  'Kpiorbg  tart,  rb  (leya  ical   or- 

Udoiuov^  fipwOslg  wg  aproc,  rvOslg  6s 
(bg  TTpOjiarov  •  avrbg  yap  dvrjveKTat, 
vTTtp  i'iiiJ:v  •dvaia'  avrov  rb  EoS/xi  ew- 
o"e/3uc,  i;a\  avrov  rb  Alua  irdvreg,  fivcfri- 
Kug  jiEraXafilidrofiEV, 


,    THE  myftery,  paffing  wonder, 

When,  reclining  at  the  board, 

"  Eat,"  Thou  faidft  to  Thy  Dif'ciplcs, 

"  Thar  True  Bread  with  quickening  ftored 
"Drink  in  faith  the  healing  chalice 

"From  a  dying  God  outpoured." 

Then  the  glorious  upper  chamber 

A  celeftial  tent  was  made, 
When  the  bloodlefs  rite  was  offered, 

And  the  foul's  true  fervice  paid, 
And  the  table  of  the  feafters 

As  an  altar  ftood  difplayed. 

Christ  is  now  our  mighty  Pafcha, 

Eaten  for  our  mvftic  bread  : 
As  a  lamb  led  out  to  (laughter, 

And  for  this  world  ofteri'd  : 
Take  we  of  His  broken  Body, 

Drink  we  of  th:  Blood  He  fticd. 
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4.  'Afifjv  Aeywv  e07?<7£,  ~olg  Kki)\maiv  ?)  dfi- 

neXos,  roli;  'AttootoXom;  Xptcrrdc  1) 
uXijdEia,  arr'  dpri  oil  fir)  itlu),  ek.  Tfjt;  dfi- 
tteXov  tt6/(«;  two  ai'  m'w  at»To  naivbv, 
ev  txi  fioZxi  tov  TJaTQog   fiov,  fieO'  vfiwv 

TLJV  kXtjQOVOJXUV  flOV . 

5.  Xpiorbs  uartdaaTOj  tov  Kocj^iov  6  ovpd- 

viog  not  tfetoo  "Agtoc.  Aevte  ovv  4>i- 
Xoxwrot,  tttjaivoic  iv  orofiamv,  dy- 
ralg  «5e  tcu<;  /raprJmic,  imode£a)[iEOa 
ttiotwc,   tov    ■dvofiEvav    to    Uaa^a,   ev 

7/fllV  tEOOVQyOVflEVOV. 

S.  Andrew,  of  Crete,  660—  732. 


4.  To  the  Twelve  fpakc  Truth  eternal, 

To  the  Branches  ("pake  the  Vine: 
Never  more  from  this  day  forward 

Shall  I  taftc  again  this  wine, 
Till  I  drink  it  in  the  kingdom 

Of  My  Father,  and  with  Mine. 

5.  Christ  to  all  the  world  gives  banquet 

On  that  moil;  celeltial  meat: 
Him,  albeit  with  lips  all  earthly, 

Yet  with  holy  hearts  we  greet : 
Him,  the  (acrilicial  Pafcha, 

Prieft  and  Victim  all  complete. 

The  Rev.   J.   M.   Neale,  D.  D. 


CXII. 


Prome  vocem,  mens,  canoram. 


2QROME  vocem,  mens,  canoram, 
a5     Plange  trifti  carmine, 
Die  crucifixi  dolores, 

Mortui  die  vulnera, 
Innocens  qux  fponte  Chriftus 

Pro  reis  fert  viftima. 


jOW,  my  foul,  thy  voice  upraifing, 
<^\-  Tell  in  fweet  and  mournful  ftrain, 
How  the  Crucified,  enduring 

Grief,  and  wounds,  and  dying  pain, 
Freely  of  His  love  was  offered, 

Sinlefs  was  for  finners  (lain. 


2.    Ca?fus  immiti  furore 

2.  Scourged  with  unrelenting  fury 

Noftra  propter  crimina, 

For  the  fins  which  we  deplore, 

Nos  fuo  livore  fanat, 

By  His  livid  Stripes  He  heals  us, 

Nos  jacentes  erigit : 

Raifing  us  to  fall  no  more  ; 

Et  fovet  plagas  tumentcs 

All  our  bruiies  gently  Toothing, 

Et  cruentas  alligat. 

Binding  up  the  bleeding  fore. 

3.   Trans  manus  pedefquc  fixus, 

3.  Sec  !  His  Hands  and  Feet  are  faftened ; 

Noftra  rumpit  vincula  ; 

So  He  makes  His  people  free : 

Totque  fontes  flint  falutis, 

Not  a  wound  whence  Blood  is  flowing 

£)uot  fluit  plagis  cruor; 

But  a  Fount  of  Grace  (hall  be; 

Et  quibus  clavis  tenetur, 

Yea,  the  very  nails  which  nail  Him 

Nos  tenet  fixos  cruci. 

Nail  us  alio  to  the  Tree. 

4.   Mortui  pectus  facratum 

4.   Through  His  Heart  the  fpear  is  piercing, 

Vulneratur  lancca  ; 

Though  His  foes  have  feen  Him  die ; 

Inde  fan^uis  miftus  unda 

Dlood  and  Water  thence  are  ftreaming 

Fervidus  prolabitur : 

In  a  tide  of  myftcry, 

Ad  lavacrum  prxbet  undam, 

Water  from  our  guilt  to  cleanfe  us, 

Ad  coronas  fanguinem. 

Blood  to  win  us  crowns  on  high. 

5.  Fac,  Redemptor,  hauriamus 

5.  Jesu,  may  thofe  precious  Fountains, 

His  aquam  de  fontibus, 

Drink  to  thirfting  fouls  afford; 

Poculum  fint  ac  mcdcla, 

Let  them  be  our  Cup  and  Healing, 

Sint  et  olim  prarmium  ; 

And  at  length  our  full  Reward  ; 

Ut  redemptus  te  per  omne 

So  a  ranfomed  world  fhall  ever 

Laudet  orbis  fcculum.     Amen. 

Praife  Thee,  its  Redeeming  Lord.    Amen. 

Paris  Breviary. 

Hymns,  Ancient  and  Modern. 
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Popule  meus,  quid  feci  tibi  ? 


Good  Friday. 
Duo  Cantorct  in  medio  ckori  content,  V.  Popule  meus,  usque 
ad  '  Aytnr  6  Otur. 

V.  Popule  meus,  quid  feci  cibi  ?  aut  in  quo 
contriftavi  tc  ?  Refponde  mihi.  V.  Quia  eduxi 
te  de  Terra  ^Egypti :  parafti  crucem  Salvatori 
tuo. 

Unus  Chorus  cantat : 

"Ayiog  6  Osbc. 

Aliix  Chorus  refpondet  : 

Samftus  Dcus. 

Primus  Chorus  : 


"AyLog  loxvpbg. 


Secundus  Chorus. 


Sanftus  fortis. 


Primus   Chorus. 


"Ayiog  dOdvarog  ePitrjoov  rjfidg. 

Secundus  Chorus. 

Sanftus  immortalis  miferere  nobis. 

Pojl'a  duo  dc  fecundo  choro  cantant : 

V.  Quia  eduxi  te  per  defcrtum  quadraginta 
annis :  et  manna  cibavi  te,  et  introduxi  te  in  ter- 
rain fatis  bonam,  parafti  crucem  Salvatori  tuo. 

Chori  respondent  a/ternatim,  "\yior  6  Bfcif,  etc.,  Sanftus 
D^ui,  etc.  ;  ita  tamen,  ut  primus  chorus  Jemper  repetat, 
"Aywg.      Deinde  duo  de  primo  choro  cantant : 

V.  Quid  ultra  debui  facere  tibi,  et  non  feci  ? 
Ego  quidem  plantavi  te  vinea  meam  fpeciofiffi- 
mam  :  et  tu  fafta  es  mihi  nimis  amara :  aceto 
namque  fitim  meam  potafti :  et  lancea  perforafti 
latus  Salvatori  tuo. 

Item  chori  alternating  rcfpondent,  "Aytof  6  Qebc,  Sandtus 
Deus,  etc.  Verjus  jequentis  improperii  a  duobus  Cantori- 
bus  a/ternatim  cantantur,  utroque  choro  J-.mul  repetente  poji 
quem/ibet  Vcrfum,  Popule  meus,  ufque  ad,  Quia  eduxi 
te  de  Terra  yEgypti. 

V.  Ego  propter  te  flagellavi  iEgyptum  cum  pri- 
mogenitis  fuis :  ct  tu  me  flagellatum  tradidifti. 

V.  Ego  eduxi  te  de  ^Egypto,  demerfo  Pharaone 
in  mare  Rubrum  :  et  tu  me  tradidifti  principibus 
facerdotum. 

V.  Ego  ante  te  aperui  mare  :  et  tu  apcruifti 
lancea  latus  meum. 

V  Ego  ante  te  pneivi  in  columna  nubis :  ct 
tu  me  duxifti  ad  praatorium  Pilati. 

V  Ego  te  pavi  manna  per  defertum  :  et  tu 
me  ccecidifti  alapis  et  flagellis. 

V.  Ego  te  potavi  aqua  falutis  de  petra :  et  tu 
me  potafti  fclle  et  aceto. 

V.  Ego  propter  te  Chananxorum  regcs  per- 
cuffi :  et  tu  percuflifti  arundine  caput  meum. 

V.  Ego  dedi  tibi  fceptrum  regale  :  et  tu  de- 
difti  capiti  mco  fpincam  corona. 

V.  Ego  te  cxaltavi  magna,  virtute  :  ct  tu  me 
fufpcndifti  in  patibulo  crucis. 

*  This  direclion  is  for  the  unifon  mufic  in  the  noted  Gradu, 
tuted,  therefore,  four  for  two.  f    Two  of  the  He, 


Two*  Singers  in  the  middle  of  the  Choir  fmg,   V.  O  My  peo- 
ple, as  far  as  to  O  Holy  God. 

V.  O  My  people,  what  have  I  done  unto  thee  ? 
Or  wherein  have  I  wearied  thee?  Teftify  againft 
Me.  V.  Becaufe  I  brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of 
Egypt,  thou  haft  prepared  a  crofs  for  thy  Saviour. 

One  Choir  Jings,  in  Greek  : 

O  Holy  God. 

Another  Choir  refponds,  in  Latin  : 

O  Holy  God. 

Firft  Choir,  in  Greek  : 

O  Holy  and  Almighty  [God], 

Second  Choir,  in  Latin  : 

O  Holy  and  Almighty  [God]. 

Firjl  Choir  in  Greek  : 

O  Holy  and  Immortal  [God],  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Second  Choir  in  Latin  : 

O  Holy  and  Immortal  [God],  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Then  tivo  of  the  Second  Choir  fwg  : 

V.  Becaufe  I  led  thee  through  the  wildernefs 
forty  years,  and  fed  thee  with  manna,  and  brought 
thee  into  a  land  exceeding  good,  thou  haft  pre- 
pared a  crofs  for  thy  Saviour. 

The  Choirs  alternately  fng,  O  Holy  God,  the  one  choir  ufir.g 
the  Greek  tongue,  and  the  other  the  Latin — the  Firjl  Choir 
always  finging  the  Greek.      Then  tivo  of  the  Firjl  Choir  fmg: 

V.  What  cculd  I  have  done  more  for  thee,  that 
I  have  not  done?  I  planted  thee,  indeed,  My 
choiceft  vine,  and  thou  haft  turned  for  Mc  into  ex- 
ceeding bitternefs  :  thou  gaveft  vinegar  to  quench 
My  thirft,  and  piercedft  wirh  a  lance  the  fide  of 
thy  Saviour. 

Then  the  Choirs  fwg  as  before,  O  Holy  God,  etc.,  in  Greek 
and  Latin.  The  following  -verfes  of  the  Reproaches  are 
Jung  alternately  by  tivo  Singers,  both  Choirs  repeating  at 
the  fame  time  after  each  "verje,  O  My  people,  as  far  as  to 
Becaufe  I  brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  etc. 

fV.  For  thy  fake  I  fcourged  Egypt  with  its  firft- 
born  ;  and  thou  didft  deliver  Me  to  be  fcourged. 

JV.  I  brought  thee  out  of  Egypt,  drowning  Pha- 
roah  in  the  Red  Sea  ;  and  thou  didft  deliver  Me  to 
the  chief  Friefts. 

fV.  I  opened  the  fea  before  thee :  and  thou  op- 
enedft  My  fide  with  a  fpear. 

tV.  I  went  before  thee  in  a  pillar  of  cloud : 
and  thou  leddeft  Mc  before  Pilate's  judgment-feat. 

fV.  I  fed  thee  with  manna  in  the  defert  :  and 
thou  didft  fall  upon  Me  with  fwords  and  ftaves. 

tV.  I  gave  thee  to  drink  the  water  of  falvation 
from  the  rock  :  and  thou  gaveft  Me  gall  and  vin- 
egar. 

fV.  For  thee  I  fmotc  the  kings  of  the  Canaan- 
ites:  and  thou  didft  finite  My  head  with  a  reed. 

JV.  I  gave  thee  a  royal  fceptre  :  and  thou  gav- 
eft My  head  a  crown  of  thorns. 

fV.  I  exalted  thee  to  great  honour :  and  thou 
didft  lift  Me  up  upon  the  gibbet  of  the  crofs. 

lis.      Palestrina's  mufic  is  written  in  four  parts.      I  Aa-vc  fubfli- 
ond  Choir.  %    Two  of  the  Firjl  Choir. 
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CXIII. 

Good  Friday. 
Four  of  the   First  Choir. 


Popule  meus,  quid  feci  tibi '? 


Compofed  for  the  Latin  words  by  Jean   Pierluigi  de 
Palestrina.     Englilh  adaptation  by  the  Editor. 
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!:'  The  fmall  notes  here  given  reprefent  the  manner  in  tuhich  the  recited  portions  are  arranged  by  Palestrina  to  be  Jung. 
But  to  fuftain  fuch  a  ftatcly,  legato-jiaccato  Jiyle  throughout  the  Recitations  •will  be  found  -very  difficult,  and  fhould  only  be 
attempted  by  the  befl-trained  Choirs,  after  thorough  practice.  In  all  other  cafes,  it  will  be  better  to  take  the  fouare  reciting 
notes,  and  perform  it  as  a  pmple  chant ;   but,  even  then,  -with  mcafured  folcmnity  and  reverence. 
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O       Ho  -  ly     God,     O       Ho  -  ly     God,      O       Ho  -  ly     and    A\  -  might  -  y     God, 

First  Choir. 
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O     Ho  -  ly    and   Al  -  might-y      God,     O       Ho  -  ly  and  immortal  God,  have  mer-cy  up- 
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O       Ho  -  ly    and  im-mor-tal    God,    have  mer-cy  up  -  on 
Four  of  the  Second  Choir. 
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Becaufc  I  led  thee  through  the  wilder-  ) 
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Thou  haft  prepared  a  crofs. 


for  thy  Sav     -----     iour.  .... 

Repeat  O  Holy  God,  as  above,  ending  with  have  mercy  upon  us. 
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Four  of  the   First  Choir. 
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("What  could  I  have  done  more  for  thee,  that  I  have  not"! 

done?     I  planted  thee,  indeed,  My  choiceft  vine,  and  | 
<       thou  haft  turned  for  Me  into   exceeding  bittcrnefs  :  ^fide  of  thy  Sav       -     -      iour.* 

thou  gaveft  vinegar  to  quench  My  thirft,  and  pierc- 
l_       edft  with  a  lance  the J  Repeal  O  Holy  God,  as  before  p.   170. 


Four  of  the  Second  Choir. 
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,  P  .  ,     °   >■  its    firft  -  born  ;  and  thou  didft  deliver  Me  to  be  fcourg     -     eu. 

ed  r-gypt  With.  .  .   )  Repeat  O  my  people—  B.th  Choirs— Ending  with  Teftify  againft  me,  p.  1 69. 

3.     I  opened  the fca  be-fore  thee  ; 

I  fed  thee  with  man-  ) 

'  (      upon  Mi  with.  \ 

O  my  people — Both  Choirs. 

( and     thou     didft   )  ,      ,  .  ,  , 

<       r    ■      ,,.  fhead....     with      a       rccd. 

(      finite  My ) 

(  and  thou  didft  lift 
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thou  open edft  My      fide....      with     a       fpear. 

O  my  people — Both  Choirs. 

{  and  thou  didft  fall  )  r       ,  ,  n 

1  a/i       •  l     Mwords..     and....      ftaves. 

(       upon  M:  with. 


O  my  people— Both  Choirs. 
gib  -  bet     of       the    crofs. 

O  my  people  —  Both  Choirs. 


Four  of  the  First  Choir. 
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il  gave  thee  to  drink  ) 
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8.     I  gave  thee  a  royal       feep     -      tre ; 


and  thou  didft  deliver  Me  to  the  chief.  .  .  .   Priefts. 

O  my  people —  Both  Choirs. 

and  thou  leddeft  Me )  D.       ,      ,   .    ,  r 

,r  (  late  s  judg-ment  -  feat. 

O  my  people — Both  Choirs. 

and  thou  gaveft  Me    gall      and    vin  -  e   -  gar. 

O  my  people — Both   Choirs. 

and  thou  gaveft  My    head     a     crown  of     thorns. 

O  my  pjople — Bjth  Choirs 


*   Here  a  conclufion  may  properly  be  mad;,  after  the  Ciorus,  O  H  ily  G  >D,  if  the  tuhole  be  too  long  tojing  at  one  time  . 
or  any  feleclion  of  the  following  Reproaches  may  be  made,  ending  with  t'n  Chrus,  O  my  people,  etc.,  p.  169. 
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Good  Friday. 


©  £aupt  soil  53(ut  unb  SSuntcn. 


Melody  of  „§en[ia>  tf>ut  mid)  serlangen."     Proper 
ty  this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by  Dr.  W.  Volckmar. 


Ah,  Head  !    all    picre'd  and        wound  -    cd,      With    grief    and  fhame  weighed  down ;  ) 

cd       With  thorns,  Thy  mock  -  ing     crown ;  $ 
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1.  ^*\  $aupt  soil  23lut  unb  SBunben, 
^-^  SSoQ  Sdjmerj  unb  teller  &cbu ; 
0  Scuipt,  ju  Sport  utnbunben 

SJtit  enter  Sornenfron! 
0  ftaupt,  fonft  fdjon  gefronet 

SOZit  bodiftcr  (SbY  unb  3ier, 
S'eUt  aber  fdbwer  berhobnet, 

©egriijjet  fcift  Sit  mir ! 

2.  Su  eb(c-5  2lngefic&te, 

Safer  fonft  febvidt  unb  frheut 
SDa§  grofce  SBeltgetoicbte, 

2Bie  bift  Su  fo  befoeit, 
SEGiebift  Su  fo  erbleid&et! 

2Ber  bat  Siein  aiugenfidjt, 
Sent  fonft  tciit  Sidjt  mebr  gteidjet, 

So  fdb&nblidj  jugericfotft? 

3.  Sic  Aavbc  Seiner  HDangen, 

Tor.  rdben  Nippon  SJkacbt, 
3l"t  bin  unb  gan3  oergangen: 

To?  blaffen  SobeS  3Jtad)t 
$at  alio  -5  bingenommen, 

«V» t t  a'leS  bhtgerafft; 
Unb  battet  bift  SDu  (ommen 

11m  Seines  SeibeS  Kraft. 


I  Phrygian. 

1.    TV^H,  Head  !   all  pierced  and  wounded, 
r&\.  With  grief  and  fhame  weighed  down  ; 
Ah,  Head !  in  (corn  furrounded 

With  thorns,  Thy  mocking  crown  ; 
Ah,  Head !   once  bright  with  glory, 

Once  wreathed  with  rays  divine  : 
But  now  how  marred  and  gory  ! 

I  joy  to  call  Thee  mine. 

z,   Bleft  Face  !   in  which  were  blended 

Such  majefty  and  might, 
That  when  Thou  waft  orFended 

The  whole  earth  fhook  with  fright ; 
How  art  thou  pale  with  anguifh, 

With  fore  abufe  and  fcorn  ! 
How  docs  that  vilarrc  languifh 

Which  once  was  bright  as  morn  ! 

;.   Thofe  Cheeks,  how  wan  and  withered, 

Which  once  with  beauty  glowed  ! 
Thofe  Lips,  how  pale  and  livid, 

From  which  fuch  wifdom  flowed  ! 
Pale  death  hath  thus  bereft  Thee, 

His  power  this  thing  hath  done  ; 
Therefore  Thv  ftrcngth  has  left  Thee, 

Thv  beauty  all  is  gone. 
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4.  9Jun,  ma?  S)u,  §err,  erbulbet, 

3ft  alloc-  meine  SJaft, 

3d)  bab'  e*  fclbft  oerfttulbet 

2Ba3  Su  getragen  baft. 
Scbau  ber,  t?icr  ftel)  icb,  firmer, 

Scr  3"tn  ncrbienet  bat; 
©icb  miv,  o  ntcin  (5rbarmer, 

Sen  2lnbUd  Seiner  ©nab' ! 

5.  ©rfenne  midj,  mein  .Oiiter, 

2)tcin  $irte,  nimm  midi  an. 
25on  Sir,  Quell  allcv  ©liter, 

3ft  miv  uiel  ©ut'3  getyan : 
Sein  SDlunb  bat  midi  g'elabet 

2)iit  3Jtildj  unb  falser  .Uoft, 
35ein  ©eift  bat  mid)  begabet 

il)cit  mand)cv  .fummelvluft. 

G.  3d)  mid  bier  bei  Sir  ftebcn, 

SSeradjte  mid)  bod)  nid't ! 
9>cn  Sir  mill  id)  nidbj  action, 

SBenn  Sir  Sein  £erje  brid)t: 
SBenn  Sein  .fiaupt  mirb  crblaffen 

3m  tet}ten  JobeSftojj, 
2Itebaun  milt  id)  Sid)  faffcn 

3n  meinen  Strut  unb  Sdicof?. 

7.  6w  bient  ju  meinen  Jreuben 

Unb  fommt  mir  (jerglidj  mobl, 
2Bcnn  id)  in  Scincin  Seiben, 

SDtein  <f>eil,  mid)  ftnben  foil. 
2ld)  modjt  id),  o  mein  Seben, 

3tn  Seincm  Sreuje  bicv 
SDlcin  2eben  Don  mir  geten, 

iffiie  mobl  gcfdidbc  mir ! 

8.  3d)  banfc  Sir  fen  §erjen, 

0  3cfu,  liebfter  <yreunb, 
5'iir  SeineS  SobeS  Sdmterjen, 

Sa  Su'§  fo  gut  gemeint. 
2ld)  gieb,  baf;  icb  midi  balte 

3u  Sir  unb  Seiner  Sicn", 
Hub  mann  id)  einft  ertalte 

3n  Sir  mein  Cube  fei. 

9.  2Bann  id)  cimnal  fell  fd'oiben, 

So  fd)cioe  nidit  von  mir, 
SEann  id)  ben  lob  foil  leiben, 

So  tritt  Su  bann  berfi'ir; 
2£ann  mir  am  allerbimgften 

2Eirb  urn  ba§  .fierce  fein, 
So  reijj  midi  au§  ten  Slengften 

Mraft  Seiner  Slngft  unb  Spein. 

10.  Grfdieine  mir  jum  3d->ilbe, 

3um  iroft  in  meinem  Job, 
Unb  (af;  mid)  febn  Sein  93ilbe 

3n  Seiner  .Uremonctb. 
Sa  mill  id)  nadi  Sir  bliden, 

Sa  mill  idj  glaubenSooll 
Sidi  feft  an  mein  .ner;  briicren. 

SEer  fo  ftirbt,  ber  ftirbt  mobl. 

Pall  Gerhardt,  i  606-16-6. 


4.  What  Thou  haft,  Lord,  endured, 

Is  all  my  guilty  load  ; 
'Tis  I  whofe  fins  procured 

What  Thou  haft  borne,  my  God  ! 
The  wretch  who  ftands  before  Thee 

Deferves  this  wrath,  alas ! 
Oh,  grant  me,  I  implore  Thee, 

The  fight  of  Thy  fwcet  grace. 

5.  Ah  !  wilt  Thou  then  not  ov  n  me  ? 

Receive  me,  O  my  God  ! 
What  good  haft  Thou  not  done  me, 

Thou  Source  of  every  good  ! 
Thy  Word  with  milk  hath  fed  me, 

And  food  which  never  cloys; 
Thy  blctTed  Spirit  led  me 

To  ftreams  ot  pureft  joys. 

6.  O  Lord,  my  foul's  true  Lover, 

What  blifs  doit  Thou  bellow, 
By  making  me  dilcover 

My  weal  in  Thy  fad  woe  ! 
While  all  arc  Thee  forfaking, 

I  will  with  Thee  abide  ; 
And  when  Thy  heart  is  breaking 

I  will  not  leave  Thy  fide. 

7.  The  joy  can  ne'er  be  fpoken, — 

Above  all  joys  bclide, — 
When  in  Thy  Body  broken 

My  hope  and  truft  abide ; 
O  Life  of  Life  !    def.ring 

Thy  glory  now  to  fee, 
Bcfide  Thy  Crofs  expiring, 

I'd  breathe  my  foul  to  Thee. 

8.  With  all  my  heart,  O  Jrsus, 

I  thank  Thee,  beft  of  friends; 
Whofe  death  and  paflion  frees  us 

From  death  that  never  ends : 
Oh,  grant  that  I  may  ever 

Abide,  dear  Lord,  in  Thee, 
Nor  let  e'en  death  e'er  fever 

My  faithful  foul  from  Thee. 

9.  When  I  depart,  be  nigh  me, 

Nor  e'er  depart  from  me  ; 
Nor,  when  I  die,  deny  me 

The  ilrength  I  need  from  Thee. 
And  when  death's  pains  (ball  fei7C  me, 

And  chill  me  to  the  heart, 
Oh,  may  Thy  forrows  cafe  me, 

Thv  pains  relieve  my  fmart. 

10.    Appear  for  my  protection 

From  fin  and  Satan's  wile?, 
While  on  Thv  crucifixion 

I  fix  mv  dving  imiles : 
Then  will  I,  calm  and  truftful, 

Yield  up  to  Thee  mv  breath, 
Rejoicing,  yet  not  boaftful, — 

O  happy,  happy  death  ! 

Altered  from  R.  Massie,  Esq.. 
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Good  Friday. 


^erjtiefcfter  3cfu,  toaS  I;aft  bu  bcrbrocf)en. 


Melody  by  John  Cruger  [firft  published  in  1640.] 
Harmony  slightly  altered  from  Cruger  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 


What  laws,  my    bless-ed     Saviour,  hast  Thou  broken,  That  so  sev  -  ere     a  sentence  should  be 
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spok- en?  How  hast  Thou 'gainst    Thy  Father's  will  contended,   In  what  of  -  fend  -  ed  ? 


ziA-OL.^ 


•<3>-y 


-&- 


G>- 


-G> 


TT 


*9 — &-\&- 


-o 


_d_j^_ 


iez 


-O-+O- 


TZ-^l 


TJEZJOL 


-&- 


&^z&ld#JJX-\ 


o~ 


-&- 


«5^ — 


-o 


i 


1.  £*er$liebfter  3efu,  toqi  baft  bu  oerbrc>d)en, 

'rvSaf?  man  ein  fold)  fd)arf  Uvtbcil  bat  gefprodjen  ?    *-&  broken 


AT  laws,  my  blcfled  Saviour,  haft  Thou 


2Ba3  ift  bie  Sdjufo  ?  in  roaS  fur  SMijfetljaten 
Sift  bu  geratben  ? 


2.  Su  mirft  ttcrfpeit,  gefcblagcn  unb  terbobnct, 
©cgeifjeft  unb  mit  Somen  fdiarf  gcfronet, 
SDiit  C'ffig,  aid  man  bid)  aiiS  ifreuj  gebcntet, 
SBirft  bn  getcdnfet. 


3.  23aS  ift  bie  Urfacb  alter  foldjer  SJMagen  ? 

%dl,  mcinc  Siinben  babcn  bid)  gefdbtagen  ; 
3$,  ad),  «£>crr  xVfu  ■  babe  biefs  ucrfd)ulbct, 
2BaS  bu  erbulbct. 


4.  SCDtc  munberlid)  ift  beeb  bicfe  Strafe ! 
3>er  gutc  .ftirte  Icibct  fiir  bie  Sdjaafe ! 
S)ie  Sdjulb  bejabft  ber  Sbme,  ber  ©ercditc, 
[jib;  feme  .Uncdite. 


That  fo  fevere  a  fentence  fhould  be  fpoken  ? 
How  haft  Thou  'gainit  Thy  Father's  will  con- 
tended, 

In  what  offended  ? 

2.  With  feourges,  blows,  and  fpitting  they  reviled 

Thee, 
Theycrown'd  Thy  brow  with  thorns  while  King 

they  ftyled  Thee  ; 
When  faint  with  painsThy  tortured  body  fufrcr'd, 
Then  gall  they  offer'd. 

3.  Say  !   wherefore   thus  by  woes  waft  Thou  sur- 

rounded ? 
Ah !    Lord,   for  my   tran'.greilions  Thou   waft 

wounded : 
God  took  the  guilt  from  me,  who  fhould  have 

paid  it, 

On  Thee  He  laid  it. 

4.  How  ftrangc  and  marvellous  was  this  correction  ! 
Falls  the  good  Shepherd  in  his  Iheep's  protection; 
The  fcrvants'  debt  behold  the  Matter  paying, 

For  them  obeying. 


5.  Set  Ai-ommc  ftivbt,  ber  rcd)t  unb  rt'drtig  manbclt,  5.  The  righteous  dies,  who  walked  with  God  true- 
Ser  !83fe  febt,  ber  Briber  ©btt  mifibanbclt,  hearted, 

Set  SKettfdj  Ocrroirft  ben  Sob,  unb  ift  entgangen,      The  finner  lives,  who  has  from  God  departed  ; 
©Ott  lutrb  gcfaiigcn.  By  man  came  death,  yet  man  its  fetters  breaketh, 

God  it  o'crtakcth. 
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3d)  War  frit  tfiifi  auf  Dotler  Sdjanb  unb  ciinben, 

6.  Shame  and  iniquity  had  vvhclm'd  me  over, 

Hig  ut  bem  Scheitef  war  nid)t5  Wilts  511  finben, 

From  head   to  foot  no  good  couldft   Thou  dis- 

Safiir bdtt  id)  Oort  in  ber  pollen  mfiffert 

cover  ; 

Gmigud)  biifjcn. 

For  this  in  hell  fhould  I,  with  deep  lamenting, 
Be  aye  repenting. 

7 

0  grofje  Cieb,  0  2icb  obn  allc  3Jlaj?e, 

7.  But  oh  !  the  depth  ot"  love  beyond  comparing, 

Tic  bid)  gebrad)t  auf  biefe  ilHartcrftrafjc ! 

That  brought    Thee  down   from    heaven,    our 

3d)  lebtc  init  ber  SBclt  in  2uft  unb  Jreubcn, 

burden  bearing  ! 

Unb  bu  mufjt  leiben. 

I  tafte  all  peace  and  joy  that  life  can  offer, 
Whilft  Thou  muft  fuffer  ! 

8. 

2ld),  groficr  JBntg,  grcfi  JU  alien  Sciten, 

8.  Eternal  King!   in  power  and  love  excelling, 

SEie  fann  id)  gnugfam  foldjc  Jreu  au§breitcn, 

Fain  would  my  heart  and  mouth  Thy  praile  be 

£ein  menfd)lid)  $erje  mag  ir)m  oief;  auSbenfen  ? 

telling, 

2S3a»  bir  ju  fdjeufen. 

But  how  can    man's  weak  powers    at  all  come 
nigh  Thee, 

How  magnify  Thee  ? 

9. 

3d)  fann§  mit  meincn  Sinncn  ntcbt  erreidien, 

9.  Such  wondrous  love  would  baffle  my  endeavour, 

2Rit  Wa»  bod)  bein  Crbarmung  311  oergleidjen : 

To  find  its  equal  fhould  I  ftrive  for  ever  : 

2l'ie  fann  id)  bir  benn  beine  Miebestbaten 

How  fhould  my  works,  could  I  in  al'  obey  Thee, 

3m  SEert  crftatten ! 

Ever  repay  Thee  ! 

10. 

2>od)  ift  nod)  etroaS,  ba§  bir  angcnebme, 

10.  Yet  this  fhall  pleafe  Thee,  if  devoutly  trying 

SSBcnn  id)  beg  jJleif^eS  I'iifte  bdmpf  unb  jdbme, 

To  keep  Thy  laws,  mine  own  wrong  will  denying, 

Safe  fie  auf§  3leu  mein  $erje  nid)t  entjiinben 

I  watch  my  heart,  left  fin  again  enfnare  it 

2JJit  alien  Sttrtben. 

And  from  Thee  tear  it. 

11. 

2Beii  aber  bief;  nidit  ftcbt  in  eigncn  firdften, 

1 1.  But  fince  I  have  not  ftrcngth  to  flee  temptation, 

Tern  Areuge  bie  93egierben  anutbeften, 

To  crucify  each  finful  inclination, 

So  gicb  mir  bcincn  ©eift,  ber  mid)  regiere, 

O  let  Thy  Spirit  grace  and  ftrcngth  provide  me, 

3um  ©men  fiibre. 

And  gently  guide  me. 

12. 

2l(3bann  fo  tocrb  id)  beine  .Oulb  betradbten, 

12.  Then  fhall  I  fee  Thy  grace,  and  duly  prize  it, 

2tuo  £ieb  m  bir  oic  SBelt  fiir  gar  nidit-S  ad)tcn, 

For  Thee  renounce  the  world,  for  Thee  de- 

3d)  incroe  mid)  bemiiben,  beincn  Sillen            » 

fpife  it ; 

6tet»  ju  crfiillen. 

Then  of  my  life  Thy  laws  fhall  be  the  mcafure, 
Thy  will  my  pleafure. 

13. 

3d)  mcrbe  bir  ju  Gbrcn  allcS  roagen, 

1  3.  For  Thee,  my  Gon,  I'll  bear  all  griefs  and  loftes, 

£ein  Sreuj  nidit  aditen,  feine  Sdjmad)  unb  Spiagen, 

No  perfecution,  no  disgrace  or  croffes, 

9(id)t-3  con  23erfolgung,  nidbt§Don  SobeSfdbmerjen 

No  pains  of  death  or  tortures  e'er  (hall  move  me, 

3iebmen  311  Serjen. 

Howe'er  they  prove  me. 

14. 

Stejj  alle§,  ob§  fiir  fdjfedjt  jroar  ift  ju  fdvitjcn, 

14.  This,  though  at  little  value  Thou  doft  fct  it, 

SBirft  bit  e^  bod)  nidit  gar  bet  Seite  fetjen, 

Vet  Thou,  O  gracious  Lord,  wilt  not  forget  it; 

3n  ©nabert  mirft  bu  bicn  von  mir  annebiucn, 

E'en    this   Thou    wilt  accept   with  grace  and 

2)lid)  nidit  befdjdmett. 

favour,                                             • 
My  blcffed  Saviour. 

15. 

iffienn  brrt,  §ert  3cfu,  roirb  for  beinem  ibvonc 

15.  And   when,  O  Christ,  before  Thy   throne  fo 

3tu1  mcinem  $aupte  ftebn  tie  Gbrenfrone, 

glorious, 

T.i  mid  id)  bir,  menu  attcsi  roirb  rooblllingen, 

Upon  mv  head  is  placed  the  crown  victorious, 

£ob  unb  Xanl  fingen. 

Thy  praife  I  will,  while  heaven's  fv.!l  choir  is 
ringing, 
Be  ever    finging. 

JOHANN    HEERMANN.     I  587 1  647. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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Stabat  Mater  dolorofa.* 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by 
Hermann  R.  Schrceder. 
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Dorian. 


i.  cOTABAT  Mater  dolorofa 
T-v  Juxta  cruccm  lacrymofa, 

Dum  pendebat  filius, 
Cujus  animam  gementem 
Contriftatam  et  dolcntem 

PcrtranfiYit  qladii.s. 


1 Y  the  Crofs  her  fad  watch  keeping, 
Stood  the  maiden  Mother  weeping, 
Near  her  dying  Sox  and  Lord  ; 
Woes  wherewith  the  heart  is  broken, 
Sorrows  never  to  be  fpoken, 

Smote  her,  pierced  her  like  a  fwcrd. 


*    It  itfearcely  ncceffary  to  remark  that  this  famous  Hymn   is  given   entire,  in  deference  to  the  general  intereft  felt  in  it, 
becaufe  of  its  great  poetical  merit,  and  net  to  the  doctrine. 
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2.  O  quam  triftis  ct  affli&a 
Fuit  ilia  benedicla 

Mater  Unigcniti ! 
Quas  moerebat  et  dolebat 
Et  tremcbat,  cum  videbat 

Nati  pcenas  inclyti. 

3.  Quis  eft  homo,  qui  non  fleret, 
Matrcm  Chrifti  fi  videret 

In  tanto  fupplicio  ? 
Quis  non  poffet  contriftari, 
Piam  matrem  contemplari 

Dolentem  cum  filio. 

4.  Pro  peccatis  mas  gentis 
Vidit  Jefum  in  tormentis 

Et  flagellis  fubditum, 
Vidit  ilium  dulcem  Natum 
Moricntem,defolatum, 

Dum  emifit  fpiritum. 

5.  Eja  Mater,  fons  amoris, 
Me  fentire  vim  doloris 

Fac,  ut  tecum  lugeam. 
Fac,  ut  ardeat  cor  meum 
In  amando  Chriftum  Deum, 

Ut  fibi  complaceam. 

6.  Sanfta  Mater,  iftud  agas, 
Crucifixi  fige  plagas 

Cordi  meo  valide. 
Tui  nati  vulncrati, 
Tarn  dignati  pro  me  pati, 

Pcenas  mecum  divide. 

7.  Fac  me  tecum  vere  flere, 
Crucifixo  condolere, 

Donee  ego  vixero. 
Juxta  crucem  tecum  ftare, 
Te  libentur  fociare 

In  planctu,  defidero. 

8.  Virgo  virginum  prasclara 
Mihi  tarn  non  fis  amara, 

Fac  me  tecum  plangere, 
Fac  ut  portem  Chrifti  mortem, 
Paffionis  fac  confortem, 

Et  plagas  recolere. 

9.  Fac  me  plagis  vulnerari 
Cruce  hac  inebrkri 

Ob  amorcm  filri, 
Inflammatus  et  accenfus 
Per  te,  Virgo,  fim  defenfus 

In  die  judicii. 

10.   Fac  me  cruce  cuftodiri, 
Morte  Chrifti  praemuniri, 

Confoveri  gratia. 
Quando  corpus  marietur, 
Fac  ut  anima;  donetur 

Paradifi  gloria.      Amen. 

James  de   Benedictis,  Circ.  A.D.  1250. 


2.  O  with  what  vaft  griefs  opprcflud 
Bowed  the  more  than  woman  bleffed, 

Mother  of  God's  only  Son  ! 
O  what  bitternefs  came  o'er  her, 
When  the  dread  doom  pafl'd  before  her, 

Seeing  her  Beloved  undone  ! 

3.  Say  can  any  ftand  by  tcarlefs, 
When  fo  woe-begone  and  cheerlefs 

Mourns  the  Virgin  undefiled? 
Or  the  riling  anguifh  fmother, 
When  he  fees  the  tendereft  Mother 

Suffer  with  her  fuffering  Child  ? 

4.  Sacrifice  for  fins  prefented, 
Jesus  fhe  beheld  tormented, 

For  her  people  fcourged  and  flain; 
In  His  hour  of  defolation, 
In  the  Spirit's  feparation, 

She  beheld  her  dear  One's  pain. 

5.  Love's  pure  fountain,  let  me  borrow 
From  thine  anguifh  fenfe  of  forrow; 

Make  me,  Mother,  mourn  with  thee  ; 
Be  my  heart's  beft  offerings  given 
Evermore  to  Christ  in  heaven  : 

Let  me  His  true  fervant  be! 

6.  Holy  Mother,  draw  me,  win  me  ; 
Plant  the  Crucified  within  me; 

Brand  His  wounds  upon  my  heart ! 
For  my  fake  thy  Child  was  ftricken ; 
With  His  blood  my  fpirit  quicken; 

Half  His  agonies  impart. 

7.  Let  me  feel  thy  fore  affliction, 
And  my  Mafter's  crucifixion 

Share  till  life's  laft  dawn  appears ; 
So,  with  thee  His  crofs  frequenting, 
Daily  would  I  kneel  repenting, 

Meek  companion  of  thy  tears. 

8.  Virgin-queen,  renown'd  forever, 
Not  from  me  thy  fweetnefs  fever ; 

Bid  me  drink  thy  forrow's  cup, 
Till  my  fympathizing  fpirit 
All  Christ's  bitter  pangs  inherit, 

All  His  bleeding  wounds  count  up. 

9.  Pierce  me  with  my  Saviour's  piercincs, 
Let  me  tafte  the  Crofs  and  curfings, 

And  for  love  the  wine-prefs  tread  ! 
Through  Thy  kindling  inipiration, 
Virgin,  let  me  find  falvation 

In  the  doom  of  quick  and  dead. 

10.   Let  Christ's  guardian  Crofs  attend  me, 
And  His  faving  death  defend  me, 

Cradled  in  His  arms  of  love! 
When  the  body  fleeps  forfaken, 
Mother,  let  my  foul  awaken 

In  God's  Paradife  above.      Amen. 

P.    S.    WoRSLEY. 
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Recordare  ianctce  crucis. 


Melody  of  "  Stabat  Mater." 
Compofed  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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Dorian. 


1.  RECORDARE  fanctx  crucis, 
SliK   Qui  perfeclam  viam  ducis, 
Deleclare  jugiter. 

Sancta:  crucis  recordare, 
Et  in  ipfa  meditare 
Infatiabiliter. 

2.  Quum  quiefcas  aut  laboras, 
£)uando  rides,  quando  ploras, 
Doles  five  gaudeas ; 


1.  JESUS'  holy  Crofs  and  dying 
(LP   O  remember  !  ever  eyeing 

Endlefs  pleafure's  pathway  here  ; 
At  the  Crofs  thy  mindful  ltation 
Keep,  and  ftill  in  meditation 

All  unfatcd  pcrfevere. 

2.  When  thou  toiled,  when  thou  flcepefr, 
When  thou  fmileft,  when  thou  weepeft, 

Or  in  mirth,  or  woe,  hail  part ; 
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Ouando  vadis,  quando  venis, 

When  thou  comeft,  when  thou  gocft, 

In  folatiis,  in  pcenis, 

Grief  or  confolation  fhoweft, 

Cruccm  corde  tcncas. 

Hold  the  Crofs  within  thy  heart. 

3.    Crux  in  omnibus  prefTuris, 

3- 

'Tis  the  Crofs,  when  comforts  languid, 

Et  in  gravibus  et  duris 

In  the  heavieft  hour  of  anguifh, 

Eft  totum  rcmedium. 

Makes  the  broken  fpirit  whole; 

Crux  in  pcenis  ct  tormentis 

When  the  pains  are  moft  tormenting, 

Eft  dulccdo  piae  mentis, 

Sweetly  here  the  heart  relenting 

Et  verum  rcfugium. 

Finds  the  refuge  of  the  foul. 

4.   Crux  eft  porta  Paradifi 

4- 

Christ's  Crofs  is  the  gate  of  Heaven, 

In  qua  fanfti  funt  confisi, 

Truft  to  all  difciples  given, 

Qui  vicerunt  omnia. 

Who  have  conquered  all  their  foes ; 

Crux  eft  mundi  medicina, 

Christ's  Crofs  is  the  people's  healing, 

Per  quam  bonitas  divina 

Heavenly  goodnefs  o'er  it  ftealing 

Facit  mirabilia. 

In  a  ftream  of  wonders  flows. 

5.   Crux  eft  falus  animarum, 

5. 

'Tis  the  cure  of  foul-difcafcs, 

Verum  lumen  et  praclarum, 

Truth  that  guides,  and  light  that  pleafes, 

Et  dulcedo  cordium. 

Sweetnefs  in  the  heart's  diftrefs : 

Crux  eft  vita  beatorum, 

Life  of  fouls  in  heavenly  pleafure, 

Et  thefaurus  perfeftorum, 

And  of  raptured  faints  the  trealure, 

Et  decor  et  gaudium. 

Ornament  and  blifsfulnefs. 

6.   Crux  eft  fpcculum  virtutis, 

6. 

Jesus'  Crofs  is  virtue's  mirror, 

Gloriofte  dux  falutis, 

Guide  to  fafety  out  of  error, 

Cuncla  fpes  fidelium. 

True  believers'  Angle  reft  ; 

Crux  eft  decus  falvandorum, 

Crown  of  Pilgrims  unto  Heaven, 

Et  folatium  eorum 

Solace  to  the  weary  given, 

Atque  defidcrium. 

Longed  for  by  the  humble  bread. 

7.    Crux  eft  arbor  decorata, 

7. 

Jesus'  Crofs,  the  Tree  once  fcorned, 

Chrifti  fanguine  facrata, 

All  with  crimfon  drops  adorned, 

Cunctis  plena  fruclibus; 

Laden  hangs  with  rich  fupplies ; 

Quibus  animai  eruuntur, 

Thefe  the  fouls  from  death  are  leading, 

Cum  fupernis  nutriuntur 

Who,  with  heavenly  fpirits  feeding, 

Cibis  in  cceleftibus. 

Tafte  the  manna  of  the  flues. 

8.   Crueifixe  !  fac  me  fortem, 

8. 

Crucified  !  Thy  ftrength  fupplying, 

Ut  libenter  tuam  mortem 

Let  me,  till  my  day  of  dying, 

Plangam,  dinec  vixero. 

Gaze  upon  Thy  dying  face  ! 

Tecum  volo  vulncrari, 

Yea,  Thy  deepeft  wounds  defiring, 

Te  libenter  amplexari 

Thee,  though  on  the  Crofs  expiring, 

In  cruce  defidcro. 

Ever  pant  I  to  embrace. 

John    Bonaventura,  Died  A.  D.  1274. 

The  Rev.  James  W.  Alexander,  D.  D. 
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Patris  Sapientia. 


Original  Melody. 
Harmony  from  Dr.  F.  Layr:z. 
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1.  JEJATRIS  fapientia, 
/S"    Veritas  divina, 
Deus  homo  captus  eft 

Hora  Matutina  : 
A  fuis  difcipulis 

Cito  dereli&us, 
Judxis  eft  traditus, 

Venditus,  affiictus. 

2.  Hora  prima  ductus  eft 

Jcfus  ad  Pi  latum, 
Falfis  tcftimoniis 
Multum  accuiatum. 


Phrygian. 

1.  /CIRCLED   by  His  enemies, 
"\10  By  His  own  forfaken, 
Christ   the  Lord  at   Matin  hour 

For  our  fakes  was  taken  : 
Very  Wifdom,  Very  Light, 

Monarch  long-expecled, 
In  the  garden  bv  the  Jews 

Bound,  reviled,  rejected. 

2.  See  them  at  the  Hour  of  Prime 

Unto  Pilate  leading 
Him  'gainft  Whom, with  lying  tongues, 
Witneffes  are  pleading. 
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In  collum  percutiunt 
Manibus  ligatum, 

Vultum  Dei   confpuunt, 
Lumen  cceli  gratum. 

3.  Crucifige,  clamitant 

Hora  Tertiarum  ; 
Ulufus  induitur 

Vefte  purpurarum  ; 
Caput  ejus  pungitur 

Corona  fpinarum 
Crucem  portat  humeris 

Ad  locum  pcenarum. 

4.  Hora  Sexta  Jefus  eft 

Ciuci  conclavatus, 
Et  eft  cum  latronibus 

Pendens  deputatus ; 
Pra;  tormentis  fitiens 

Felle  faturatus, 
Agnus  crimen  diluit 

Sic  ludificatus. 

5.  Hora  Nona  dominus 

Jefus  exfpiravit, 
Heli  damans  animam 

Patri  commendavit  ; 
Latus  ejus  lancea 

Miles  perfbravit, 
Terra  tunc  contremuit 

Et  fol  obfeuravit. 


There  with  fpitting  and  with  ftiame 

111  for  good  they  render, 
Marring  of  that  Face  which  gives 

Heaven  eternal  fplendour. 

"  Crucify  Him  !"  for  His  Love 

Is  their  bitter  payment, 
When  they  lead  Him  forth  at  Terce 

Clad  in  purple  raiment  : 
And  a  crown  of  woven  thorns 

On  His  Head  He  weareth  : 
And  the  Crofs  to  Calvary 

On  His  Shoulder  beareth. 

He  upon  that  Crofs  at  Sext 

For  man's  fake  was  mounted  ; 
By  the  paflers  by  reviled, 

With  tranfgreflbrs  counted  : 
Mocking,  vinegar  and  gall 

To  His  thirft  they  proffer: 
To  the  Holy  Lamb  of  God 

Such  the  taunt  they  offer. 

At  the  Hour  of  None  the  ftrifc, 

Long  and  (harp,  was  ended  : 
Gentlv  to  His   Father's  Hands 

He  His  Soul  commended  : 
And  a  foldier  pierced  His  Side 

With  a  fpear  unbidden  ; 
And  Earth  quaked  exceedingly, 

And  the  Sun  was  hidden. 


6.  De  cruce  deponitur 

Hora  Vefpertina, 
Fortitudo  latuit 

In  mente  divina ; 
Talem  mortem  fubiit 

Vitas  medicina,  * 
Heu !  corona  glorias 

Jacuit  fupina. 

7.  Hora  Completiorii 

Datur  fepulturas 
Corpus  Chrifti  nobile, 

Spes  vitae  future ; 
Conditur  aromate, 

Complentur  fcriptura? ; 
Jugis  fie  memoria 

Mors  eft  mihi  curae. 


When  it  came  to  Vesper  time, 

From  the  Crofs  they  take  Him, 
Whofe  great  love  to  bear  fuch  woes 

For  our  fakes  could  make  Him : 
Such  a  death  He  underwent, 

Our  alone  Phyfician, 
That  of  Everlafting  Life 

We  might  have  fruition. 

At  the  holy  Compline  time 

Holy  hands  array  Him 
In  the  garments  of  the  grave. 

Where  the  mourners  lay  Him ; 
Myrrh  and  fpices  have  they  brought, 

Scripture  is  completed ; 
And  by  death  the  Prince  of  Life 

Death  and  Hell  defeated. 


8.    Has  horas  canonicas 

Cum  devotione 
Tibi  Chrifte  rccolo 

Pia  ratione, 
Ut  qui  pro  me  pafTus  es 

Amoris  ardore, 
Sis  mihi  folatium 

In  mortis  agone. 

Probably  of  the   Xlhh    Century. 


8.   Therefore  thefe  Canonical 

Hours  my  tongue  fhall  ever 
In  Thy  praife,  O   Christ,  recite 

With  my  heart's  endeavour; 
That  the  Love  which  for  my  fake 

Bare  fuch  tribulation 
In  mine  own  Death-agony 

May  be  my  Salvation  ! 

The  Rev.   J.   M.   Neale,  D.  D. 


l82 


PASSION-TIDE. 


CXIX. 


S)a  3efu§  an  bc§  $reir5e§  <2tamm. 


Latin  Melody,  probably  of  the  I  6th  Century. 
Harmonized  by  Hermann  R.  Schrceder. 
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1.  (TNa  3efu§  an  be§  SteujeS  Stamm 

£J  2cr  ganjen  SfBelt  Sunb  auf  fid?  nabm, 
Spvad)  cr  in  fcincn  Sdimcrjcn 
9iod)  ficben  SBort,  bic  laffet  un§ 
Gnuda.cn  roobt  im  §erjen. 

2.  3um  crftcn :  SSater,  fttafe  nid)t 
5(n  ibnen,  »a§  mir  jeht  gefdjidpt, 
5Sci(  fie  el  ntdit  vcrftehen  : 

SOergieb  und,  ©ott,  menu  nrir  audi  nod) 
?(u-5  ^vvt'.nnu  Sunb  begeben. 

3.  3lt;n  anbern  et  bed  3diaduT-?  bad)t : 
tfiirumbv,  bn  n>irft  nodi  »or  ber  'Dtacbt 
!^n  nicincm  SReidj  bent  leben  : 

£  $err,  nintm  vmi  andi  balb  311  bir, 
Sic  lin'v  im  Slenb  fdmiebeu. 


PAryjr/an. 

1.  rG^EVEN  times  our  blefied  Saviour  spoke, 
rfcJ  When  on  the  crofs  our  fins  He  took, 
And  died  left  man  mould  perifh  : 

Let  us  His  laft  and  dying  words 
In  our  remembrance  cherifh. 

2.  "Forgive  them,  Father,  juft  and  true, 
Forgive  !   they  know  not  what  they  do  :" 
So  far  His  love  extended  : 

Forgive  us,  Lord,  where  we  too  have 
Through  ignorance  offended. 

3.  Now  to  the  contrite  thief  He  cries, 
"Thou,  verily,  in  Paradife 

Shall  meet  me  ere  to-morrow  :" 
Lord,  take  us  to  Thy  kingdom  foon, 
Who  linger  here  in  forrow. 
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4. 

3um  brittcrt :  bcinen  Sobn  fiet),  SBeib : 

4 

To  weeping  Mary  Handing  by, 

^obanneS,  ibr  ju  Stenfte  blcib 

"Behold  thy  son  !"  now  hear  Him  cry, 

lint)  fie  all  Stutter  liebe : 

To  John,  "  Behold  thy  mother !" 

SSerforg,  £)err,  tie  mir  laffen  bie, 

Protect,  Lord,  thofc  we  leave  behind, 

SDajj  niemanb  fie  betriibe. 

Let  each  befriend  the  other. 

5. 

3um  eiertcn  fagte  cr:  mid)  bi'irft! 

5 

Now  from  His  frame  exhaufted  burft 

0  3efu,  grower  CebenSffirft, 

Thofe  few  faint  words,  "  I  thirft  !    I  thirft !" 

Tu  baft  Turft  unb  SBerlcmgen 

O  Lord!   for  our  filvation 

Sad)  unfrer  Seligfeit,  brum  bilf, 

Thy  thirft  was  great :    oh  !   help  us  ft  ill 

2>afi  >uir  fie  audi  empfangen. 

To  overcome  temptation. 

6. 

3um  fanften :  0  mein  Wctt !  mcin  ©ott ! 

6 

Then  rofe  that  cry,  "  My  God,  oh  why 

2Bie  [df,t  bu  midi  fo  in  ber  Suth ! 

Forfake  me  in  my  agony  ?" 

•V)icv  toirft  bu,  .Ocrr,  uerfaffen, 

Lord,  Thou  waft  here  forfaken. 

Tiif.  im*  ©ott  luieber  bcrt  aufncbm 

That  we  might  be  received  on  high  ; 

Ten  Sroft  laf;  unS  rooM  faffen. 

Let  this  our  hope  awaken. 

7. 

3um  fedjften :  biermit  ift'3  soUbradjt 

7- 

Now,  raifing  high  His  languid  head, 

Unb  attei  nunmebr  gut  gemadbt ! 

He  cried  aloud,  "  'Tis  finifhed." 

©ieb,  baft  mir  audi  burdjbrmgen, 

To  Thee  our  way  commending, 

Hub  l»a§  bu,  .fterr,  unS  aufcrlegt, 

May  we  whate'er  Thy  will  impofe 

.r-)i(f  feliglidj  BoDbringen. 

Bring  to  a  joyful  ending. 

8. 

3um  fiebenten  :  id)  meine  Seel, 

8. 

One  piercing  cry,  and  all  is  done  ! 

C  ©ott,  mein  SSater,  bir  befcbl 

"Father,  into  Thy  hands  alone 

3u  beinen  treucn  $dnben : 

I  now  commend  my  fpirit  :" 

Tiefj  55?crt  fei  tinier  leliter  SEunfcb, 

Be  this,  when  finks  our  dying  heart, 

J?cnn  roir  bad  2(bcn  enben. 

The  wifh  that  laft  mall  ftir  it. 

9. 

SBet  eft  an  biefe  SBort  scbenft, 

9 

Whoe'er,  by  fenfe  of  fin  oppreft, 

SEBenn  feme  Siiffetbat  ibn  frdntt, 

On  thefe  bleft  words  his  thoughts  doth  reft, 

Ter  ivirb  e§  toobjl  geniefjen  : 

Thence  joy  and  hope  obtaineth  : 

Tenn  er  burd)  ©otteS  ©nab  crlangt 

And,  through  God's  love  and  boundlefs  grace, 

(Fin  rubia,e»  ©eroiffen. 

A  peaceful  confeience  gaineth. 

10 

SPcrtcib  uu§  btef,  &err  3(efu  Gbrift, 

io 

O  Jesu  Christ  !   our  Lord  and  Guide, 

SBet  Tu  fiir  un3  geftorben  bift ; 

Who  haft  for  our  falvation  died  ! 

©ieb,  baf;  mir  beinc  SBunben, 

On  this  for  ever  dwelling, 

Tein  fieiben,  Starter,  i?reii3  unb  Job, 

May  we  each  hour  Thy  death  regard, 

33ctrad)ten  allc  Stunben. 

Thy  grief,  all  grief  excelling  ! 

Johann  Zsvick.    Died  A.  D.  1^42. 

Slightly  altered  from  F.   E.   Cox. 
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Easter  Even. 


(So  nttyeft  bit. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn 
by  Hermann  R.  Schrceder. 
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By  Thy    pre-cious  death  from  sin 


Ll — r  , 

My  dead  soul    a    -    wak 

3-  -et-  -e*-  -&-  -t 


1.  /^fo  rubeft  bu, 
^^  0  meinc  JRub', 

3n  bcirteS  @rabe§  polite, 
Unb  crroectft  burd)  beinen  Sob 
2fteine  tobtc  Seete. 

2.  2Jhn  fenft  bid)  cin 
9lad)  Dieter  $Pein, 

SHt  meine3  £eben§  Scbcn ! 
Sid)  hat  jetst  cin  gelfengrab, 
gel»  be§  §eit§,  nmgeben. 

3.  0  SebenSfurft ! 
3d)  incifj,  bit  roirjt 

2Iud)  mid)  311m  Seben  iDcdcn : 
SoIItc  benn  mein  glaubtg  $erj 
SScc  bcr  Gkuft  erfdjrecfen  ? 

4.  Sic  lr>trb  mir  fein 
Gin  Mmmerlein, 

3)a  id)  im  3fticbcn  liege, 
SBcil  id)  nun  burd)  beinen  Sob 
Sob  nnb  ©rab  beftegc. 

5.  Stein,  nid)t>3  oerbitbt, 
Set  2cib  nnr  ftirbt ; 

Sod)  luitb  et  aitferfteben, 
Unb,  mit  $imntellg(anj  oerfldrt, 
2lu»  bem  ©rabe  geben. 


c^  O   rest,  my  Reft  ! 
<*=^      Thou  ever  bleft  ! 
Thy  grave  with  finners  making  : 
By  Thy  precious  death  from  fin 
My  dead  foul  awaking. 

Here  haft  Thou  lain, 
After  much  pain, 
Life  of  my  life,  reposing  : 
Round  Thee  now  a  rock-hewn  grave, 
Rock  of  Ages,  closing. 

Breath  of  all  breath  ! 
I  know,  from  death 
Thou  wilt  my  duft  awaken ; 
Wherefore  ihould  I  dread  the  grave, 
Or  my  faith  be  fhaken? 

To  me  the  tomb 

Is  but  a  room 
Where  I  lie  down  on  rofes ; 
Who  by  death  hath  conquered  death 
Sweetly  there  repofes. 

The  body  dies 
(Nought  else)  and  lies 
In  duft,  until  victorious 
From  the  grave,  it  fhall  arise 
Beautiful  and  glorious. 
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6. 

3nbe{3  mid  id), 

6. 

Meantime  I  will, 

2Rein  3efu,  bid) 

My  Jesus,  (till 

$n  meine  Seek  fenfen, 

Deep  in  my  bofom  lay  Thee, 

Unb  an  beincn  bittern  lot 

Mufing  on  Thy  death;   in  death 

93il  sum  Job  gcbenfen. 

Be  with  me,  I  pray  Thee. 

Salomon   Frank.      1669 — 1725. 

R.  Massie,  Esq. 

CXXI.                                9iim  gingft 

aucb  tu. 

l. 

§T>«n  gingft  aud)  bu 
^^  3ur  Sabbatfysrur/ 

i. 

j^TTHOU   fore  opprefTd, 
^     The  Sabbath  red 

3n§  ftille  ©tab  biniiber. 

In  yon  (till  grave  art  keeping  ! 

21H'  bein'  2lrbcit  ift  gctl)an, 

All  Thy  labor  now  is  done, 

2IH'  bein  2eib  ootuber. 

Pad  is  all  Thy  weeping  ! 

2. 

3iid)t-o  frdnft  bid)  mebr, 

2. 

The  strife  is  o'er, 

gricb'  ift  umber ; 

Nought  hurts  Thee  more, 

Tein  ^erj  bat  au-JgcfcbJagen, 

The  heart  at  laft  hath  slumber'd, 

Ta3  im  fceifjen  .Uampf  fi'ir  urnS 

That  in  conflict  fore  for  us, 

Unfre  Siinb'  gctragen. 

Bore  our  fins  unnumber'd. 

3. 

0  Grbengruft, 

3- 

Thou  awful  tomb, 

S)U  buntlc  JHuft, 

Once  filled  with  gloom  ! 

SBie  beilig  unb  bell  Scgen 

How  bleffed  and  how  holy 

2Burbc|t  bu,  feit  ©otteS  Sobn 

Art  thou  now,  since  in  the  grave 

,§at  im  ©rab  gclegcn ! 

Slept  the  Saviour  lowly  ! 

4. 

SBic  felig  rubn 

4- 

How  calm  and  bleft 

Tie  Siibten  nun, 

The  dead  now  reft, 

Tie  in  bem  /oerrn  Derfdjteben  ! 

Who  in  the  Lord  departed  ! 

%{V  ibr  3Bert  folgt  ibnen  nad) ; 

All  their  works  do  follow  them, 

$a,  fie  rubn  im  ^ricben. 

Yes,  they  fleep  glad-hearted. 

5. 

0  Sabbatb*rub' 

5- 

O  lead  us  Thou 

Turd)  toeldje  bu 

To  rest  e'en  now, 

Un§  jebe  9iub'  ermerben, 

With  all  who,  foreiy  anguifh'd, 

3De  fu  lute  ein  Saatfern  lagft 

'Neath  the  burden  of  their  fins, 

3n  bcr  (5rb'  erftcrben. 

Long  in  woe  have  languifh'd. 

6. 

§err,  fiibre  Tu 

6. 

O  Blessed  Rock  ! 

3ur  SabbatfvSrub/ 

Soon  grant  Thy  flock 

Tie  tiefbetri'ibten  Seelcn, 

To  fee  Thy  Sabbath  morning  ! 

Tie  urn  ibrc  Si'mbcnlaft 

Strife  and  pain  will  all  be  paft 

Sid)  in  9ku'  jcrqudlcn ! 

When  that  day  is  dawning. 

Victor  Strauss.     1809. 

Chorale  Book  far  England. 
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Melody  by  Joh.  Schop. 
Harmony  by  Dr.  F.  Laybiz. 
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won  -  der,     That  the  Father's  on  -  ly    Son   Now  lies    bu-ried     yon  -  der  ? 
J_  J.  1  ±ZjL  +  ^     j    J.  J.J. 


1.  C^N  Sraurtgfeit! 
W  0  ^erjdeib ! 

3)"t  ba§  nid)t  311  beffagen  ? 

©ott,  beS  SSater'§  einig's  £inb 

SSBirb  in§  ©rab  getragen. 

2.  0  Sftenfcbenfmb, 
3Rur  beine  Siinb' 

§at  biefe»  angerid)tct, 
Sa  bu  burd)  bie  SDtiffctbat 
2Bareft  gan3  t>ernid)tet. 

3.  3)cin  93rdutigam, 
Sa§  ©otfeSlamtn, 

2iegt  tjier  mit  Slut  bcfloffcn, 
2Bctct)C§  er  am  i^reujC^  Stamm 
2)!ilb  fur  bid}  Dergoffen. 

4.  O  filler  51Jhmb, 
0  ©laubenSgrunb, 

2Bie  bift  bu  bod)  jerfchlagcn  ! 
2Ule3,  roa3  auf  Grben  Icbt, 
3Jluf?  bid)  ja  bcflagcn. 

5.  D  felig  ift 
3u  alter  grift 

Ser  biefeS  redji  bcbcnfet, 

SEic  bcr  §err  bet  .ftcrvlicrfcit 

SEBirb  in'S  ©rab  gcfcnfct. 

6.  0  3efu  bu, 
SDtein  §fllf  uub  SRul), 

3<Jj  bittc  bid)  mit  Sbvdncu  : 
£ilf,  baft  idj  mid->  bi§  inS  ©rab 
9?ad)  bir  m5ge  I'cbncu  ! 


DARKEST  woe! 
Ye  tears  forth  flow ! 
Has  earth  so  sad  a  wonder, 
That  the  Father's  only  Son 
Now  lies  buried  yonder  ? 

2.  O  son  of  man, 
It  was  the  ban 

Of  death  on  thee,  that  brought  Him 
Down  to  fuffer  for  thy  fins, 

And  fuch  woe  hath  wrought  Him. 

3.  Behold  thy  Lord, 
The  Lamb  of  God, 

Blood-sprinkled  lies  before  thee, 
Pouring  out  His  life  that  He 
May  to  life  reftore  thee. 

4.  O  Ground  of  faith, 
Laid  low  in  death  ! 

Sweet  lips  now  filent  fleeping  ! 

Surely  all  that  live  muft  moum 

Here  with  bitter  weeping. 

5.  Yea,  bleft  is  he 
\Yhofe  heart  (hall  be 

Fixed  here,  and  apprchendeth, 

Why  the  Lord  of  Glory  thus 

To  the  grave  descendeth. 

6.  O  Jesu  bleft, 
My  Help  and  Rest ! 

With  tears  I  pray.  Lord  hear  me  ; 
Make  me  love  Thee  to  the  laft, 
In  the  grave  be  near  mc. 

John    Rist.      1607.  Chorale  Book  for  England. 
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O  Jefu,  my  Saviour. 


Melody  of  „9l^  Sefu,  fcctn  ©tcrben," 
by   Dr.  Friedrich  Layriz. 
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Heal  -  eth  all    the    for  -  row     That  man     can  ev  -  er    know. 
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1.   tfft  JESU,  my  Saviour, 

Thine  agony  and  woe 
Healeth  all  the  forrow* 
That  man  can  ever  know. 


3.   O  Jesu,  my  Saviour, 

The  death  that  Thou  haft  died 
Givcth  life  to  all  men 

Who  love  the  Crucified. 


2.  O  Jesu,  my  Saviour, 

The  Blood  that  Thou  haft  fhed, 
Cleanfeth  from  tranfgreflion 
The  living  and  the  dead. 


4.  O  Jesu,  my  Saviour, 

By  Thy  victorious  power 
Death  is  flain  for  ever, 
And  hell  appals  no  more. 


5.    O  Jesu,  my  Saviour, 

Now  throned  in  majefty, 
Thou  art  God  Almighty, 

Have  mercy  upon  me  !     Amen. 

The  Rev.  J.    H.   Hopkins,  S.T.D. 
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Melody  of  „3In  3B  offer  flu  [fen  Sabijlon,"  A.D.  1545. 
Harmonized   by   Dr.  F.    Layriz. 
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To      bear  the  weight  of        fins    He  came,    Of    this  world's  countlefs        le  -  gions.     ) 
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1.  iTC^in  Sdmmlcin  geft  unb  tra^t  btc  Sdyulb 
>2v  Ser  SBett  unb  ibrcr  Minbcr ; 
G3  ejebt  unb  biif?ct  in  ©ebulb 
S)ie  Sunben  alter  Sunber. 


\V>   HOLY,  pure,  and  fpotlefs  Lamb 
S\>     Once  came  to  earthly  regions; 
To  bear  the  weight  of  fins  He  came, 
Of  this  world's  countlefs  legions. 
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G»  gebt  bafyin,  mirb  matt  unb  frant, 
Grgibt  fid)  auf  fete  SBurgebant, 

Gntjiefjt  fid)  alien  greuben. 
gg  nimmt  auf  fid)  Sdjmad),  ,£>ol)n  unb  Spott, 
2lngft,  SBunben,  Striemen,  $reuj  unb  £ob, 

Unb  fprid)t :  "3d)  toiU'3  gern  leibcn !" 

2.  2Jtcin  Sebetage  mill  id)  bid) 

2lu3  meinem  Sinn  nid)t  laffen ; 
S)id)  will  id)  ftet3,  glcid)  mic  in  mid), 

Wit  CiebeSarmert  faffen. 
3)u  foil  ft  fepn  meineS  £erjen3  fiicfct, 
Unb  roenn  metn  $erj  iin  lobe  btidjt, 

Sollft  bu  meiit  £eben  bleiben. 
3d)  mill  mid),  0  metn  bbdjfter  JHubm, 
§iemit  311  beinem  ©gentium 

2luf  eroig  bit  oerfd)reiben. 

3.  ^d)  mill  Don  beiner  Cieblicbteit 

SBei  3Jad)t  unb  Sage  fing.cn, 
SDiid>  felbft  bir  aud)  311  alter  3cit 

Bum  greubenopfer  bvingen. 
2)tcin  Sorn  be»  Sebeni  foil  id)  bit 
Unb  beinem  Siamcn  fiir  unb  fiir 

3n  Tanfbarieit  evgiefien ; 
Unb  ma§  bu  mir  311  gut  gctban, 
25a»  mill  id)  ftet-o,  fo  tief  id)  fann, 

3n  mein  ©ebadjtnif;  fd)lief;en. 

4.  S)5»  foil  unb  mill  id)  mir  311  9hiU 

3n  alien  3eiten  macben  ; 
3m  Streite  foil  e»  fepn  mein  Sd)u£, 

3n  Straurtgteit  mein  Sadden, 
3n  3-rol)lid)feit  mein  Saitenfpiel, 
Unb  roenn  mid)  nid)t»  erquiden  mill, 

Soil  mid)  bief;  2)tanna  fpeifen. 
3m  Surft  foil »  meine  Cuelle  fepn, 
2)lein  Umgang  mo  id)  bin  allein, 

3u  §au»  unb  auf  ben  SReifen. 


A  weary  way  He  humbly  trod  ; 
When  fcourged  by  man's  chaltiiing  rod, 

Bore  all  with  rcfignation  ; 
'Mid  blows  and  wounds  He  filent  flood, 
Till,  laid  upon  the  fatal  wood, 

He  died,  a  meek  Oblation. 

2.  Then  all  day  long,  and  every  day, 

My  thoughts  on  this  remaining, 
Such  love  with  love  I  will  repay, 

Love  conflant  and  unwaning : 
Thou,  Lord,  malt  be  my  beacon-light, 
To  guard  me  through  the  world's  dark  night, 

And  cheer  my  heart  in  forrow; 
Henceforth  myfelf  and  all  that's  mine, 
To  Thee  entirely  I  confign, 

From  whom  all  things  I  borrow. 

3.  By  morn  and  eve  my  theme  lhall  be 

Thy  mercy's  boundlefs  meafure  ; 
To  facrifice  myfelf  to  Thee 

My  foremofl  aim  and  pleafure. 
As  flows  my  life's  fwift  flream  along, 
Thou  ftill  malt  hear  a  grateful  fong 

Its  onward  courfe  attending; 
From  memory's  clearefl  fount  the  thought 
Of  what  Thy  love  for  me  has  wrought 

With  all  its  eddies  blending. 

4.  No  more  I  fear  death's  fatal  fling, 

Thy  Blood  'gainft  death  fhall  arm  me ; 
And  hid  beneath  Thy  fheltering  wing, 

No  fcorching  fun  can  harm  me. 
By  weight  of  anxious  thought  opprelt, 
On  Thee  my  weary  foul  (hall  relt, 

As  fick  man  on  his  pillow  ; 
My  Anchor,  when,  'mid  ftorms  of  woe, 
My  bark  is  driven  to  and  fro, 

On  trouble's  refllefs  billow. 


5.  SBann  id)  foil  eublid)  treten  cin 

3n  beineS  Dteicbe?  Aveuben, 
So  foil  bie»  Slut  mein  Output  fepn, 

Sarein  id)  mid)  mill  fleiben. 
G»  foil  fepn  meineS  §aupte§  itron', 
3n  melcber  id)  mill  for  ben  2bron 

2)e*  em'gen  IsBatetS  geben, 
Unb  bir,  bem  er  mid)  amjertraut, 
2113  eine  nwblgefcbmudtc  33vaut 

3u  beiner  Scite  fteben. 

Paul  Gerhardt. 


And  when  I  come  before  Thy  throne, 

On  Refurrection  morning, — 
The  glorious  crown  which  Thou  hall  won 

My  blifsful  head  adorning, — 
May  I  be  placed  on  Thy  right  fide, 
With  Thy  loved  Church,  Thy  chofen  Bride, 

Drawn  out  from  every  nation ; 
No  more  of  God's  juft  wrath  afraid, 
In  purple  of  Thy  Blood  arrayed, 

And  garments  of  falvation. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 


[F^ar  Stan-zas  are  omitted.~\ 
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oxxv. 

Evening   Hymn 
in  Easter-Tide  till  Ascension  Day. 

HP:" 


Acl  cocnam  Agni  providi. 


Reduced  from  a  Proper  Melody  of  the  Sarum  Pfalter. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrcfder. 
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jD   ccenam  Agni  providi, 
Et  ftclis  albis  candidi, 
Poft  tranfitum  Maris  Rubri, 
Chrifto  canamus  Principi ; 

2.  Cujus  corpus  fancliflimum 
In  ara  Crucis  torridum  : 
Cruore  Ejus  rofeo 
Guftando    vivimus  Deo. 

3.  Protefti  Pafchre  Vefpere 
A  devaltantc  Angelo, 
Erepti  de  duriflimo 
Pharaonis  imperio. 

4.  Jam  Pafcha  noftrum  Chriftus  ell, 
Qui  immolatus  Agnus  eft  : 
Sinceritatis  azyma 

Caro  Ejus  oblata  eft. 

5.  O  vere  digna  Hoftia, 

Per  quam  frada  funt  Tartars, 
Redempta  plebs  captivata 
Reddita  vita;  prajmia. 

6.  Cum  furgit  Chrillus  tumulo, 
Victor  redit  de  barathro, 
Tyrannum  trudens  vinculo, 
Et  referans  Paradifum. 

7.  Gloria  Tibi,  Domine, 
Qui  furrexifti  a  mortuis, 
Cum  Patre  et  Sanfto  Spiritu 
In  fempiterna  fascula.      Amen. 

Vlhh    Century. 


1.  ^JfHE  Lamb's  high  banquet  called  to  fhare, 
^&)  Arrayed  in  garments  white  and  fair, 
Our  Red  Sea  paft,  we  fain  would  iing 

To  Jesus  our  triumphant  King. 

2.  Upon  the  altar  of  the  Crofs 

His  Body  hath  redeemed  our  lofs ; 
And,  tailing  of  His  crimfon  Bleed, 
Our  life  is  hid  with  Him  in  God. 

3.  Protected  in  the  Pafchal  night 
From  the  deltroying  angel's  might, 
In  triumph  went  the  ranfomed  free 
From  Pharaoh's  cruel  tyranny. 

4.  Now  Christ  our  Paftbver  is  flain, 
The  Lamb  of  God   without  a  ftain  ; 
His  Flefh,  the  true  unleavened  Bread, 
Is  freely  offered  in  our  ftead. 


s< 


O  all-fufficient  Sacrifice! 
Beneath  Thee  hell  defeated  lies : 
Thv  captive  people  are  fet  free, 
And  crowns  of  life  reftored  by  Thee. 


6    We  hymn  Thee  rifing  from  the  grave, 
From  death  returning,  ftrong  to  favc ; 
Thine  own  Right  Hand  the  tyrant  chains, 
And  Paradiie  for  man  regains. 

7.  All  praife  be  Thine,  O  rifen  Lord, 
From  death  to  endleis  life  reftored  : 
All  praife  to  God  the  Father  be, 
And  Holy  Ghost  eternally.      Amen. 

Hymns,  Ancient  and  Modern. 
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Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by 
Hermann  R.  Schrceder. 
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i.      A  vaordoeug  ■fjfiepa,  Xafmpvvd&nev  Aaoi. 

Uda^a  Kvpiov,  Jldaxa '  t'«  yap  davd- 

tov  TTpbg  %(07]v,  Kai   tK  yrj<;   Trpog  ovpa- 

vov,  Xpiordg  6  Qeb<;  Tjfidg   diepipaoev, 

imviKiov  adovrac. 
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I.   (77?  HE  Day  of  Rcfurreftion 
^£)  With  triumph  tell  abroad ! 
The  Paflbver  of  Gladnefs  ! 

The  PafTovcr  of  God  ! 
From  Death  to  Life  Eternal, 

From  earth  unto  the  flcy, 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over, 

With  hymns  of  victory. 
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2.  Kadapdwfiev  rug  alaQr\oug^  nal  dxpdfisQa, 
rai  aTTpooiTU)  0wrt  rfjg  dvaardaeojc, 
Xqiotov  t%aOTpd,TTT0VTa,  «at,  Xatpere, 
(pdoitov-a,  rpavwg  dKovo6(ieOa}  imvi- 
kiov  ddovreg. 


2.  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 

That  we  may  fee  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  Refurre&ion-Light : 
And,  liftening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear,  fo  calm  and  plain, 
His  own — All  Hail! — and  hearing, 

May  raifc  the  viftor  ftrain  ! 


3.  Oipavol  fiev  errat-iug  evtppaiveoduoav,  yrj 
de  dyaXXidoO(A)}  ^opra^eTU)  6i  kuo/aoc, 
dparog  T£  dnag  Kal  dogarog  •  Xpiorug 
yap  tyrjyeQTai,  ev<ppoovvT]  alwviog. 

S.  John   Damascene,  Died,  Circ.  770. 


3.  Now  let  the  Hcav'ns  be  joyful ! 

Let  earth  her  fong  begin  ! 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein  : 
Invifible  and  vifible, 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend  ; 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  rifen, — 

Our  Joy  That  hath  no  end. 

The  Rev.  J.    M.  Neale,  D.D. 
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The  Day  of  Refurrection. 


Henry  Smart. 
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1.  j^7[  HE  Day  of  Refurreftion  ! 
^*^  Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad ! 
The  Paflbver  of  gladnefs, 

The  Paflbver  of  God  ! 
From  death  to  life  eternal, 

From  earth  unto  the  fky, 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over 

With  hymns  of  victory. 

2.  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 
That  we  may  fee  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal, 
Of  Refurreftion-light : 


And  liftening  to  His  accents, 
May  hear,  fo  calm  and  plain, 

His  own  "All  Hail  :" — and  hearing, 
May  raife  the  vi&or  ltrain  ! 

3.  Now  let  the  Heavens  be  joyful, 
Let  earth  her  fong  begin  ! 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein  : 
Invisible  and  viiible, 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend  : 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  rilen, 

Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end  !     Amen. 
The  Rev.  J.    M.  Neale,  D.D. 
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CXXVIII. 


AtVTt    XOUU    TtUoflbVt 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by 
Hermann   R.  Schschder. 


:ozTzo^Jz*4 

" — r  i 

bar  -    ren     Rock     di    -    vine  -   ly     poured,      But      the     Fount     of         Life       that 


chre     of  Christ  the    Lord. 


I.    Aevre   ~6jia   iriufiev  tcatvov,  ovk  t«  we- 

Tpoj"  dydi'ou   rfparoi'())'Oi!(Uei'ov,  dA/.' 

a<f>$a.Qaia.(;  nrjyfjv}  Ik  -d<pov  d[i(3prjaav- 

toc;  Xpiarov:  kv  u>  orepeovfieda. 


'•« 


OME    and    let    us    drink   of  that    New 
River, 

Not  from  barren  Rock  divinely  poured, 
But  the  Fount  of  Life  that  is  for  ever 
From  the  Sepulchre  of  Christ  the  Lord. 


2.  livv   Ttdvra   rreTXriQwrci  (pwTuc,  ovgavoc 

re  kcu  yij  kcu  to,  Hara\^6via  ■  eopra- 
£erw  yorv  -una  kt'loii;  tijv  "F,yepmv 
Xpinrov}  tvr/  zareptwrat. 

3.  X0t£  avveOaTTTOfiijv  001.  Xpiari:,  ovveyei- 

pojuat  arjfiepov  dvaaravri  001  •  ovveo- 
ravpoviirjv  aoi  \;0tc-  avrog  fie  ovvdoga- 
aov  2a)T^p,  ti'  Tfl  (iaotXeia  aov. 

S.  John   Damascene,   D/r</,  C/rr.  780. 


2.  All  the  world  hath  bright  illumination, — 

Hcav'n   and   Earth  and  things  beneath  the 
earth  : 
'Tis  the  Feftival  of  all  Creation  : 

Christ    hath    rif'n,    Who    rave    Creati  in 
birth. 

3.  Yefterday  with  Thee  in  burial  lying, 

Now  to-day  with  Thee  arif'n  I  rife  ; 
Vcltcrday  the  partner  of  Thy  dying, 
With  Thyfelf  upraife  rr.c  to  the  fkics. 

The    Rev.  J.   M.   Neale,  D.  D. 
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Surrexit  Chriftus  hodie. 
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Original  Melody  of  the  XlVth  Century. 
Harmony  by  Dr.  Frederick  Layru. 
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To  -  day    the    Vic  -  tor    o'er    His   foes,   Al  -  le  -    lu  -    ia,      Al  -  le  -   la  -    ia,    For 
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all      man-kind's    fal  -    va  -  tion    rofe,      Al  -  le    -    lu  -  ia,       Al  -  le  lu  -  ia. 
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i-   c^URREXIT  Chriftus  hodie  [Al'.] 
To?    Humano  pro  folamine.   [Al'.] 

2.  Mortem  qui  paflus  pridie   [Al'.] 
Miferrimo  pro  homine.   [Al'.] 

3.  Mulieres  ad  tumulum  [Al'.] 
Dona  ferunt  aromatam.    [Al'.] 

4.  Qu^erentes  Jefum  dominum   [Al'.] 
Qui  eft  falvator  hominum.    [Al'.] 

5.  Album  cernentes  angelum   [Al'.] 
Annunciatum  gaudium.   [Al'.] 

6.  Mulieres  O  tremube,   [AT.] 
In  Galilaeam  pergite.  [Al'.] 

7.  Difcipulis  hoc  dicite   [Al'.] 
Quod  fun-exit  rex  gloria;.  [Al'.] 

8.  Petro  dehinc  et  ceteris  [Al'.] 
Apparuit  Apoftolis.    [Al .] 

9.  In  hoc  pafchali  gaudio   [Al'.] 
Bcncdicamus  domino.    [Al'.J 

10.   Gloria  tibi,  Domine,    [Al'.l 
Qui  furrexifti  a  morte.  (Al'.] 

\1.   Laudctur  fancla  Trinitas,  [Al.] 
Deo  dicamus  gratias.    [Al'.] 

Probably  of  the  Xllth  Century. 


IO. 


1  1. 


OR  O-DAY  the  Vi&or  o'er  His  foes,  Al'. 
^2P  For  all  mankind's  falvation  rofe.  Al'. 

The  weight  of  death  and  hell  He  bore,  Al'. 
That  we  might  live  for  evermore.  Al'. 

Now  holy  women  to  the  tomb,  Al'. 

With  balm,  and  myrrh,  and  fpices  come.  Al'. 

And  Christ  the  Lord  they  feek  to  find,  Al'. 
The  loving  Saviour  of  mankind.   Al'. 

An  Angel  clad  in  white  appears,  Al'. 
To  bring  glad  tidings  to  their  ears.  Al'. 

"  Fear  not !  O  trembling  ones  !"  saith  he,  Al'. 
"But  go  your  ways  to  Galilee  !"  Al'. 

"To  His  difciples  bear  with  fpced  Al'. 
The  tidings  that  He's  rifen  indeed!"  Al'. 

To  Peter  then  the  King  of  Heaven  Al'. 
Appeared,  and  after  to  the  Eleven.    Al'. 

In  this  our  Pafchal  Joy  we  raifc    Al'. 
Unto  the  Lord  our  longs  of  praifc.   Al'. 

Glorv  to  Thee,  O   Christ,  we  give,  Al'. 
Who  died  and  rofe  that  we  might  live.   Al'. 

And  to  the   Trinity  we  raife,   Al'. 

Our  fong  of  grateful,  ccafelefs  praife.    Al'. 

Altered  from  The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.D. 
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cxxx. 


Avtti  tj  xkrirtj. 


Melody  of  ,Ma&i  mit  mir,  ©ott,  na$  bttner  ©iit1." 
Original  Harmony  by  Joh.  Hermann   Schein,  i6z8. 
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Thou     hal- lowed  chof-  en    day!  that    firft         And  beft  and  great-eft       fhin    -    eft! 
La    -    dy       and  Queen  and  Feaft  of     feafts,        Of  things  di-vine,   di  -  vin     -     eft  ! 

A  at  J.  1  J. 
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On    thee    our  praif-  cs  Christ  a  -  dore, 

_J ri    -0-  -*-  -m-  -0- 


For      cv  -  er    and    for    cv  -    cr  -    more. 
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I.     /ivri]  7)  kXtjtj]  teal  dyia  i)ut:pa  1)  uia  rdv 

2,aj3{3aTu)vy  r\  fiaaiXig  Kal    Kvpia,  &op- 

tojv  eoprr),  «at  Trai'/jyuptc  t<rrt  iravjjyv- 

pewv   tv  ?/  evk.nyovf.iev  Xpiarbv  elg  rove; 

aluvag. 


I.    jJTj'HOU   hallowed  chofen  day  !   that  iirft 
vD   And  beft  and  greatcft  fhineft  ! 
Lady  and  Queen  and  Feaft  of  feafts, 

Of  things  divine,  divineft  ! 
On  thee  our  praifes   Christ  adore, 
For  ever  and  for  evermore. 


2.  Acute  rov  Kaivov  ~j\g  durreXov  yevv?'jua- 
rog,  rF/g  &eiag  eveppoovvqe,  ev  rfj  evarjfico 
■fjitepa  rfjg  Kyepoewf,  liaatkeiag  rs  X(ua- 
tov  KoiVG)V7Jau)uev,  ijivovvreg  avrbv  o>r 
Oebv  elg  tovc  aiuivag. 


2.   Come,  let  us  taftc  the  vine's  new  fruit 
For  heavenly  joy  preparing  : 

On  this  propitious  day,  with  Christ 
His  Refurrection  fharing  : 

Whom  as  True  God  our  hymns  adore 

For  ever  and  for  evermore. 


A'poi*  KvicAO)  rovg  ucpdaXiiovg  aov  2iwv7 
leal  Ids  *  Idov  yap  -/j  Karri  aoi:  ■decxpey- 
yelg  (LgrptoarTipeg,  ek  fivoiiuv,  ical  f3oppa, 
ical  ■daXdnmig^  Kal  eu>ag  rd  rexva  gov, 
ev  aol  svknyovvra  Xpirsrbv  elg  rovg  ai<~- 
vag. 

Jldrep  TravTOKQarop,  ko.1  Adye,  ical  TLvev- 
na,  rpialv  evi^Ofievrj  £v  inoardaeai 
gjvnic^    v-epovaie    Kal    vnepdee^   tig    as 

(Jefitnrri'TitFOa,    Kal   ae   evkoyovjiev^    slg 
Trdvrag  rovg  al&vag. 

S.  Jon:;   Damascene,  Died  Cnc.  770. 


3.  Raife,  Sion,  raifc  thine  eyes!  for  lo ! 

Thy  fcattered  fons  have  f  Kind  thee  : 
From  Eaft  and  Weft,  and  North  and  South, 

Thy  children  gather  round  thee ; 
And  in  thy  bofom   Christ  adore, 
For  ever  and  for  evermore  ! 

4.  O  Father  of  unbounded  might  ! 

O  Son  and  Holy  Spirit! 
In  Pcrfbns  Three,  in  Subftancc  One, 

Of  one  co-equal  merit ; 
In  Th:c  baptiz'd,  we  Thee  adore 

For  ever  and  for  evermore  ! 

The   Rev.  J.  M.  Nealc,  D.  D. 
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CXXXI. 
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@J;rift  lag  in  StobeSBanben. 


This  Melody  is  a  modification  of  the  Melody  of 
,, S^ri|l  ifl  erfianbeit"  Harmony  from  Lavriz. 
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j  Christ  lay     a  -  while  in  Death's  strong  bands,  For  our     of-  fen-  ces  giv      -       en;  ) 

(    But   now     at   God's  right  hand  He  stands,  And  brings  us      life     from  heav     -     en:  j" 
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Whcrc-fore       let         us  joy  -  ful      be, 
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And  sing      to       God     right    thank-fill 
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1.  /^brift  lag  in  £obe§6anben, 
^^  J-lir  unfre  Sanb'  gegeben  ; 
Set  ift  toiebet  erftanben, 

ll;tb  hat  uiiv  bvacdt  ba§  2ckn : 
Sefe  toir  fatten  fvoliu'ch  femi, 
Rett  Coben  unb  Qljm  banlbar  fevm 
Unb  fingen  ;  .^atlelujab !    .Oallehijab ! 

2.  Sen  Sob  niemanb  jnringen  fount' 
93ci  alien  DJieni'dieufinbem ; 
S)a3  macfjtc  alle-3  unfre  Siinb', 
Sein'  Unidutlb  iDar  $u  finben ; 
2)ar>on  Eam  ber  Job  fobalb, 

Unb  nabm  fuii  iiber  nnS  ©ctoalt, 

§ielt  un-5  in  fein'm  f)vcid>  g'fangen.    .§alle(ujab ! 


jah !         Hal  -  le      -     lu     -     jah ! 

fcjQ-    hJ   J^ 
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■G^- 
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Dorian. 

fPHRIST  lay  awhile  in  Death's  ftrong  bands, 
^^    For  our  offences  given; 
But  now  at  God's  right  hand  He  Hands, 

And  brings  us  life  from  heaven : 
Wherefore  let  us  jovful  be, 
And  fmg  to  God  right  thankfully 
Loud  fongs  of  Hallelujah ! 

Hallelujah ! 

No  man  from  Death  could  vidtorv  win, 

O'er  all  mankind  he  reigned  ; 
Alas!   that  comcth  of  our  fin, 

There  was  not  one  unftained ; 
Wherefore  Death  in  triumph  came, 
And  over  us  a  right  did  claim  ; 
He  held  us  all  in  thraldom. 

Hallelujah! 
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3.  (Thrift,  unfet  .Oeilanb,  ©otteS  Soft 

, 

3- 

Christ  Jesus,  God's  own  Son,  came  aowrt, 

2ln  unftet  Statt  ift  birnneit, 

That  He  might  us  deliver, 

Hub  hat  Me  Siinb'  abgetban, 

And  fin  deltroying,  took  His  crown 

Sennit  bem  2ob  gcnommen 

From  Death's  pale  brows  for  ever : 

SO  fern  3(cd)t  unb  fcin'  0ewa!t ; 

Stript  of  power,  no  more  he  reigns ; 

Ta  bleibet  nidjtS  benn  Eob'Sgeftaft, 

An  empty  ihape  alone  remains  ; 

Ten  Stadi'l  bat  et  betloren.    A>allclujab, ! 

His  fling  is  loft  for  ever. 

• 

Hallelujah  ! 

4.  (£3  roar  ciu  munberlicber  .ftrieg, 

4- 

It  was  a  ftrangc  and  dreadful  ftrife, 

Sa  2eb  unb  fieben  rungen ; 

When  Life  and  Death  contended  ; 

Ta->  Seben,  ba§  bebielt  ten  Sieg, 

The  victory  remained  with  Life, 

C>  bat  ben  Zob  oerf 4)Iungen ; 

The  reign  of  Death  was  ended  : 

Tie  Sebrift  bat  Betfunbet  ba§, 

Holy  Scripture  plainly  faith. 

Sic  ba  ein  Tob  ben  anbern  fraf? ; 

That  Death  is  fwallowed  up  by  Death, 

Gin  Spott  au§  bent  2ob  ift  roerben 

.Oallclujab ! 

Made  henceforth  a  derifion. 

Hallelujah ! 

5.  £rie  ift  ba3  rccbte  Cftcrlamm, 

5- 

Here  the  true  Paschal  Lamb  we  see, 

Taeon  Rett  bat  geboten, 

Whom  God  fo  freely  gave  us ; 

Sa§  ift  far  un-3  am  .Krcujesftamm 

He  died  on  the  accurfed  tree, 

3n  heif;er  Sieb1  geftorben. 

So  ftrong  His  love  !   to  fave  us : 

Ta-5  93tut  >eidmet  unfre  Tbiir, 

See  !    His  blood  doth  mark  our  door, 

Ta>3  bait  bcr  ©laub'  bem  2cte  fur; 

Faith  points  to  it,   Death  pafles  o'er, 

Ter  SBiirget  !ann  un3  nicbt  ubren. 

^aHelujab ! 

The  Murderer  cannot  harm  us. 

Hallelujah ! 

G.  So  feiern  toit  ba$  bebe  geft 

6. 

So  let  us  keep  the  feftival, 

SKit  $et}en§  jjteub'  unb  3Bonne, 

Whereto  the  Lord  invites  us; 

Tac*  un->  bet  |>ette  fdjeinen  ldf;t, 

Christ  is  himfelf  the  joy  of  all, 

(St  felbet  ift  bie  Sonne, 

The  Sun  which  warms  and  lights  us ; 

Ter  butdf)  feiner  ©naben  ©lanj 

By  His  grace  He  doth  impart 

Grleuchtct  unfte  Serjen  gan;: 

Eternal  funfhine  to  the  heart  ; 

Ter  Sunben  "Jcad^t  ift  Pergangen. 

•gaUelujab ! 

The  nicht  of  fin  is  ended. 

HallelujaTi ! 

7.  SBre  effen  benn  unb  leben  roohl, 

7- 

Then  let  us  feaft  this  Eafter-day 

3u  ©otteS  Xifdj  getaben; 

On  the  true  Bread  of  heaven  : 

Set  alte  Sauerteig  nidjt  fo(( 

The  Word  of  grace  hath  purged  away 

Semt  bei  bem  9F>ott  bet  ©nabetu 

The  old  and  wicked  leaven  : 

(SbriftuS  mill  bie  Moft  unc-  fettn 

Christ  alone  our  fouls  will  feed, 

Unb  fpeifen  unfre  Seel'  allein ; 

He  is  our  meat  and  drink  indeed  ; 

Ter  ©laub'  lnill  fein'3  2lnbcm  leben.    Sallelujah  ! 

Faith  lives  upon  no  other. 

Martin   Luther. 

1483— 1546. 

Hallelujah  ! 
R.  Massie,  Esq. 
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Morning   Hymn. 


Aurora  lucis  rutilat 


Proper  Sarum  Melody. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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cry, The      glad    earth     fhouts  her        tri  -  umphs    high,    And 
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i.    3LURORA  lucis  rutilat, 
/r^*/  Ccelum  laudibus  intonat, 
Mundus  exultans  jubilat, 
Gemens  infernus  ululat ; 

z.  Cum  Rex  illc  fortiflimus, 
Mortis  confraftis  viribus, 
Pede  conculcans  Tartara, 
Solvit  a  poena  mifcros. 

3.  Ille,  qui  claufus  lapidc 
Cuftoditur  lub  militc, 
Triumphans  pompa  nobili 
Victor  furg'.t  dc  f.incrc. 

4.  Solutis  jam  gemitibus 
Et  inferni  doloribus, 
Ouia  furrexit  Dominus, 
Rcfplendcns  clamat  Angelus. 


Mixclydiar.. 

1.  CPIGHT'S  glittering  morn  bedecks  the  fky, 
•**    Heaven  thunders  forth  its  vittor-cry, 
The  glad  earth  fhouts  her  triumph  high, 
And  groaning  hell  makes  wild  reply ; 

2.  While  He,  the  King,  the  mighty  King, 
Defpoiling  death  of  all  its  fting, 

And  trampling  down  the  powers  of  night, 
Brings  forth  His  ranfomed  faints  to  light. 

%.  His  tomb  of  late  the  threefold  rucrd 
Of  watch  and  ito:ie  and  fed  had  barred 
But  now,  in  pomp  and  triumph  high, 
He  comes  from  death  to  victory. 

4.  The  pains  of  hell  are  loofed  at  lafl  ; 
The  days  of  mourning  now  are  palt ; 
An  Angel  robed  in  light  hath  faid, 
"The   Lord  is  rifen  from  the  dead." 
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Part  II. 

5.  Trifles  erant  Apoftoli 
De  nece  fui  Domini, 
Quern  poena  mortis  crudeli 
Servi  damnarant  impii. 

6.  Sermone  blando  Angelus 
Prasdixit  mulieribus  ; 

In  Galilasa  Dominus 
Videndus  eft  quantocius. 

7.  Ilia?,  dum  pergunt  concrae 
Apoftolis  hoc  dicere, 
Videntes  eum  vivere 
Ofculantur  Pedes  Domini. 

8.  Quo  agnito  discipuli 
In  Galila?am  propere 


Part    II. 

5.  The  Apoftles'  hearts  were  full  of  pain 
For  their  dear  Lord  fo  lately  flain, 
By  rebel  fervants  doomed  to  die 

A  death  of  cruel  agony. 

6.  With  gentle  voice  the  Angel  gave 
The  women  tidings  at  the  grave ; 

"  Fear  not,  your  Mafter  mall  ye  fee, 
He  goes  before  to  Galilee." 

7.  Then  haftening  on  their  eager  way 
The  joyful  tidings  to  convey, 

Their  Lord  they  met,  their  living  Lord, 
And,  falling  at  His  Feet,  adored. 

8.  Th'  Eleven,  when  they  hear,  with  fpeed 
To  Gahle?  forthwith  proceed, 


Pergunt  videre  faciem 
Defideratam  Domini. 

That  there  once  more  they  may  behold 
The  Lord's  dear  Face,  as  He  foretold. 

Part  III. 

Part    III. 

9- 

Claro  pafchali  gaudio 
Sol  mundo  nitet  radio, 
Cum  Chriftum  jam  Apoftoli 
Vifu  cernunt  corporeo. 

9- 

That  Eafter-tide  with  joy  was  bright, 
The  fun  fhone  out  with  fairer  light, 
When,  to  their  longing  eyes  reftored, 
The  Apoftles  faw  their  rifen  Lord. 

10. 

Oftenfa  fibi  vulnera 
In  Chrifti  carne  fulgida, 
Refurrexifle  Dominum 
Voce  fatentur  publica. 

IO. 

He  bade  them  fee  His  Hands,  His  Side, 
Where  yet  the  glorious  wounds  abide; 
O  tokens  true,  which  made  it  plain 
Their  Lord  indeed  was  rifen  again. 

11. 

Rex  Chrifte  clementiflime, 
Tu  corda  noftra  poflide, 
Ut  Tibi  laudes  debitas 
Reddamus  omni  tempore. 

11. 

Jesu,  the  King  of  Gentlenefs, 
Do  Thou  Thyfelf  our  hearts  poflefs, 
That  we  may  give  Tkee  all  our  days 
The  tribute  of  our  grateful  praife. 

Final  Stanzas. 

Tht  following  may  be  Jung  at  the  end  of  each  Part. 

12. 

Quxfumus,  Auftor  omnium, 
In  hoc  pafchali  gaudio, 
Ab  omni  mortis  impetu 
Tuum  defende  populum. 

12. 

O  Lord  of  all,  with  us  abide, 
In  this  our  joyful  Eafter-tide  ; 
From  every  weapon  death  can  wield, 
Thine  own  redeemed  for  ever  ftiield. 

»3- 

Gloria  Tibi,  Domine, 
Qui  furrexifti  a  mortuis, 
Cum  Patre  et  Sanfto  Spiritu, 
In  fempitcrna  faecula.      Amen. 

13- 

All  praife  be  Thine,  O  rifen  Lord, 
From  death  to  cndlefs  life  reftored  : 
All  praife  to  God  the  Father  be, 
And  Holy  Ghost  eternally.     Amen. 
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3efu§,  meine  *$atoetfufyt. 


Original  Melody  of  1 658. 
Harmonized  by  Carl  Seeger. 


j    Je  -  sus,    my       e  -  ter  -  nal     trust,  And     my      Sa-  viour,  ev  -    cr  hv 

(  This    I     know ;  and  deep  and    just        Is       the  peace  this     know-ledge    giv 
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1.  CVcfu-3,  meine  Surjcrftcbt, 

^    Unb  mein  ^jetfanb,  ift  im  Scbcn ! 
55tefe§  it>cif;  id),  fo(lt  id)  nicbt 

Sarum  mid)  jufrieben  geben, 
3Ba§  bie  lauge  2obe§nadit 

W\x  aud)  filr  ©cbanfcn  mad)t  ? 

2.  3efu§,  Gr,  mein  £ciianb  lebt ; 

3d)  rocrb  aud)  ba§  Seben  fcbauen, 
Se'mt,  wo  mein  Srlofer  fdiwebt ; 

SBarum  follte  mir  bcnn  grauen  ? 
Safiet  aud)  ein  .fjaupt  join  ©lieb, 

SBeldjei  es  nid)t  nad)  (id)  jiebt  ? 

3.  3$  &iti  burdf)  ber  |joffnung  93anb 

3u  gcnau  mit  ibm  oerbunben ; 
DJictne  ftarfe  OHaubensbaub 

3Birb  in  ibn  gelegt  befunben, 
2)afj  midi  and)  fcin  SEobeSbatm 

(Sluig  von  ibm  trcnnen  farm. 

4.  SBa§  bier  tranfelt,  feufjt  unb  fiebt, 

SBirb  bovtfrifd)  unb  bervlid)  gcbcn; 
Stbifdj  ttjctb  id)  auSgefdt, 

.riinuulii'd)  Inert  id)  aufevftcbcn. 
§ter  finf  id)  nati'irlid)  ein, 
Sortcn  wcrb  id)  gciftlid)  femt. 

6.  Senb  fietroft  unb  cjodjetfreut, 

jefu  tragi  eudj,  meine  ©fieber ! 

Ciebt  nidit  Staum  ber  Sraurigfeit ! 
Sterbt  ibv :  (Jbvifhi-J  vuft  eudj  roieber, 

SEann  einft  bie  SPofaune  flingr, 
Sie  buvd)  alle  ©tabet  bringt. 


Some   dark  thoughts  up  -  on         his      wing. 
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1-    /TESUS,  my  eternal  truft, 

®P      And  my  Saviour,  ever  liveth  : 
This  I  know;  and  deep  and  just 

Is  the  peace  this  knowledge  giveth, 
Though  the  night  of  death  may  bring 

Some  dark  thoughts  upon  his  wing. 

2.  Christ,  my  Saviour,  dwells  in  blifs, 

Where  I  fhall  with  joy  redoubled 
Know  and  fee  Him  as  He  is ; 

Why  then  mould  my  heart  be  troubled? 
Can  the  head  forfake  the  limb, 

Nor  the  members  draw  to  Him  ? 

3.  By  fweet  hope's  endearing  band 

Clofely  to  the  Lord  united, 
Holding  fail  by  faith's  ftrong  hand 

Him  to  whom  my  faith  was  plighted, 
I  mav  challenge  death  to  fever 

Links  which  thus  are  bound  forever. 

4.  Here  doth  all  creation  groan, 

There  it  fhall  rejoice  with  ringing; 
That  which  here  is  earthly  fown, 

Bright  and  heavenlv  there  upipringing: 
Here  with  frailty  ftill  allied, 

Perfect  there  and  glorified. 

5.  Then  take  comfort,  be  right  glad, 

Christ  his  members  fafely  kcepeth ; 
Let  not  then  your  hearts  be  iad, 

He  (ball  wake  the  duft  that  fleepeth, 
When  the  trumpet's  thrilling  iound 

Rings  throughout  the  cleaving  ground. 
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6.  2ad)t  ber  ftnftcrn  Grbcntluft, 

2ad?t  be!  SobeS  unb  ber  ^Btlen! 
Semi  ibr  follt  eud)  m*  tot  Wruft, 

15'itrcm  .Oeilanb  jugefellen ; 
Sana  roirb  cdnnadibeit  unb  SSerbrujj 

Stegen  untev  eurem  {Jujj. 

7.  9tnr  bajj  ibr  ben  ©eift  crhebt 

S3on  ben  Sfiften  biefer  Grben, 
\h\t>  cud)  bem  fd)cn  jetjt  ergebt, 

Sent  ibr  jugefellt  mollt  tcerben. 
Gd)itft  ba§  $erje  ba  binein, 

2Bo  ibr  emig  roiinfebt  311  fetm  ! 

Louise  Henriette,  E/cflrcfs  cf  Brandenburg,  1617- 


-1667. 


Smile  at  darknefs  and  despair, 

Death,  and  hell,  and  Satan  fcorning ; 

Christ  mall  meet  you  in  the  air 
In  the  rcfurrcction  morning, 

And  (hall  grief  and  weaknefs  caft 
Underneath  your  feet  at  lait. 

Raife  your  hearts  from  things  below, 
Earth's  poor  joys  and  hollow  laughter: 

That  ye  may  be  His  e'en  now 
Whole  ye  hope  to  be  hereafter  ; 

Send  your  hearts  to  heaven  before, 
Where  ye  would  be  evermore. 

Altered  from  R.  Massie,  EsQ; 


CXXXIV. 


3cfu3  Icbt,  mit  thm  cutch  idj. 


1.  Cyefu3  (ebt,  mit  ibm  audi  idi : 

'O    Job,  roo  finb  nun  beine  cdjrcdcn? 
Qx,  er  lebt  unb  mirb  audi  mid) 

SSort  ben  SEobten  auferweden  : 
C'v  oerfldrt  mid)  in  fein  Sidjt ; 

Siefs  ift  meine  3u»erfidjr. 

2.  $efu3  lebt,  ibm  ift  ba§  SHcicb. 

Ueber  alio  SBBelt  gegeben ; 
SUlit  ibm  toerb  audi  idi  jugleidj 

Groig  berrfdien,  ehrig  leben  : 
©ott  erfiillt  tua-J  er  rjerfpridjt ; 

5)ie&  ift  mcine  3uoerftd&t. 

3.  ooiU'3  Icbt,  rocr  nun  oerjagt, 

Sdftert  ibn  unb  ©otteS  G'bre ; 
©rrabe  bat  er  jugefagt, 

35afj  ber  Sunber  ficb  betcbrc : 
©ott  oerftofst  in  Gbrifto  nid)t; 

2!iefs  ift  meine  3uBerfid)t. 

4.  3efu3  fett,  fein  §eil  ift  mcin, 

Sein  fei  audi  mem  ganjel  Seben; 
SRemeS  .Oericn*  mill  id)  ferm, 

Unb  ben  Suften  roiberftreben : 
C'r  »erldf?t  ben  'Sdimadien  nid)t ; 

3)iejj  ift  meine  3uuerfid)t. 

5.  3efu3  (ebt ;  idi  bin  gettrij}, 

>Jlii)t<&  foil  micb  von  3!efu  fdiciben, 
Mcine  sDcadit  ber  Ainftevnin, 

.Heine  ■fievdidifeit,  fein  Seiben : 
(?r  gibt  .Kraft  ju  biefer  vl>[lidit ; 

3)icfj  ift  meine  3uoerft$t. 

6.  3efu3  lebt,  nun  ift  ber  Sob 

W\x  ber  (Singang  in  ba-5  Scbcn : 
2Bcldicn  SErofl  in  iobe->notb 

SBirb  er  meiner  Secle  geben, 
2Benn  fie  gldubtg  m  ibm  foridjt : 

§err,  £err,  meine  3u»erftcf}t! 

Christian  Furchtegott  Gellert,  171  5 — 1769. 


i.   £TESUS  lives!  no  longer  now 

Q>P   Can  thy  terrors,  Death,  appal  us ; 
Jesus  lives !  by  this  we  know 

Thou,  O  Grave,  canft  not  enthrall  us  : 
Brighter  fcenes  at  death  commence  ; 
This  (hall  be  our  confidence. 

2.  Jesus  lives!    to  Him  the  throne 

High  o'er  heav'n  and  earth  is  given; 
We  may  go  where  He  is  gone, 

Reft  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven  : 
God  through  Christ  forgives  offence ; 
This  fhall  be  our  confidence. 

3.  Jesus  lives !    who  now  defpairs, 

Spurns  the  word  which  God  hath  fpoken 
Grace  to  all  that  Word  declares, 

Grace  whereby  fin's  yoke  is  broken. 
Christ  rejects  not  penitence; 
This  fhall  be  our  confidence. 

4.  Jesus  lives !   for  us  He  died  ; 

Hence  will  we,  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  and  act  abide, 

Praife  to  Him  and  glory  giving. 
Freely  God  doth  aid  difpenfe  ; 
This  fhall  be  our  confidence. 

5.  Jesus  lives!   our  hearts  know  well 

Nought  from  us  His  love  fhall  fever; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 

Part  us  now  from  Christ  for  ever  : 
God  will  be  a  fure  Defence  ; 
This  fhall  be  our  confidence. 

6.  Jesus  lives !    henceforth  is  death 

Entrance-gate  of  life  immortal ; 
This  fhall  calm  our  trembling  breath, 

When  we  pafs  its  gloomy  portal  : 
Faith  fhall  cry,  as  fails  each  fenfe, 
"Lord,  Thou  art  our  confidence!" 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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Semi-Chorus. 


O  Filii  et  filiae. 


^ 


Original  Melody. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrcede*. 

Repeal  in  Chorus. 
I  r     lmo.  I      lila. 
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Chorus 


D.  S.  $ 


1.    SULLELUIA!  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
***  O  filii  et  filiae, 
Rex  coeleftis,  Rex  gloria:, 
Morte  furrexit  hodie. 

Alleluia. 


I.    QLLLELUIA!   Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
'*'*'  O  fons  and  daughters,  let  us  fing ! 
The  King  of  heaven,  the  glorious  King, 
O'er  death  n-day  rofe  triumphing. 
Alleluia  ! 
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2. 

Et  mane  prima  Sabbati 
Ad  oftium  monumenti 
Acceflerunt  difcipuli. 
Alleluia. 

2. 

That  Sunday  morn,  at  break  of  day, 
The  faithful  women  went  their  way 
To  feck  the  tomb  where  Jesus  lay. 
Alleluia ! 

3- 

In  albis  fedens  Angelus 
Priedixit  mulieribus, 
"In  Galila;a  eft  Dominus." 
Alleluia. 

3- 

An  Angel  clad  in  white  they  fee, 
Who  fat  and  fpake  unto  the  three, 
"  Your  Lord  doth  go  to  Galilee." 
Alleluia  ! 

4- 

Discipulis  aftantibus 
In  medio  ftetit  Chriftus, 
Dicens,  "Pax  vobis  omnibus." 
Alleluia. 

4- 

That  night  the  Apoftles  met  in  fear; 
Amidft  them  came  their  Lord  moll  dear, 
And  faid,  "  My  peace  be  on  all  here." 
Alleluia  ! 

5- 

Ut  intellexit  Didymus, 
Quia  furrexerat  Jefus, 
Remanfit  fere  dubius. 
Alleluia. 

5- 

When  Didymus  the  tidings  heard, 
He  doubted  if  it  were  the  Lord, 
Until  He  came  and  fpake  this  word : 
Alleluia  ! 

6. 

"  Vide  Thoma,  vide  latus, 
Vide  pedes,  vide  manus : 
Noli  efle  incredulus." 
Alleluia. 

6. 

"  My  pierced  Side,  O  Thomas,  fee ; 
My  Hands,  My  Feet,  I  fhow  to  thee; 
Not  faithlefs,  but  believing  be." 
Alleluia ! 

7- 

Quando  Thomas  vidit  Chriftum, 
Pedes,  manus,  latus  fuum, 
Dixit,  "  Tu  es  Deus  meus." 
Alleluia. 

7- 

No  longer  Thomas  then  denied ; 
He  faw  the  Feet,  the  Hands,  the  Side; 
"  Thou  art  my  Lord  and  God,"  he  cried. 
Alleluia ! 

8. 

Beati  qui  non  vidcrunt, 
Et  firmiter  crediderunt  : 
Vitam  ajternam  habebunt. 
Alleluia. 

8. 

How  bleft  are  they  who  have  not  feen, 
And  yet  whofe  faith  hath  conftant  been ; 
For  they  eternal  life  (hall  win. 
Alleluia ! 

9- 

In  hoc  fefto  fan&iffimo, 
Sit  laus  et  jubilatio  : 
Benedicamus  Domino. 
Alleluia. 

9- 

On  this  moft  holy  Day  of  days, 
To  God  your  hearts  and  voices  raife 
In  laud,  and  jubilee,  and  praife. 
Alleluia ! 

10. 

Ex  quibus  nos  humillimas 
Devotas  atque  dcbitas 
Deo  dicamus  gratias. 
Alleluia. 

10. 

And  we  with  Holy  Church  unite, 
As  evermore  is  juft  and  right, 
In  glory  to  the  King  of  Light. 
Alleluia! 

| 
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SSanfcle  leucfytenter  unt  fcfeoner. 


Melody  by  Selneccer,  1587. 
Harmonized   by  C.  H.  Rinck. 
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j^anble  (eucbtenbet  unb  fdjoner, 
Dfterfonne,  beinen  8auf ! 
S)enn  bein  Igtn  unb  mein  SSerfobner 

Stieg  auS  feinem  ®rab  bcrauf. 
2llv  bo8  $au$t  cr  fterbenb  beugte, 

SSargft  bu  bid)  in  ndcbt'gen  jylor; 

S)odj  jefct  tomm  bonier  unb  Icucbte, 

Tcnn  audi  cr  ftieg  [dngft  emper. 


SUN,  fhine  forth  in  all  thy  fplendour, 
Joyfully  purfue  thy  way, 
For  thy  Lord  and  my  Defender 
Rofe  triumphant  on  this  day. 
When  He  bowed  His  head,  fore  troubled 

Thou  didft  hide  thyfelf  in  night; 
Shine  forth  now,  with  rays  redoubled, 
He  if  rifen  who  is  thv  light. 
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2.  Grbe!  breitc  bid)  im  gricbcn 

2. 

Earth,  be  joyous  and  glad-hearted, 

Untet  bcincm  .fiimmel  au£ ; 

Spread  out  all  thy  vernal  bloom  ; 

2)enn  bcin  £>err  ift  nidjt  gcfdjicben, 

For  thy  Lord  is  not  departed, 

Gr  jcrbrad)  beS  £obea  §au3. 

He  lias  broken  through  the  tomb. 

Seine  ftarfen  ^elfen  bebten, 

When  the  Lord  expired,  wide  yawning 

2U»  er  feinen  ©eifi  Derbaucbt ; 

Thy  ftrong  rocks  were  rent  with  fright ; 

Wriifsc  nun  ben  9ieubelebtcn, 

Greet  thy  rifer.  Lord  this  morning, 

2Bonneuoll  in  2id)t  gctaucbt! 

Bathed  in  floods  of  rofy  light. 

3.  Ted)  bu  I'clber,  meiue  Sccle, 

3- 

Say,  my  foul,  what  preparation 

Sag',  roic  feterft  bu  ben  lag, 

Makefl  thou  for  this  high  day, 

3)a  bcr  §crr  bcS  ©rabeS  .Ooble 

When  the  God  of  thy  falvation 

iDtit  gcroalt'gem  2lnn  buvd)brad)? 

Opened  through  the  tomb  a  way  ? 

geierft  bu  fem  2liiferftebcn 

Dwellelt  thou  with  pure  affection 

2lud)  in  rcd)ter  Dfterfreub? 

On  this  proof  of  power  and  love  ? 

Jiann  man  an  bir  felber  feben, 

Doth  thy  Saviour's  Refurrection 

2Md)  ein  beber  3*fttag  bcut? 

Raife  thy  thoughts  to  things  above? 

4.  23ift  bu  nut  ibm  aufetftanben 

4- 

Haft  thou,  borne  on   faith's  ftrong  pinion, 

2iu-3  bcr  Siinbe  StobeSnad&t  ? 

Rifen  with  the  rifen    Lord? 

$a[t  bu  bid)  Don  itircn  SBanben 

And,  releafed  from  fin's  dominion, 

CoSgetungen,  frcigemacbt  ? 

Into  purer  regions  soared  ? 

Dbcr  Kegft  bu  nod)  oerborgen 

Or  art  thou,  in  fpite  of  warning, 

Unb  in  bcinen  Siinben  tobt  ? 

Dead  in  trefpaffes  and  fin  ? 

ftunbet  beinen  Dftermorgen 

Hath  to  thee  the  purple  morning 

Died)  Eein  fcellel  Dtorgcnrotb  ? 

No  true  Eafter  ufhered  in  ? 

5.  0  bann  Iaf>  bid)  nidit  bebeden 

5- 

O  then  let  not  death  o'ertake  thee 

Sanger  mcbr  bie  finftre  SRadjt; 

By  the  (hades  of  night  o'erfpread  ; 

Sieb,  bcin  <§err  ift,  bidi  jii  meden, 

See  !  thy  Lord  is  come  to  wake  thee, 

3Son  bent  £obe  aufgeroadjt ; 

He  is  rifen  from  the  dead. 

ftomm,  bom  Scbfaf  bid)  ju  erbeben ; 

While  the  time  as  yet  allows  thee, 

Momm !  ber  J-iirft  be«3  fieben'S  ruft : 

Hear ;   the  gracious  Saviour  cries, 

„2Sad)c  auf  jum  neuen  Ceben, 

"  Sleeper,  from  thy  floth  aroufe  thee, 

Stieg'  berauf  au»  beiner  ©tuft!" 

To  new  life  at  once  arife  ! '' 

6.  Sieb  !  cr  reidjt  bir  biilfrcid\  gnabig, 

6. 

See,  with  looks  of  tender  pity 

Tie  burdibcbrten  §dnbe  bin, 

He  extends  his  wounded  hands, 

3Jtad)t  bidi  ber  Setaubung  (ebig, 

Bidding  thee,  with  fond  entreaty, 

SBedt  niit  2iebe3tuf  ben  Sinn. 

Shake  off  fin's  enthralling  bands : 

Seine  Strafe  foUft  bu  fd)euen ; 

"  Wait  not  for  fome  future  meetnefs, 

Saturn  blcibe  nidit  jutiid ; 

Dread  no  punifhment  from  Me, 

9(aff  bid)  auf,  bid)  ju  erfveucn 

Roufe  thyfelf  and  tafte  the  fweetnefs 

2ln  be§  neuen  Sebeni  ©liid ! 

Of  the  new  life  offered  thee." 

7.  Sieb!  bein  £err  ift  aufetftanben, 

7- 

See  !  Thy  Lord  Himfelf  is  rifen. 

Safe  bu  tonnteft  auferftebn, 

That  thou  mighteft  alfo  rise, 

Sill*  bcr  Siinbe  §aft  unb  Sknben 

And  emerge  from  fin's  dark  priion 

3(n  bie  fdjonfte  Jreibeit  get)n ! 

To  new  life  and  open  fkies. 

UBillft  bu  ibm  bidi  nur  ergeben, 

Come  to  Him  who  can  unbind  thee, 

Streift  er  beine  Metten  ab, 

And  reverfe  thy  awful  doom  ; 

Unb  bu  fiebft  bcin  cuteS  fieben 

Come  to  Him,  and  leave  behind  thee 

Winter  bir  al£  leered  ©rob. 

Thy  old  life — an  empty  tomb! 

Charles  John  Spitta,  i8oi. 

Richard  Massie. 

[  Two  Stanzas  are 

o.nitted from  thh  Hymn."] 
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Canon  for  Low  Sunday 
in  the  Greek  Offices. 


Aocojxtv  ziavrtg  Xeeol. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by 
Hermann  Rudolph  Shrceder. 
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OME,  ye  faithful,  raife  the  ftrain 
Of  triumphant  gladncfs ! 
God  hath  brought  His  Ifracl 

Into  joy  from  fadnefs  : 
LooPd  from  Pharaoh's  bitter  yoke 

Jacob's  fons  and  daughters, — 
Led  them  with  unmoiftened  foot 

Through  the  Red  Sea  waters. 
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2.  IjTJfiepov  tap  ifjvxdjv  6ri  XpfCToc  Ik  tcl- 
<pov:  u)0iT£<3  ijhioc,  ttcXafiipag  Tpi>'ij.iepoc} 
rbv  ^ocpepbv  %eifi£>va  dnijkaoe  rye  dfiap- 
riag  i]fiu>v  avr'ov  dvvfMvrioGJfiEv,  art 
6e66%aoTai. 


2.  'Tis  the  Spring  of  fouls  to  day  : 

Christ  hath  burfl  His  prifon, 
And  from  three  days'  flecp  in  death 

As  a  fun,  hath  rifen. 
All  the  winter  of  our  fins, 

Long  and  dark,  is  flying 
From  His  Light,  to  Whom  we  give 

Laud  and  praifc  undying. 


3.  'H  (3acjiXig  ru>v  djpiZv,  rfj  XafinpcxpvpM 
^jUKpa,  r'lfiep&v  re  fiaoiXidi,  (f>av6rara 
dopvepopovoa,  Tippet  rbv  tytcpirov  -?/(; 
,'EKKX7]aiag  Xabv,  dnavaTug  dvv/,ivovaa 
rbv  dvaordvra  Xpiorov. 


3.  Now  the  Queen  of  Seafons,  bright 

With  the  Day  of  Splendour, 
With  the  Royal  Feast  of  fcafts, 

Comes  its  joy  to  render  : 
Comes  to  glad  Jerufalem, 

Who  with  true  affeftion, 
Welcomes,  in  unwearied  {trains, 

Jesu's  Refurrcdlion. 


4.  UvXai  davdrov,  Xpiore,  ovdit  rod  rdepov 
0(ppayi6eg}  ovdi  nkelOpa  twv  $vpu>v,o(H 
dvrioTT\oav  •  dXX1  t^avaarag}  tniarrjc 
roig  <piXoiq  oov}  elprjvrjv  Atanora  dopov- 
fievoq,  ti]v  Trdvra  vovv  vnepexovoav. 

S.  John   Damascene,  Died  Circ.  770. 


4.  Neither  might  the  gates  of  death, 

Nor  the  tomb's  dark  portal, 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  the  feal, 

Hold  Thee  as  a  mortal  : 
But  to-day  amidll  the  Twelve 

Thou  didft  Hand,  bellowing 
That  Thy  Peace,  which  evermore 

Pafleth  human  knowing. 

The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.  D. 
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i.    /'POME,  ye  faithful,  raife  the  ftrain 
Of  triumphant  gladncfs  ! 
God  hath  brought  His  Ifracl 
Into  joy  from  fadnefs ; 


Loofed  from  Pharaoh's  bitter  yoke 
Jacob's  fons  and  daughters  ; 

Led  them  with  unmoiftencd  foot 
Through  the  Red  Sea  waters. 
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'Tis  the  Spring  of  fouls  to-day  : 

Christ  hath  burft  His  prifon, 
And  from  three  days'  fleep  in  death, 

As  the  fun,  has  rifen. 
All  the  winter  of  our  fins, 

Long  and  dark,  is  flying 
From  His  Light,  to  Whom  we  give 

Laud  and  praife  undying. 


Now  the  £)uecn  of  Seafons,  bright 

With  the  Day  of  Splendour, 
With  the  Royal  Feaft  of  feafts, 

Comes  its  joy  to  render  : 
Comes  to  glad  Jerufalcm, 

Who,  with  true  affeftion, 
Welcomes,  in  unwearied  flrains, 

Jesu's  Refurrection. 


Neither  might  the  gates  of  death, 

Nor  the  tomb's  dark  portal, 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  the  feal, 

Hold  Thee  as  a  mortal : 
But  to-day  amidft  the  Twelve 

Thou  didlt  ftand,  bellowing 
That  Thy  Peace,  which  evermore 

Pafleth  human  knowing.      Amen. 

The  Rev.  J.   M.   Neale,  D.D. 
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Cantemus  cuncti  melodum 

Easter-Day,  and  feven  days  after. 
1. 
j£ANTEMUS  cundi  melodum  nunc  Alleluia. 

In    laudibus    aeterni    regis    hzEc    plebs    refultet 
Alleluia. 


3- 
Hoc   denique  cceleftes   chori  cantent  in  altum 
Alleluia. 

4* 

Hoc  beatorem  per  prata  paradifiaca  pfallat  con- 

centus  Alleluia. 
?• 

Quin    et   aftrorum   micantia  luminaria  jubilent 

altum  Alleluia. 
6. 
Nubium    curfus,    ventorum    volatus,    fulgorum 

corufcatio    et    tonitruum    lonitus    dulce 

confonent  fimul  Alleluia. 


Fludlus  et  undae,  imber  et  procellae,  tempeftas 
et  ferenitas,  cauma,  gelu,  nix,  pruinae, 
faltus,  nemora  pangant  Alleluia. 


Hinc  varias  volucres  creatorem  laudibus  conci- 
nite  cum   Alleluia. 

9- 

Aft  illinc  refpondeant   voces   altae    diverfarum 
beftiarum   Alleluia. 
10. 
Iftinc  montium  celfi  vertices  fonent  Alleluia. 
Illinc  vallium  profunditates  pfallant  Alleluia. 

11. 

Tu  quoque,  maris  jubilans  abyfle,  die   Alleluia. 
Nee  non  terrarum  molis  immenfitates :    Alleluia. 
1 2.  [Alleluia. 

Nunc   omne   genus    humanum  laudans  exultet : 
Et  creatori  grates  frequentans  confonet :  Alleluia. 

Hoc  denique  nomen  audire  jugitur  deledatur : 

Alleluia. 
Hoc    etiam    carmen     ccelefte    comprobat    ipfe 

Chriftus  :  Alleluia. 

Nunc  vos  focii  cantate  la;tantes  :   Alleluia. 
Et  vos  pueruli  refpondcte  Temper  Alleluia. 

15. 

Nunc  omnes  canite  fimul  Alleluia  Domino,  Al- 
leluia Chrirto  Pncumatique  Alleluia. 


16. 
Laus  Trinitati  xternas. 

Alleluia  :   Alleluia  :    Alleluia  :   Alleluia. 

Godescalcus,  Died  Circ.  A.  D.  950. 


ijjl  HE  ftrain  upraife  of  joy  and  praife,   Alleluia. 

To  the  glory  of  their  King 

Shall  the  ranfom'd  people  fing     Alleluia. 

3- 
And  the  Choirs  that  dwell  on  high 
Shall  re-echo  through  the  fky     Alleluia. 

4- 
They  through  the  fields  of  Paradife  that  roam, 

The  blefled  ones,  repeat  through  that  bright  home 
5.  Alleluia. 

The  planets  glitt'ring  on  their  heavenly  way, 

The  fhining  conftellations,  join  and  say  Alleluia. 
6. 

Ye  clouds  that  onward  fweep  ! 

Ye  winds  on  pinions  light ! 

Ye  thunders,  echoing  loud  and  deep ! 

Ye  lightnings,  wildly  bright ! 

In  fweet  confent  unite  your  Alleluia. 

7- 

Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows ! 

Ye  ftorms  and  winter  fnow  ! 
Ye  days  of  cloudlefs  beauty  ! 
Hoar  froft  and  fummer  glow  ! 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  fpring, 
And  glorious  forefts,  fing     Alleluia. 

8. 
Firft  let  the  birds,  with  painted  plumage  gay, 
Exalt  their  great  Creator's  praife,  and  fay  Alleluia. 

9-  .  .  . 

Then  let  the  beafts  of  earth,  with  varying  ftrain, 

Join  in  Creation's  Hymn,  and  cry  again    Alleluia. 

10. 
Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth,  fonorous, 

Alleluia. 
There  let  the  valleys  fing  in  gentler  chorus, 

u.  Alleluia. 

Thou  jubilant  abyfs  of  ocean,  cry     Alleluia. 
Ye  tradVs  of  earth  and  continents,  reply    Alleluia. 

12. 
To  Gor>,  Who  all  creation  made, 
The  frequent  hymn  be  duly  paid  :      Alleluia. 

13- 
This  is  the  ftrain,  the  eternal  ftrain,  the  Lord  of 

all  things  loves :      Alleluia. 
This  is  the  fong,  the  heavenly  fong,  that   Christ 

Himfelf  approves :     Alleluia. 

14.  [Alleluia. 
Wherefore  we  fing,  both  heart  and  voice  awaking, 
And  children's  voices  echo,  anfwer  making, 

15.  Alleluia. 
Now  from  all  men  be  outpour'd 

Alleluia  to  the  Lord  ; 

With  Alleluia  evermore 

The  Son  and  SriRiT  we  adore. 

16. 
Praife  be  done  to  the  Three  in  One. 

Alleluia!   Alleluia!   Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
The  Rev.  J.   M.   Neale,  D.  D. 
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CXXXIX. 


Easter-Day, 

and  leven  days  after. 

Full. 
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Cantemus  cuniU  melodum. 


The  AUcluiatic  Sequence,  from  a  Fac-fimile,  by  A.  J.  Schmid, 
at  the  end  of  Wolf's  „llcbcr  tie  i'aicS"  as  givon  by  Hel- 
More.      Harmonized  by   H.  R.  SchruiOer. 
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CXL. 


Cantemus  cunfti  melodum. 


The  following  verfion  is  without  rhyme,  and  adheres  more  clofely  in  parts  to  the  accent  of  the  original. 

Verfion  and  Harmony  by  the  Rev.  J.  H.  Hofkins,  S.T.D. 
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CXLI. 


Thy  glorious  work,  O  Chritt,  is  done. 


J.   Kent.      Died    1776. 
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HY  glorious  work,  O  Christ,  is  done! 
The  battle  waged  with  death  is  won  ! 
Thou  erft  didft  leave  Thy  ftarry  throne, 
But  heaven  demands  Thee  now  its  own  ! 

2.  With  clouds  of  fplendor  now  arrayed, 
Thou  look'ft  on  earth  below  Thee  laid ; 
Now,  ftarted  from  their  diftant   pofts, 
Attend  their  King  unnumbered  hofts! 

3.  Affemblcd  Heav'n  in  wonder  waits ' 
Fly  ope  the  everlafting  gates! 
GoD-man,  amid  the  pealing  fky, 
Thou  tak'ft  the  Father's  feat  on  high ! 


4.  O  Prieft   and  Pleader,  Fount  of  Peace, 
That  blood,  which  brought  us  bleft  releafe, 
Which  gufhed  from  out  Thine  heart  of  love, 
Thou  liv'rt  to  offer  there  above. 

5.  Tis  thence  Thy  Church,  Thy  fpotlefs  Bride, 
Is  ever  nourifhed,  beautified  ; 

Thy  members,  thence  with  life  infpired, 
Are  with  Thy  hidden  Spirit  fired. 

6.  Great  Head  !  where'er  Thou  doft  precede, 
Thy  Body  thither  doft  Thou  lead; 

Oh !  may  we  never  fwerve  nor  ftray, 

But  walk  where  Thou  haft  marked  the  way. 


7.  To  Thee,  O  Jesu,  praife  be  given, 
Returned  in  triumph  into  heav'n  ! 
The  Father,  Spirit,  we  adore 
Till  time  mall  ceafe,  for  evermore!     Amen. 
From  the  Latin,  "  Opus  peregifti  Tuum,"  />v  the  Rev.    Robert  Corbet  Singleton. 
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ASCENSION. 


CXLII. 


©ctt  fcifjret  auf  gen  ^rimmeu 


Melody  of  „5Iu3  metned  ■^erjemJ  ©runbc." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn. 
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Lo  !      God  to  heaven  as-cend-eth!  Throughout  its  regions  vast,     )  „.  .         ^  ,     T 

Mr-  i_    i_  •         i         Li      j        i  tl    ..  ->  >l  -n-      ui         >- Sing  praise  to  Christ  the  Lord, 

With  shouts  tnumphantjblend  -  eth  v  he  trumpet  s  thrilling  blast :  j        °  r 
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Sing  nraise  with  ex-ul  -  ta  -  tion  !  King  of  each  heathen  na 
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tion !  The  God  of  Hosts  ador'd  ! 
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'  ^    gjiit  frohem  Subelfcfatt, 
SUiit  prdc^tigem  ©etutnmel 

Hub  nut  ^oiaunenbaU : 
Sobfingt,  lobjtnget  ©ott, 

Sobftngt,  [obftngt  mit  Steuben 
Sent  £5nige  ber  £eibcn, 

Sent  §errcn  3ebaotb. 
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Hspo-Ionian. 


OlpO  !  God  to  heaven  afcendeth! 
**  Throughout  its  region  vaft, 
With  fhouts  triumphant,  blendeth 

The  trumpet's  thrilling  blaft  : 
Sing  praife  to  Christ  the  Lord, 

Sing  praife  with  exultation  ! 

King  of  each  heathen  nation  ! 
The  God  of  Hofts  ador'd  ! 


2.  Ser  £jevr  hrirb  aufgenommen, 
Set  ganje  §hnmel  ladit ; 

Um  ilin  gebn  atle  Avommen, 
Sie  cr  bat  jrei  gemadit: 

G*  bolen  3fcfum  cin 
Sie  lautcn  Sevapbinen; 

Sen  bellen  Cbcvubincn 
2)hifi  er  toiQfommen  fern. 


2.    With  joy  is  heaven  refounding, 
Christ's  glad  return  to  fee  ; 

Behold  the  iaints  furrounding 
The  Lord  who  fet  them  free  : 

Bright  myriads  throncring  come  ; 
The  cherub  band  rejoices, 
And  loud  feraphic  voices 

Welcome  Messiah  home. 


3.  SBir  toiffen  nun  bie  ©tiege, 

Sie  unfer  \\uipt  crbobt ; 
3Bit  miffen  utr  ©euiigc, 

SBie  man  jum  §immel  gebt; 
Ser  ftcilanb  gebt  Doran, 

UCill  un§  nidt  uacb  ficb  ia|)en ; 
6r  jeiget  un3  bie  Strain, 

Et  bric&t  un-5  fidn-e  93ab>. 


No  more  the  way  is  hidden, 

Since  Christ  our  Head  arole  -. 
No  more  to  man  forbidden 

The  road  to  heaven  that  goes. 
Our  Lord  is  gone  before, 

But  here  He  will  not  leave  us; 

In  heaven  He'll  foon  receive  us, 
He  opens  wide  the  door. 
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4.  2Bir  foflcn  f)immlifcf)  lrcrbcn, 

4- 

Christ  is  our  place  preparing, 

2)cr  feme.  mad)t  unS  P<H$ ; 

To  heaven  we  too  fhall  rife, 

SCir  gebcn  con  bcr  Grbcn 

And,  joys  angelic  fharing, 

3)ortl)in,  too  unfct  Scbafc : 

Be  where  our  trcafurc  lies  : 

3br  £ier3cn,  wacbt  cud)  auf ! 

There  may  each  heart  be  found  ! 

2Bo  3CM  bingegangen, 

Where  Jesus  Christ  has  entered, 

Sabin  fei  baS  Serlangcn, 

There  let  our  hopes  be  centred, 

®abm  fei  cuct  £auf. 

Our  courfe  ftill  heavenward  bound  ! 

5.  Safst  un§  gen  .fnmmcl  bringen 

5- 

May  we,  His  fcrvants,  thither 

SJtit  bcqlidjcr  SBegier ; 

In  heart  and  mind  afcend, 

£afst  urni  juglcid)  aucb.  fingen: 

And  let  us  fing  together, 

Sid),  3c|u,  fud)cn  ivir ! 

"  We  feck  Thee,  Christ,  our  Friend, 

Sid),  0  bit  ©otteS  Sobn, 

Thee,  God's  Anointed  Son, 

2  id)  ifiieg,  bid)  toabvcS  Seben, 

Our  Life,  and  Way  to  heaven, 

S5em  aUe  IRacbt  gegeben, 

To  whom  all  power  is  given, 

Sid)  unferS  |jerjen3  iixon ! 

Our  Joy,  and  Hope  and  Crown." 

6.  Sffiann  foil  e3  bod)  gcfcbcbcn  ? 

6. 

When,  on  our  vifion  dawning, 

SBann  fotnmt  btc  (iebe  3«it, 

Will  break  the  wifhed-for  hour 

Of  that-  all   elm-ion";  mornincr. 

5kfj  loir  ibit  merben  feben 

3n  fcinct  .ficrrlidjtcit? 
2u  lag,  irantt  toirft  bu  fet)n, 

Safe  mit  ben  ^eilanb  griifsen, 
Safe  mir  ben  |jeilanb  fiiffen  : 

£omm,  ftcllc  bid)  bod)  cin  ! 

Gottfried  Wilhelm  Sacer,  1635 — 1659 


When  Christ  (hall  come  with  power? 
O  come,  thou  welcome  day  ! 

When  wc,  our  Saviour,  meeting 

His  fecond  advent  greeting, 
Shall  hail  the  heaven-fent  ray. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Co::. 
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ASCENSION. 


CXLIIL 


Ascension  Day. 


Coelos  afcendit  hodie. 


Proper  Melody,  firft  publiflied  by  Melch.  Franck  in  1631. 
Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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glo    -    ry,     Christ      the      Lord. 


-&- 


JCJi 


-f9- 


-<©- 


Q 


J 


IQI 


-©- 


_a_ 


Al    -    le 


lu 


-e>- 


ia. 


Hesee^ 


:o: 


I 


«9- 


Hypo-Ionian. 


€CELOS  afcendit  hodie, 
Alleluia. 
Jefus  Chriftus  rex  glorias. 
Alleluia. 


1.    (J7fO-DAY  above  the  fey  He  foared, 
^  Alleluia. 

The  King  of  glory,  Christ  the  Lord, 
Alleluia. 


2.  Sedet  ad  Patris  dexteram, 

Alleluia. 
Gubernat  coelum  et  terram. 
Alleluia. 


2.   He  fitteth  now  at  God's  right  hand, 
Alleluia. 
And  ruleth  fey  and  fea  and  land, 
Alleluia. 


3.  Jam  finem  habent  omnia, 
Alleluia. 
Patris  Davidis  earmina. 
Alleluia. 


3.  Now  are  fulfilled  all  things  foretold, 
Alleluia. 
In  holy  David's  fong  of  old : 
Alleluia. 


4.  Jam  Dominus  cum  Domino, 
Alleluia. 
Sedet  in  Dei  folio. 
Alleluia. 


4.  My  Lord  is  feated  with  the  Lord, 
Alleluia. 
Upon  the  Throne  of  God  adored, 

Alleluia. 


5.  In  hoc  triumpho  maximo, 
Alleluia. 
Benedicamus  domino. 
Alleluia. 


5.   In  this  great  triumph  of  our  King, 
Alleluia. 
To  God  on  high  our  praife  we  bring. 
Alleluia. 


6.  Laudetur  Sancla  Trinitas, 
Alleluia. 
Deo  dicamus  gratias. 
Alleluia. 

Probably  of  Xlltli  Century. 


6.  [To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  be, 
Alleluia. 
All  glory  through  eternity. 
Alleluia.] 

The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.  D. 
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CXLIV.  Coelos  afcendit  hodie. 

SSBurjburger  ©efangfmd),  A.D.  1649. 


To  -  day     a  -  bove    the    fky     He  foared,  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia.     The  King     of     glo  -  ry, 
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Christ         the  Lord,  Al  -  le  -  -  lu  -  ia,     Al   -    le    -  lu  -  ia,     Al  -  le     -     lu  -  ia. 
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I.    |£(ELOS  afcendit  hodie, 
>E>        Alleluia. 
Jefus  Chriftus  rex  gloriae, 

Alleluia. 


1.   £77[0-DAY  above  the  fky  He  foared, 

W  Alleluia. 

The  King  of  glory,  Christ  the  Lord, 

Alleluia. 


2.   Sedet  ad  Patris  dexteram, 
Alleluia. 
Gubernat  ccelum  et  terram, 
Alleluia. 


2.   He  fitteth  now  at   God's   right  hand, 
Alleluia. 
And  ruleth  Iky  and  fea  and  land, 
Alleluia. 


3.  Jam  finem  habent  omnia, 
Alleluia. 
Patris  Davidis  carmina, 
Alleluia. 


3.  Now  are  fulfilled  all  things  foretold, 
Alleluia. 
In  holy  David's  fong  of  old, 
Alleluia. 


4.  Jam  Dominus  cum  Domino, 
Alleluia. 
Sedet  in  Dei  folio, 
Alleluia. 


4.   My  Lord  is  featcd  with  the  Lord, 
Alleluia. 
Upon  the  Throne  of  God  adored, 
Alleluia. 


5.   In  hoc  triumpho  maximo, 
Alleluia. 
Benedicamus  domino, 
Alleluia. 


5.   In  this  great  triumph  of  our  King, 
Alleluia. 
To  God  on  high  our  praife  we  bring, 
Alleluia. 


6.  Laudetur  Santta  Trinitas, 
Alleluia. 
Deo  dicamus  gratias, 
Alleluia. 

Probably  of  the  Xllth   Century. 


6.   [To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  be. 

Alleluia. 
All  glory  through  eternity, 
Alleluia.] 

The  Rev.  J.  M.   Neale,  D.D. 
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ASCENSION. 


CXLV. 

Morning  Hymn, 
from  Afcenfion-Day  to  Whitfun-Day. 
-it- 


Jel'u,  noftra  Redemptio. 


Sarum  Melody  of  "  Jam  Chriftus 
aftra  afcenderat,"  reduced. 


Je  -  su,    Re  -  dcmption    all      di  -  vine,  Whom  here  we  love,  for  Whom  we    pine, 
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God,  working    out  ere  -  a  -  don's  plan,      And,  in    the  latter  time,  made  Man.  A  -    men. 

X-A  A  J.  „ — sU-PkJ  <^-  J. 


Dorian,  Tranfpofcd  to  E. 


i.    £TESU,  noftra  Redemptio, 
a?)   Amor  et  defiderium, 
Deus,  Creator  omnium, 
Homo,  in  fine  temporum  ; 

2.  Quas  Te  vicit  dementia, 
Ut  ferres  noftra  crimina, 
Crudelem  mortem  patiens, 
Ut  nos  a  morte  tolleres ! 

3.  Inferni  clauftra  penetrans, 
Tuos  captivos  redimens, 
Viftor  triumpho  nobili 
Ad  dextram  Patris  refides. 

4.  Ipfa  Te  cogat  pietas, 
Ut  mala  noftra  fuperes 
Parcendo,  et  voti  compotes 
Nos  Tuo  vultu  fades. 

5.  Tu  cfto  noftrum  gaudium, 
Qui  es  futurus  prxmium  ; 
Sit  noftra  in  Te  gloria 
Per  cuncta  femper  facula. 

6.  Gloria  Tibi,  Domine, 
Qui  fcandis  fuper  fidcra, 
Cum  Patre  et  Sanfto  Spiritu 
In  fempiterna  fxcula.      Amen. 

Vth  Century. 


1.  ^ESU,  Redemption  all  divine, 

<£h  Whom  here  we  love,  for  Whom  we  pine, 
God,  working  out  creation's  plan, 
And,  in  the  latter  time,  made  Man ; 

2.  What  love  of  Thine  was  that,  which  led 
To  take  our  woes  upon  Thy  Head, 
And  pangs  and  cruel  death  to  bear, 

To  ranfom  us  from  death's  defpair ! 

3.  To  Thee  Hell's  gate  gave  ready  way, 
Demanding  there  his  captive  prey : 
And  now,  in  triumph  glorified, 
Thou  fitted  at  the  Father's  fide. 

4.  Let  very  mercy  force  Thee  ftill 
To  fpare  us,  conquering  all  our  ill ; 
And,  granting  that  we  afk,  on  high 
With  Thine  Own  Face  to  fatisfy. 

5.  Be  Thou  our  Joy  and  Thou  our  Guard, 
Who  art  to  be  our  Great  Reward  : 
Our  glory  and  our  boaft  in  Thee 

For  ever  and  for  ever  be  ! 

6.  All  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  pay 
Aicending  o'er  the  liars  to-day ; 
All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 

To  Father  and  to  Paraclete.     Amen. 

Hymnal  Noted. 
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CXLVI. 
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Veni,  Creator  Spiritus. 

-4  1   1 


$arfe  25a»ib3,  Augsburg,  1669. 
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Come,  O  Cre-at  -  or,  Spir  -  it    bled  !       And  in  our    fouls    take     up  Thy    reft  ; 
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Come  with  Thy  grace  and  heavenly  aid,  To  fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  haft  made 


xfct 
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1.  $W?ENI,  Creator  Spiritus, 
'•JJ  Mentes  tuorum  vifita  : 
Imple  fuperna  gratia 

Qua;  Tu  creafti  peftora : 

2.  Qui  Paracletus  diceris, 
Donum  Dei  Altiflimi, 
Fons  vivus,  ignis,  caritas, 
Et  fpiritalis  unctio. 

3.  Tu  feptiformis  munere, 
Dextne  Dei  Tu  digitus ; 
Tu  rite  promifTum  Patris, 
Scrmone  ditans  guttura. 

4.  Accende  lumen  fenfibus, 
Infunde  amorem  cordibus, 
Infirma  noftri  corporis 
Virtute  firmans  perpeti. 

5.  Hoftem  repellas  longius, 
Pacemque  dones  protinus ; 
Duttore  fie  Te  praevio 
Vitemus  omne  noxium. 

6.  Per  Te  fciamus  da  Patrem, 
Nofcamus  atque  Filium, 
Teque  utriufque  Spiritum 
Credamus  omni  tempore. 

7.  Sit  laus  Patri  cum  Filio, 
Sanfto  fimul  Paraclito  ; 
Nobifque  mittat  Filius 
Charifma  SandYi  Spiritus. 

Ascribed  to  the  Emperor  Charlemagne,  Vllhh  Ctn. 
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;OME,  O  Creator,  Spirit  bleft! 
And  in  our  fouls  take  up  Thy  reft ; 
Come  with  Thy  grace  and  heavenly  aid, 
To  fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  haft  made. 

2.  Great  Paraclete,  to  Thee  we  cry  : 
O  higheft  Gift  of  God  Moft  High ! 
O  Fount  of  Life  !  O  Fire  of  Love ! 
And  fweet  Anointing  from  above  ! 

3.  Thou  in  Thy  feven-fold  gifts  art  known  ; 
Thee  Finger  of  God's   Hand  we  own  ; 
The  Promife  of  the  Father,  Thou! 
Who  doft  the  tongue  with  power  endow. 

4.  Kindle  our  fenfes  from  above, 

And  make  our  hearts  o'erflow  with  love  ; 
With  patience  firm,  and  virtue  high, 
The  weaknefs  of  our  flefii  fupply. 

5.  Far  from  us  drive  the  foe  we  dread, 
And  grant  us  Thy  true  peace  inftead ; 
So  fhall  we  not,  with  Thee  for  guide, 
Turn  from  the  path  of  life  afide. 

6.  Oh,  may  Thy  grace  on  us  beftow 
The  Father  and  the  Son  to  know, 

And  Thee,  through  endlcfs  times,  confeff'd 
Of  Both  th'  Eternal  Spirit  bleft ! 

7.  To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  praife  be  done  ; 
And  Christ  the  Lord  upon  us  pour, 
The  Spirit's  Gift  for  evermore. 

Hymns  for  the  Service  of  the  Church. 
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WHITSUN-TIDE. 


CXLVIL 

Evening  Hymn  from  Whitfun-EvE  till 
the  Friday  in  Whitfun-week  inclufive; 
alfo,  during  the  fame  time,  a  Morning 
Hymn   for  the  Third  Hour. 


Veni  Creator  Spiritus. 


A  reduced  form  of  the  Original  Melody 
(of  the  VHIth  Century),  as  publifhed 
by  Kluce  in  1535.  Harmonized  by 
Dr.  Frederick  Layriz. 


Come,  O   Cre  -  a  -  tor,  Spir-it    bleft!     And  in  our  fouls  take  up  Thy    reft;    Come  with  Thy 


-&-   -&-&- 


P 


-O- 


*3- 


'K 


©- 


fi^^M^Mj^.. 


&-& 


£=^g 


73" 


T3T- 


■fj- 


T^ 


Z3I 


■Q- 


TX- 


t~t-xM-f 


-&- 


grace  and  heavenly       aid, 
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fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  haft  made. 
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Mixolydian. 


£ENI,  Creator  Spiritus, 
Mentes  tuorum  vifita  : 
Imple  fuperna  gratia 
Quae  Tu  creafti  peftora  : 

2.  Qui  Paracletus  diceris, 
Donum  Dei  Altiflimi, 
Fons  vivus,  ignis,  caritas, 
Et  fpiritalis  unclio. 

3.  Tu  feptiformis  munere, 
Dextras  Dei  Tu  digitus ; 
Tu  rite  promiffum  Patris, 
Sermone  ditans  guttura. 

4.  Accende  lumen  fenfibus, 
Infunde  amorem  cordibus, 
Infirma  noftri  corporis 
Virtute  firmans  perpeti. 

5.  Hoftem  repellas  longius, 
Pacemque  doncs  protinus ; 
Duftore  fie  Te  praavio 
Vitcmus  omne  noxium. 

6.  Per  Te  fciamus  da  Patrem, 
Nofcamus  atque  Filium, 
Teque  utriufque  Spiritum 
Credamus  omni  tempore. 

7.  Sit  laus  Pat ri  cum  Filio, 
Sancto  fimul  Paraclito ; 
Nobifque  mittat  Filius 
Charifma  SancYi  Spiritus.      Amen. 

Ajcribcd  to  the  Emperor  Charlemagne,  Vlllth  Cent. 


1.  fifrOME,   O   Creator,  Spirit  bleft! 
v§9  And  in  our  fouls  take  up  Thy  reft ; 

Come  with  Thy  grace  and  heavenly  aid, 
To  fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  haft  made. 

2.  Great  Paraclete,  to  Thee  we  cry : 
O  higheft  Gift  of  God  Moft  High  ! 
O  Fount  of  Life  !   O  Fire  of  Love  ! 

And  fweet  Anointing  from  above  ! 

3.  Thou  in  Thy  (even-fold  gifts  art  known ; 
Thee  Finger  of  God's  Hand  we  own ; 
The  Promife  of  the  Father,  Thou ! 
Who  doft  the  tongue  with  pow'r  endow. 

4.  Kindle  our  fenfes  from  above, 

And  make  our  hearts  o'erflow  with  love; 
With  patience  firm,  and  virtue  high, 
The  weaknefs  of  our  flefh  fupply. 

5.  Far  from  us  drive  the  foe  we  dread, 
And  grant  us  Thy  true  peace  inffead ; 
So  (hall  we  not,  with  Thee  for  guide, 
Turn  from  the  path  of  life  afide. 

6.  Oh,  may  Thy  grace  on  us  beftow 
The   Father  and  the   Son  to  know, 

And  The.',  through  cndlefs  times,  confefTd 
Of  Both  th'  Eternal  Spirit  bleft! 

7.  To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  praife  be  done  ; 
And  Christ  the  Lord  upon  us  pour, 
The   Spirit's  Gift  for  evermore.      Amen. 

Hymns  Jor  the  Service  of  the  Church. 
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CXLVIII. 


Come,  Holy  Ghoft,  our  fouls  infpire. 
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The  fame  Melody  tranfpofed  a  third  lower. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schroder. 
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Prayer  Book  Translation. 

1.  |POME,   Holy  Ghost,  our  fouls  infpire, 

And  lighten  with  celeftial  fire  ; 
Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 
Who  doft  Thy  feven-fold  gifts  impart. 

2.  Thy  blefTcd  Unftion  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love  : 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 

The  dulnefs  of  our  blinded  fight. 


3.  Anoint  and  cheer  our  foiled  face, 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace  : 
Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home  : 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come. 

4.  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  Both,  to  be  but  One  : 
That  through  the  ages  all  along, 

This  may  be  our  cndlcfs  fong; 
Praife  to  Thy  eternal  merit, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit. 

Amen. 


For  the  Lift  three  lines  of  this  tranflation; 

This  may  be  our    end  lefs   fong 


'  '  I  TAmtn 

Father,  Son.  and  Holy     Spir  -  it.       \_abeve. 
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Morning  Hymn. 


Veni,  Sancte  Sptritus. 


Original  Melody,  reduced. 
Harmony  altered  from  Dr.  Lavriz. 
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ra-diance  give  :  Come,  Thou  Fa  -  ther     of      the  poor !  Come,  with  treasures  which  cn-dure  ! 
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Come,  Thou  Light    of         all         that  live  ' 
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Dorian. 


1.  $Efl?ENI,  Sanfte  Spiritus, 


^'J    Et  emitte  ccelitus 
Lucis  tuK  radium. 
Veni  pater  pauperum, 
Veni  dator  munerum, 
Veni  lumen  cordium. 


CffiOLY  Spirit  !   Lord  of  Light  I 
}  From  Thy  clear  eeleftial  height 
Thy  pure  beaming  radiance  give  : 

Come,  Thou  Father  of  the  poor ! 

Come,  with  trcafurcs  which  endure  ! 
Come,  Thou  Light  of  all  that  live ! 


Confolator  optime, 
Dulcis  hofpes  anim.T, 
Dulcc  refrigerium. 
In  labore  requies, 
In  nsftu  temperies, 
In  fletu  folatium. 


2.  Thou,  of  all  Confolers  bed, 
Vifiting  the  troubled  breaft, 

Doft  refrefhing  peace  beftow  : 
Thou  in  toil  art  comfort  fweet; 
Cooling  breath  in  noontide  heat ; 

Solace  in  the  hour  of  woe. 
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O  lux  beatiflima 
Reple  cordis  intima 
Tuorum  fidelium. 
Sine  tuo  numine 
Nihil  eft  in  homine, 
Nihil  eft  innoxium. 


Light  moft  blifsful !  Light  Divine  ! 
Vifit  Thou  thefe  hearts  of  Thine, 

And  our  inmoft  being  fill  : 
If  Thou  take  Thy  grace  away, 
Nothing  pure  in  man  will  ftay ; 

All  his  good  is  turn'd  to  ill. 


Lava  quod  eft  fordidum, 
Riga  quod  eft  aridum, 
Sana  quod  eft  faucium  : 
Flecle  quod  eft  rigidum, 
Fove  quod  eft  frigidum, 
Rege  quod  eft  devium. 


Heal  our  wounds;   our  ftrength  renew; 
On  our  drynefs  pour  thy  dew ; 

Walli  the  ftains  of  guilt  away  : 
Bend  the  ftubborn  heart  and  will ; 
Melt  the  frozen,  warm  the  chill ; 

Guide  the  fteps  that  go  aftray. 


5.   Da  tuis  fidelibus 
In  te  confidentibus 
Sacrum  feptenarium : 
Da  virtutis  meritum, 
Da  falutis  exitum, 
Da  perenne  gaudium. 

King   Robert  II  ,  rf  France,  Circ.  A.  D.  997. 


5.  Thou,  on  all  who  evermore 
Thee  confefs,  and  Thee  adore, 

In  Thy  feven-fold  gifts  defcend  : 
Give  them  comfort  when  they  die ; 
Give  them  their  reward  on  high ; 

Give  them  joys  which  never  end. 
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Veni,  Sande  Spiritus. 


From  Dr.  Conrad  Kocher's  3ton3§arfe. 
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1.  "SpjOLY  Spirit!    Lord  of  Light! 
From  Thy  clear  celeftial  height 
Thy  pure  beaming  radiance  give. 
Alleluia. 


3.  Thou,  of  all  Confolers  beft, 
Vifiting  the  troubled  breaft, 
Doft  refrefhing  peace  bellow  : 
Alleluia. 


2.  Come,  Thou  Father  of  the  poor! 
Come,  with  treafures  which  endure  ! 
Come,  Thou  Light  of  all  that  live ! 

Alleluia. 


4.   Thou  in  toil  our  comfort  fweet  ; 
Cooling  breath  in  noontide  heat ; 
Solace  in  the  hour  of  woe. 
Alleluia. 
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5.  Light  moft  blifsful  !   Light  Divine  ! 
Vifit  Thou  thefe  hearts  of  Thine, 
And  our  inmoft  being  fill. 
Alleluia. 


8.  Bend  the  ftubborn  heart  and  will ; 
Melt  the  frozen  ;   warm  the  chill ; 
Guide  the  fteps  that  go  aftray. 
Alleluia. 


i*  If  Thou  take  Thy  grace  away, 
Nothing  pure  in  man  will  ftay ; 
All  his  good  is  turned  to  ill. 
Alleluia. 


9.  Thou,  on  all  who  evermore 
Thee  confefs,  and  Thee  adore, 
In  Thy  fevenfold  gifts  dcfcend. 
Alleluia. 


7.   Heal  our  wounds ;  our  ftrength  renew  ; 
On  our  drynefs  pour  Thy  dew; 
Wafti  the  ftains  of  guilt  away. 
Alleluia. 


10.  Give  them  comfort  when  they  die  ; 
Give  them  their  reward  on  high  ; 
Give  them  joys  which  never  end. 
Alleluia. 

Hymnologia  Chrijiiana. 
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Compofed  for  thefe  Words  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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er,  Touch  heart  and         lip    with     fire ; 
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1.  C-s  fomm',  bu  ©eift  ber  2Babvbeit, 
'^    Unb  febre  bei  untf  ein, 
SScrbrcite  Sicbt  unb  filarbeit, 

9?crbannc  %xuc\  unb  Sd)cin ; 
©ief;'  au3  bcin  beilig  5cuer> 

9tiibr'  .§erj  unb  Sippen  an, 
2)af;  jcglicbcr  getreuet 

3)en  .£>crrn  bcfciincn  lann. 
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I.  ^|)RAW,  Holy  Spirit,  nearer, 

>W   And  in  our  hearts  abide; 
O  make  our  judgment  clearer, 

Our  minds  inform  and  guide. 
O  come,  Thou  great  Rcnewer, 

Touch  heart  and  lip  with  fire ; 
Make  every  bofom  truer, 

Our  aims  and  objects  higher. 


II 
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2.  0  bu,  ben  unfcr  grbfjter 

2.   O  come,  Thou  true  Confoler, 

SRegent  unS  jugefagt, 

Thou  Fire,  that  warms  the  cold, 

jlomm  ju  una,  mertber  Jroftcr, 

The  haughty  breaft's  Controller, 

Unb  mad)  una  unoerjagt. 

O  come,  and  make  us  bold. 

©ieb  unl  in  biefer  fd)laffen 

On  all  fides  danger  threatens  ; 

Unb  glaubendarmen  3ett 

Lord,  to  our  fuccour  come, 

3)ie  fdiarf  gefdjliffnen  SBaffen 

And  arm  us  with  the  weapons 

Ser  erften  Gbriftcnb,eit. 

Of  early  Christendom. 

3.  Unglaub'  unb  £borbeit  briiften 

3.  Hard  unbelief  and  folly 

Sid)  frecbet  jetjt  ala  je, 

The  truth  of  God  deny; 

3)arum  mufe  bu  una  riiften 

O  arm  us,  Lord  moft  holy, 

2Hit  Sffiajfen  auS  ber  $56/. 

With  weapons  from  on  high, 

2>u  mufit  una  tfraft  oerlcifyen, 

With  faith  that  never  falters, 

©ebulb  unb  ©laubenStreu, 

Unmoved  by  fear  or  praife, 

Unb  mufit  una  gang  befreien 

With  love  that  never  alters, 

58on  allcv  llRenfcbenfcbcu. 

And  hope  in  darkeil  days. 

4.  Ga  gilt  ein  frei  Okftdnbnifj 

4.  We  need  a  free  confeffion 

3n  biefer  unfrer  3«'t, 

In  this  our  lukewarm  age, 

Gin  offeneS  iScfenntnifj 

A  frank  and  full  profefiion 

93ci  allcm  SBiberftreit ; 

In  fpite  of  fcorn  and  rage  ; 

Src^  allcr  gcinbe  2oben, 

To  friend  alike  and  foeman, 

£ro§  allem  £>eibentl)um, 

On  this  or  heathen  ground, 

3u  prcifen  unb  ju  lobcn 

To  every  man  and  woman 

Sa»  Goangelium. 

The  Gofpel  trump  to  found. 

5.  5ern  m  pcr  §«iben  Sanbe 

5.  Where'er  Thy  Word  is  founded, 

Grfcballt  bcin  fraftig  SDBort, 

In  far  and  favage  lands, 

®ie  rocrfen  SatanS  Sanbe 

The  heathen  are  confounded, 

Unb  ii)re  ©5|en  fort. 

And  call  oft"  Satan's  bands. 

S5on  alien  Seiten  fommen 

On  every  fide  they  waken 

2ie  in  ba3  91eid)  berein  : 

To  hear  Thy  blefled  Word  : 

2ld),  foil  et  una  genommen, 

Shall  it  from  us  be  taken, 

§ur  un§  oerfd)loffen  fepn  ? 

By  us  remain  unheard  ? 

6.  0  luabrlid),  roir  oerbienen 

6.  On  us,  O  Thou  moft  holy, 

Sold)  ftrengea  Strafgcricbt, 

Thy  wrath  doth  juftly  fall, 

Una  ift  ta^  £id)t  erfd)ienen, 

Who  hear,  yet,  through  our  folly, 

2Ulein  mir  glauben  nieH. 

Have  not  obeyed  the  call. 

2ld),  laffet  una  gebeugtet 

Let  us  with  deep  proftration 

Urn  Oiottea  Ginabe  flebn, 

Implore  God's  grace,  that  thus 

Saf;  er  bei  una  ben  yeud)ter. 

The  Word  of  His  falvation 

£e3  2Bortea  laffe  fteb,n. 

Be  not  withdrawn  from  us. 

7.  2>u  tfjcil'get  ©eift,  bcreite 

7.   Give  power  to  thofe  who  witnefs 

Gin  "}3fingftfeft  nal)  unb  fern, 

And  preach  Thy  holy  Word, 

SDJit  bcinet  £raft  begleite 

That  all  may  tafte  the  fweetnefs, 

Taa  3eugnif3  oon  bem  Serrn. 

And  rally  round  the  Lord. 

£>  offne  bu  bie  lieqen 

Be  this  our  preparation, 

Ser  2Belt,  unb  una  ben  2TCunb, 

A  heart  and  tongue  of  fire ! 

3)af?  mir  in  greub'  unb  Scfcmerje 

That  this  our  proclamation 

Sa§  -fpeil  ib,r  macben  tunb. 

May  fpeed  as  we  defire. 

Carl  J.   P.  Spitta. 

Richard  Massie. 

CLII. 


D  bu  allerfiijjte  greute. 


Melody  of  nftrCU1  bid)  fc|r,  0  tnctnc  Scctc."     Proper  to 
this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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(      Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  dif- pel    our    fad-  nefs,    Pierce  the  clouds    of       fin   -    ful     night; 
\  Come,  Thou  fource  of   fweet-eft    glad  -  nefs,  Breathe  Thy  Life,  and  fpread  Thy  Light ! 
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Lov  -  ing  Spir  -  it,     God     of    Peace!  Great   Dif-  trib   -  ut    -    or      of   grace! 
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Reft      up  -  on      this  con-gre-ga  -  tion,  Hear,    O     hear    our    fup  -  pli  -  ca  -  tion  ! 


P 


A 


#=q:=! 


-e»- 


AJ_AA_ 


r± 


Y- 


m 


zoz 


-&- 


-JL7 
ZEL 


=A 


-©- 


-&- 


-O 


-&- 


I 
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1.  (C^n  bu  aflerfiijjte  greube, 
^  0  bu  allerfchonftcS  Siftt! 
Set  bu  mt§  iu  Sieb'  unb  Setoe 
llnkfud)ct  Idflcft  nidht ! 
©eift  be§  ©odfoften,  poster  gfitfr 
Scr  bu  bdftft  unb  Iialtcn  luivft, 
£>bn'  2Iuft>5ren  oQe  SS^miie : 
§ore,  Ihuy,  rt>a§  id)  {Inge ! 


e-jROLY  Ghost,  difpel  our  fadnefs, 
■^   Pierce  the  clouds  of  finful  night : 
Come,  Thou  fource  of  hveeteft  gladnefs, 

Breathe  Thy  life  and  fpread  Thy  Light ! 
Loving  Spirit,  God  of  Peace ! 
Great  Diftributor  of  grace  ! 
Reft  upon  this  congregation, 
Hear,  O  hear  our  fupplication  ! 


2.  Tu  ivirft  au§  beS  §bmnel8  2$rone 
3Bie  era  SRegen  auSgefdjutt, 
SBrmgil  Bom  SSater  unb  »om  ©ofyte 
SJlidjtS  alS  [outer  Segen  mit ; 


2.    From  that  height  which  knows  no  meafure, 
As  a  gracious  fhower  defcend, 
Bringing  down  the  richeft  treafure 
Men  can  wifh,  or  God  can  fend  ! 
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2af?  bod),  0  bu  mertber  ©aft, 

O  Thou  Glory,  fliining  down 

©otte3  Segen,  ben  bu  baft 

From  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Unb  ocrwalt'ft  nad)  bcincm  2Bi(len, 

Grant  us  Thy  illumination  ! 

2)iid)  an  £eib  unb  Seele  fiUIen. 

Reft  upon  this  congregation  ! 

3.  S)u  bi|'t  roei»  unb  Boll  2?erftanbc3, 

3.  Known  to  Thee  arc  all  receffes 

2Ba§  gebeim  ift,  ift  ibr  funb  : 

Of  the  earth  and  fpreading  Ikies ; 

3al)I[t  ben  Staub  bc-o  fleinen  £anbe§, 

Every  fand  the  fhore  pofleflcs 

Wriinbft  be§  tiefen  SDlecre§  ©runb : 

Thy  Omnifcient  mind  defcries. 

Stun  bu  tncifjt  audi  jtoeifeliofm, 

Holy  Fountain  !   wafh  us  clean 

2Bic  nerberbt  unb  blinb  id)  fei, 

Both  from  error  and  from  fin ! 

Srum  gieb  55>ei*beit  unb  cor  alien, 

Make  us  fly  what  Thou  refufeft, 

2Bie  id)  mogc  ©ctt  gef  alien. 

And  delight  in  what  Thou  choofeft ! 

4.  Su  bift  tr>ie  em  Sdjdffein  feffeget, 

4.   Manifeft  Thy  love  for  ever; 

gromme-3  |>ersem5,  fanfteS  l'uitb§, 

Fence  us  in  on  every  fide : 

SBleibft  im  8eben  unbemeget, 

In  diftrefs  be  our  reliever, 

S&ujiunS  SSfen  aHeS  ®ut§; 

Guard  and  teach,  fupport  and  guide  ! 

2ld),  oerlieli  unb  gieb  mir  audi 

Let  Thy  kind  effectual  grace 

Tiefen  eblen  Sinn  unb  93raud), 

Turn  our  feet  from  evil  ways ; 

2af?  id)  Jfrcunb  unb  gfeinbe  liebe, 

Show  Thyfelf  our  new  Creator, 

tfcinen,  ben  bu  liebft,  betriibe. 

And  conform  us  to  Thy  nature  ! 

5.  Sei  mein  9iettcr,  bait  mid}  eben, 
SBenn  id)  finfe,  fei  mein  Slab  ; 
SEBenn  id)  fterbe,  fei  mein  Seben, 
SBenn  id)  liege,  fei  mein  ©rob  ; 
SBenn  id)  roiebcr  auferfteb, 
0  fo  bilf  mir,  baf;  id)  gob 
§in,  ba  bu  in  emgen  ?fteuben 
2£irft  bie  auSerrodhlten  rociben. 

Paul  Gerhardt.   1607—  1676. 


5.  Be  our  Friend  on  each  occafion, 

God  !  omnipotent  to  fave ! 
When  we  die  be  our  falvation, 

When  we're  buried,  be  our  grave  ! 
And,  when  from  the  grave  we  rife, 
Take  us  up  above  the  Ikies, 

Scat  us  with  Thy  faints  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  adore  Thee  ! 

Variation  by  Augustus  M.  Toplady. 
From  John  Christian  Jacobi. 
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CLIII. 


Qui  procedis  ab  utroque. 


Melody  of  "  Lauda  Sion,  Salvatorem,"  13th  Century. 
Harmonized   by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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1.   Thou  from  Fa-ther,  Son,  pro  -  ceed  -  ing,   Sane  -  ti  -  fy    our       praife  and  plead-ing, 
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And  re  -  fpon  -  five  ar  -  dours  fend  us  To  Thine  own  rich  flames  of  love.        A   -  men. 
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(3^1  UI   procedis  ab  utroque, 
^£   Genitore  genitoque 

Pariter,  Paraclite, 
Redde  linguas  eloquentes, 
Fac  ferventes  in  te  mentes 

Flamma  tua  divite. 


HOU  from  Father,  Son,  proceeding, 
Sanctify  our  praife  and  pleading, 
Paraclete,  enthroned  above ; 
Lips  of  Infpiration  lend  us, 
And  refponiive  ardours  fend  us 

To  Thine  own  rich  flames  of  Love. 


2.   Amor  Patris  Filiique, 
Par  amborum  et  utrique 

Compar  et  confimilis: 
Cuncta  rcplcs,  cunfta  foves, 
Altra  regis,  ccelum  moves, 

Permanens  immobilis. 


Hail  by   Father,  Son.  beloved! 
Equal  unto  Each,  approved 

Peer  of  Perfect   Deity  ; 
All  things  filling,  all  fultaining, 
Warder  of  the  liars,  and  reigning 

Movelefs  o'er  the  moving;  (kv. 


Lumen  clarum,  lumen  carum, 
Intcrnarum  tenebrarum 

EfFugas  caliginem. 
Per  te  mundi  funt  mundati  ; 
Tu  peccatum  et  peccati 

Deltruis  rubiginem. 


Light  the  tleareft,  Light  the  deareft, 
Who  our  inward  darknefs  cheereft 

With  Thy  cloud  diflblving  Ray  : 
By  Thine  Advent  men  are  mended, 
Sin  departs,  her  empire  ended, 

And  fin's  rult  is  wiped  away. 
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4- 

Veritatem  notam  facis, 

4- 

Knowledge  of  the  Truth  Thou  foweft, 

Ec  oftendis  viam  pacis 

Thou  the  road  of  Juftice  frioweft, 

Et  iter  juftitiae. 

And  the  pleafant  paths  of  Peace  : 

Perverforum  corda  vitas, 

Far  from  hearts  pcrverfe  Thou  flieft ; 

Et  bonorum  corda  ditas 

But,  where  Goodnefs  is,  fupplicft: 

Munere  fcientia;. 

Accefs  to  Thy  Myfteries. 

5- 

Te  docente  nil  obfcurum, 

5- 

Nothing  dark  where  Thou  cxplaineft  ; 

Tc  praefente  nil  impurum, 

Nothing  foul  where  Thou  remaincft; 

Sub  tua  praefentia 

Thy  pervading  Prefence  bright 

Gloriatur  mens  jucunda, 

Wakes  exultant  Spirit-voices; 

Per  te  lasta,  per  te  munda 

Confcience  feelingly  rejoices 

Gaudet  confcientia. 

In  the  cleannefs  of  Thy  Light. 

6. 

Quando  venis,  corda  lenis : 

6. 

Thou  canft  render  heart-ftrings  tender, 

Quando  fubis,  atraj  nubis 

And  expelleft,  where  Thou  dwelleft, 

Eftugit  obfcuritas. 

Clouds  of  hcavinefs  and  gloom  : 

Sacer  ignis,  pectus  ignis, 

Flaming  ever,  burning  never, 

Non  com  bur  is,  fed  a  curis 

Hallowed  fires  from  pain  deliver 

Purgas,  quando  vifitas. 

Human  Souls,  where  Thou  dolt  come. 

7- 

Mentes  prius  imperitas 

7- 

Intellects  that  erewhile  flumbered, 

Et  fopitas  et  oblitas 

With  a  deadening  cruft  encumbered, 

Erudis  et  cxcitas. 

Quicken  in  Thy  glorious  Light : 

Foves  linguas,  formas  fonum, 

Into  Speech-divine  Thou  mouldeft: 

Cor  ad  bonum  facit  pronum 

Tongues,  and  lovingly  upholdeft 

A  te  data  caritas. 

Hearts  made  ready  for  the  right. 

8. 

O  juvamen  opprciTbrum, 

8. 

Help  of  fouls  for  fuccour  groaning, 

O  iolamen  miferorum, 

Comforter  of  mourners  moaning, 

Pauperum  refugium, 

Refuge  of  the  friendlefs  poor, 

Da  contcmptum  tcrrenorum, 

Teach  us  to  caft  off"  the  leaven 

Ad  amorem  fupernorum 

Of  this  earth:  to  Thine  own  Heaven 

Trahe  defiderium. 

Every  erring  love  rcftore. 

9 

Tu,  qui  quondam  vifitafli, 

9- 

Thou  who  once,  in  vifitation, 

Docuifti,  confortafti 

Strength  and  lofty  Confolation 

Timentes  difcipulos : 

To  Thy  trembling  Church  didft  fend, 

Vifnare   nos  digneris, 

Vifit,  if  it  be  Thy  Pleafure, 

Nos,  fi  placit,  confoleris 

Even  us,  and  in  like  meafure 

Et  credentes  populos. 

All  who  at  Thine  Altars  bend. 

10. 

Par  majeftas  Perfonarum, 

10. 

Equal  Majcfty  and  Power 

Par  poteftas  eft:  earum, 

Stand  the  everlafting  Dower 

Et  communis  Deitas: 

Of  the  Godhead  —  Three  in  One: 

Tu  procedens  a  duobus, 

Thou,  the  Third,  art  rightly  reckoned 

Coaequalis  es  ambobus, 

Equal  with  the  Firfl:  and  Second, 

In  nullo  difparitas. 

Ordered  fcale  exifteth  none. 

11. 

Quia  tantus  es  et  talis, 

11. 

Wherefore,  in  Thy  mighty  Prefence, 

Quantus  Pater  eft  et  qualis, 

Sharer  of  the  Father's  Eflence, 

Servorum  humilitas 

Humbly  do  Thy  fervants  fue  : 

Deo  Patri  Filioque 

We  to   God  the  Father  ever, 

Redemptori,  tibi  quoque 

And  to  God  the  Son,  deliver, 

Laudes  reddat  debitas. 

And  to  Thee,  our  praifes  due.     -Amen. 

Adam  of  St.  Victor.     Died  A.D.  1 192 

P.   S.   WoRSLEY. 

248 


WHITSUN-TIDE. 


CLIV. 


D  ©eifi  beg  £errn,  nur  beine  £raft. 


Melody  of  "  Spiritus  fancYi  gratia." 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 


O     Ho  -  ly  Ghost  !  Thy  heavenly    dew  The  hearts  of    fin-  ners      can       re -new;  Thou 


pd#fe^d 


TT- 


-&- 


Z2I 


T*- 


-&- 


^^    1  •      1 


a 


Id 


-&- 


:F 


CJ- 


A 


&- 


I 


=g=Cfc 


Z3I 


-e>- 


-.0- 


-©- 


-#P^ 


« 


P^^^^3^^ 


doft  with  -  in     our  breafts    a 


J 


^ 


* 


:q: 


-* 


IS 


-e>- 


-o 


bide, 
ChCLt 


H:?fm\  E5 


And  ftill    to 

I        l 


*-#e- 


7T 


ho    -    ly 
_Q 


ac  -  tions  guide. 


-©- 


3: 


PP 


H^l 


-©-* 


Weift  be3  ^errn,  nur  beine  toft, 
3ft§,  bie  un3  ncue  ^jerjen  fdjafft ! 
5)u  bift§,  bcr  un»  jum  Ghttert  treibt, 
Un§  Icl)vt,  un§  ftarlet,  bei  un»  blcibt. 


l.    tfy5   HOLY   Ghost!   Thy  heavenly  dew 
*^    The  hearts  of  finners  can  renew ; 
Thou  doft  within  our  breafts  abide, 
And  ftill  to  holy  actions  guide. 


2.  $u  madift,  baf;  frot)  bie  6ccle  (unit, 
SBenn  Slngft  unb  Gslenb  un-3  umringt ; 
S5u  mad)ft  nn-5  ^cfu  Gbrifto  glcicb, 
Sift  $fanb  un§  auf  fern  bimmlifd)  SReid). 


2.   Thou  mak'ft  the  foul  with  joy  to  fing, 
When  forrow's  clouds  are  deepening ; 
With  Jesus  Christ  Thou  mak'ft  us  one, 
Earneft  of  heaven,  from  God's  high  throne. 


3.  0  bu  be§  $immefe  bcftc  ©abe, 
0  fcnfc  bid)  tnS  ^etj  bcrab  ; 
9iimm  bit  un§  ganj  ju  eigen  bin, 
Unb  fdient  un§  3efu  Cbrifti  Sinn. 


3.   Beft  gift  of  God,  and  man's  true  Friend, 
Into  my  inmoft  foul  defcend  ; 
The  mind  of  Jesus  Christ  impart, 
And  confccrate  to  Thee  my  heart. 


4.  2ebr  im§  be§  S5ater§  2BiQen  tbun, 
$n  fcincr  {jubrung  finblidj  rubn : 
Gvlcuditc  ben  SSerjtonb ;  bein  Jricb 
Wlaij  aHe§,  tool  ©ott  licbt,  unc-  licb ! 


5.   Teach  me  to  do  my  Father's  will, 
Beneath  His  guidance  to  lie  ftill ; 
Lighten  my  mind,  and  oh  !  incline 
My  heart  to  make  His  pleafure  mine. 


5.  Groutd  iin>5  in  bcr  Sunfelbeit, 
SSetfidjt'  un§  unfrct  Sefigfett ; 
9)iadi  un§  con  jebem  gledcn  vein, 
Unb  lebr  un§,  unS  bc-5  Sobci  fveun. 

Johann  Caspar  Lavater,  1741 — 1S01. 


5.  From  fpot  and  blemifh  make  me  pure, 
My  heavenly  happinefs  fecure ; 
When  loft  in  darknefs,  give  me  light, 
And  cheer  me  through  death's  dreary  night. 


Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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CLV. 


3cud)  cirt  0u  betncn  Xf>orcn. 


Melody  proper  to  this  Hymn. 
Harmonized  by   Carl   Seeger. 
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{  Come, en-ter  Thine  own  por-  tal,  My  heart  is  I  hy  do-main ;  )    r,-.,       H  c  , ,  n 
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1.  Ocud)  cin  ju  beinen  Jbcrcn, 
-aJ    <2ei  meineS  -Ijerjens  ©aft, 
Scr  bu,  ba  id)  geboten, 

2)lid)  neu  geboren  baft : 

0  brxbgcliebtcr  ©cift 
S)e§  SBaterJ  1111b  be§  Sobjte§, 
SKit  Seiben  gleidjen  Jbrone*, 

iDiit  Seiben  g(cid)  geprcift. 

2.  3eucb  cin,  laf;  mid)  cmpfuibcn 

Unb  fd)iticden  beine  Kraft, 
Tic  Kraft,  bic  un<3  r>en  Si'mben 

■§iilf  unb  (Srretruttg  fdjafft ; 

dntffinbge  mcincn  Sinn, 
SJafj  id)  niit  rcincm  ©etfte 
Sir  (Ebr  unb  Xicnfte  [eifte, 

Tie  id)  bit  fdnilbig  bin. 

3.  ©ieb  jjreubigfeit  unb  Stdrfe, 

3u  fteben  in  bem  Streit, 
Sen  Satans  SKeidj  unb  SBerfe, 

11ns  tdglid)  anetbeut : 

Q\\\  fdmpfen  vittcrlid), 
S)amit  miv  uberroinben, 
Unb  \a  jum  Ticnft  bcr  Siinbcn 

itein  librift  ergebe  fid). 

4.  SRidit  unfer  ganjes  2eben 

Sllljeit  nadj  beinem  Sinn, 
Unb  wenn  hrirJ  follen  geben 

3n's  £obe§  :)iadum  bin ; 

SJBenns  mit  un§  bier  irjirb  au3, 
So  bilf  uns  frobjid)  fterben 
Unb  nad)  bem  2eb  crevben 

Sco  erogen  SebcnS  .^aus. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  i6c6 — 1676. 
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,f?OME,  enter  Thine  own  portal, 
As)     My  heart  is  Thy  domain; 
Through  Thee,  though  firft  born  mortal, 

I  fince  was  born  again  ; 

Thou  Holy  Spirit  bleft, 
The  Father's  honour  bearing, 
The  Son's  great  glory  fharing, 

Of  equal  power  pofljft. 

Come,  my  new  life  to  cherifh, 

My  conftant  Gueft  abide  ; 
Left  after  all  I  perifli, 

Daily  new  ftrength  provide  : 

My  heart  make  clean  and  found, 
That  I  due  praife  may  render, 
And  worthy  fervice  tender, 

To  Thine  allegiance  bound. 

With  fteadfaft  heart  and  joyous 

Confirm  our  Chriftian  band, 
While  ready  to  deftroy  us 

The  powers  of  darknefs  ftand  ; 

So  that  no  Chriftian  may, 
With  well-proved  weapons  furniihed, 
And  armour  brightly  burnifhed, 

'To  Satan  fall  a  prey. 

According  to  Thy  pleafure 

Our  term  of  days  difpofe  ; 
And  when  they  reach  their  meafure, 

.And  earthly  fecnes  muft  clofe, 

Spirit  of  Holy  Faith  ! 
In  that  dread  hour  be  near  us, 
With  gladfome  thoughts  to  cheer  us, 

Of  life  that  knows  no  death. 

Frances  Elizabeth   Cox. 
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©eifl  be$  ©laubenS,  ©eift  bcr  Starfe. 


fTT 


F  T7"' 


-J- 


f 


~GT 


-o- 


Ancient  Form  of  Melody. 
Harmonized   bv  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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"(  Source  of  heav'n-ly       con  -  vcr  -  fa    -    tion,  Strength  in  weaknefs,   help    in     need!  j 
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©eift  be§  ©Iauben§,  ©eift  ber  Starfe, 
Se*  ©eborfam§  unb  ber  3ucbt, 
Scbopfev  alter  ©otteStuerfe, 
S&rager  alter  |jhranel3frudjt! 

©eift,  ber  einft  ber  beil'gen  Scanner, 
■fion'ge  unb  ^rppbetenfdwar, 

Set  Stpoftet  unb  SBetcimer 
SLrieb  unb  .Svaft  unb  Scugnt^  irar! 

9ii'i|"te  bit  mtt  bcincn  ©aben 

Sludj  nu'3  fdiroadie  Minber  an?-, 
.ftraft  unb  ©tauben->nnitb  ut  babcn, 

(lifer  fitr  be§  .fwren  .ftan-S ; 
Sine  2Belt  mtt  ibren  SdiaUen, 

SDtenfdjengunjt  unb  gute  3eit, 
Ceib  unb  Seben  bran  ui  fctjen 

3n  bent  gtojjen  bcit'geu  Streit. 

©let  un§  Slbrafyim'S  gctuifie, 

Aefte  ©taubeitvuiverfidit, 
SDie  biirdj  alte  .vuitberniftc, 

2lHe  3»eifel  ftegenb  bri<$t ; 
55ie  nicbt  blojj  bem  ©ttabenbunbe 

2rauet  fror)  unb  unbetoegt, 
2(u*  bn3  Siebfte  jebe  Stunbe 

©ott  ju  /\-iif>en  niebettegt. 


SPIRIT,  by  whofe  operation 
Faith  and  holinels  proceed, 
Sourfe  of  heavenly  converfarion, 

Strength  in  weaknefs,  help  in  need ! 
Sririt,  by  whofe  inlpiration 

Prophets  and  Apoftles  fpake, 
Martvrs  bled,  and  tribulation 
Saints  endured  for  Jesus'  fake ! 

Lord,  endue  us  with  Thy  bleffing, 

That,  though  babes  we  be  in  grace, 
Faith  and  love,  and  zeal  polTeffing 

For  Thy  houfe  and  holy  place: 
Wc  may  itake  our  deareil  treafures, 

All  the  good  things  of  this  life, 
Honour,  wealth,  and  darling  pleasures, 

In  the  great  and  holy  ftrife. 

Give  us  Abram's  faith  unfh.ikcn, 

That  the  promife  mutt  be  true, 
And  what  God  hath  undertaken, 

He  affiiredly  will  do  ; 
Which  not  onlv  could  unmoved 

Trufl:  the  covenant  of  grace, 
But  the  thing  which  he  molt  loved 

At  the  Lord's  difpofal  plaee. 


4.  ©ieb  un3  3ofepb'3  tcufdjc  Sitten 

4.   Give  us  Jofeph's  chafle  behaviour, 

SBenn  bie  SBelt  ofyn'  Sdjaam  unb  3ucbt 

When  the  world  with  crafty  wiles 

Un3  burd)  Srduen,  un§  burcb  Sitten, 

Seeks  to  draw  us  from  the  Saviour 

3(n  ibr  Warn  3U  jieben  fud)t. 

To  herfelf,  with  frowns  or  fmiles. 

Sebr'  uivo  fliebcn,  lebr'  un3  meiben 

Give  us  grace  and  ftrength  for  fhunning 

2>iefe  fipp'ge  ^sotipbar, 

This  enfnaring  Potiphar, 

3brcn  4">cif5  gebulbig  leibcn, 

Wifdom  to  elude  her  cunning, 

©ott  gctreu  fein  immcrbar. 

Strength  her  open  hate  to  bear. 

5.  ©ieb  uti§  SWofeS  brunft'geS  99eten 

5.  Give  us  Mofcs'  interceflion, 

Urn  (Srbarmung  unb  ©ebulb, 

When  he  pleaded,  wept,  and  prayed, 

SBetm  burcb  frecfyeS  Uebeilrctcit 

That  the  people's  fore  tranfgreflion 

llnfcr  SBoll  bduft  Sc&ulb  auf  Sdntlb. 

Might  not  to  their  charge  be  laid. 

£af?  uno  nidjt  mit  Ealteitt  §crjen 

Let  us  not  with  felfifli  coldnefs 

llntcr  ben  SBerborb'nen  ftebn, 

Sec  the  finner  go  aftray, 

Dfeiu,  mit  SDlofeS  &eil'gent  3d)mcr5en 

But  with  Mofcs'  holy  boldnefs 

giir  fie  feufjen,  roeincn,  flebn. 

Plead  and  wreftle,  weep  and  pray. 

6.  ©ieb  unS  'Sarub'^  2Jhttb  §u  ftreiten 

6.   Give  us  David's  bold  defiance 

yjfit  ben  jiycinben  3frael'§, 

Of  the  Lord's  and  Ifrael's  foes, 

Sein  ^ertraun  in  SeibenSjeiten 

And  in  trouble  the  reliance 

2luf  ben  .Ocrten,  fcinen  Jete ; 

Which  on   God  his  Rock  he  fhows ; 

g-einbe'olieb  unb  greunbestreue, 

His  right  princely  difpofition, 

Seineu  toniglidjen  ©eift, 

Friendfhip,  conllancy,  and  truth, 

Unb  ein  §erj,  ba§  »oHet  :Heue 

But  ftill  more  his  deep  contrition 

©otteS  ©nabe  fudjt  unb  preif't. 

For  the  errors  of  his  youth. 

7.  ©ieb  (fliaS  Iieil\ie  Strenge, 

7.   Arm  us  with  the  ftcrn  dccifion 

SEBenn  ben  ©6|en  biefer  3eit 

Of  Elijah,  in  thefe  days, 

3)ie  nerfiibrte,  blinbe  iPtenge 

When  men,  led  by  fuperftition, 

2empel  unb  Slltdre  roeibt. 

To  falfe  gods  new  altars  raife. 

3)af;  icir  nie  uor  ibnen  beugen 

Let  us  fhun  the  mere  profeffion 

4")aupt  unb  .ttnie,  au&)  nid)t  ,511m  Scbein, 

Common  in  our  days  and  land, 

Sonbcni  f eft  afe  beine  3cua,en 

Witneffing  a  good  confeffion 

Saftebn,  roenn  and)  gattj  allein. 

Even  if  alone  we   Hand. 

8.  ©ieb  un*  bcr  2lpe|"tel  lioben, 

8.  Give  us  the  Apoflles'  daring, 

And  their  bold,  undaunted  mood, 

Unbemegtem  ^cugenmutb, 

Siller  SEBelt,  trofc  Spott  unb  Xroben, 

Threats  and  fierce  reproaches  bearing 

3u  oertunben  Cbrifti  Slut. 

To  proclaim  a  Saviour's  Blood. 

Sap  bie  2Babrbcit  un§  befennen, 

Let  us  to  the  truth  bear  witnefs, 

2)ie  un-3  fret  unb  freb  gemadjt ; 

Which  alone  can  make  us  free, 

©ieb,  bajj  wir'3  tiidbt  (affen  tbnnctt, — 

Nor  leave  ofF,  until  its  fweetnefs 

£>abc  bu  bie  lleberinacbt. 

All  (hall  taftc  and  know  through  Thee. 

9.  Gdwif  un§  gleidj  bem  Stepban  ^neben 

9.   Give  us  Stephen's  look  collected, 

And  his  calm  and  cheerful  mind, 

iDlitten  in  bet  2tngft  bet  SBelt, 

SBenn  ba-3  8oo§,  bajj  uni  befdjieben, 

When  we  meet  with  unexpected 

^n  ben  jduuerften  Aianipf  un-3  ftellt. 

Trials  of  the  fharpcfl  kind. 

^n  bem  rafenben  ©etutnmet 

In  the  midfl:  of  fliouts  and  crying, 

Scbenf  un-5  ©laubenebeiterfeit ; 

Let  us  with  compofurc  Hand; 

Deffn'  in  Sterben  uni  ben  .vnmmel, 

Open  heaven  to  us  in  dying, 

3eig'  un*  3efu  §errlidjfeit ! 

Show  us  Christ  at   God's  right  hand. 

10.  ©etft  be-3  ©laubertS,  ©eift  ber  Stdrfe, 

10.   Spirit,  by  whofe  operation 

5)e§  ©eljorfamS  unb  ber  $ud)t, 

Faith  and  love  and  might  arc  given, 

Sd^opfer  aller  ©otteStoerfe, 

Source  of  holy  convcrfation, 

Stager  aller  .vnmmel>>frudit, — 

Bearing  feed  and  fruit  for  heaven  ; 

©eift,  bu  ©eift  ter  beil'gcn  iKdnncr, 

Spirit,  by  whofe  infpi ration 

fion'ge  unb  ^repbeten  6d)aar, 

Prophets  and  Apoflles  fpake, 

Tex  SIpoftel  unb  33etenncr, — 

Vifit  us  with  Thy  falvation, 

i'ludi  bei  uttS  merb'  offenbar ! 

Dwell  with  us  for  Jesus'  fake. 

Ca::l  Johann   Philipp  Spitta,  A.D.  1828. 

Richard  Massie. 
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CLVII. 


Evening  Hymn. 


Jam  fol  recedit  igneus. 


Original  Melody,  reduced. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 


Now     doth      the        fie    -    ry        fun       de    -    cline : — Thou,  U    -    ni    -    ty 
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Mixolydian. 


I 


I.    £TAM  fol  recedit  igneus: 
™    Tu  lux  percnnis  Unitas, 
Noftris  beata  Trinitas, 
Infunde  amorem  cordibus. 


jOW  doth  the  fiery  fun  decline  : — 
Thou,  Unity  eternal  !  fhine  ; 
Thou,  Trinity,  Thy  bleflings  pour, 
And  make  our  hearts  with  love  run  o'er. 


2.  Te  mane  laudum  carmine, 
Te  deprecamur  vefpere  ; 
Digneris,  ut  te  fuppliccs 
Laudcmus  inter  Ccelitcs. 

3.  Patri  fimulquc  Filio 
Tibique,  Sancle  Spiritus, 
Sicut  fuit,  fit  jugitcr 
Sasclum  per  omne  gloria. 

Ambrofian, 


2.  Thee  in  the  hymns  of  morn  we  praife ; 
To  Thee  our  voice  at  eve  we  raife ; 
Oh,  grant  us,  with  Thy  Saints  on  high, 
Thee  through  all  time  to  glorify. 

3.  Praife  to  the  Father,  with  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One ; 
As  ever  was  in  ages  paft, 

And  fhall  be  fo  while  ages  laft. 

The  Rev.   Edward  Caswau. 
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CLVIII. 

Evening  Hymn. 


O  lux  beata  Trinitas. 

■i =J- 


Original  Melody,  reduced. 
Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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fie  -  ry    fun     dc  -  parts,Shed  Thou  Thy  beams  within      our    hearts. 
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men. 


LUX  beata  Trinitas, 
Et  principalis  Unitas, 
Jam  fol  recedit  igneus, 
Infundc  lumen  cordibus. 


Mixolydian. 


TRINITY,  molt  BlcflT-d  Light, 
O   Unity  of  Princely  Might, 

As  now  the  fiery  fun  departs, 

Shed  Thou  Thy  beams  within  our  hearts. 


2.   Te  mane  laudum  carmine, 
Te  deprecamur  vefperi ; 
Te  noftra  fupplex  gloria 
Per  cuncla  laudet  fccula.      Amen. 

Vth    Century. 

CLIX. 

Evening  and  Morning  Hymn.  AdeltO,    Sanda    Trinitas. 


To  Thee  our  morning  fong  of  praife, 
To  Thee  our  evening  prayer  we  raife ; 
Thee  may  our  heart  and  voice  adore 
For  ever  and  for  evermore.      Amen. 

Hymns  jincicnt  an  J  Modern- 


OLDESTO,  Sanda  Trinitas, 
5e\<  Par  fplendor,  una  Deitas  ; 
Qui  extas  rerum  omnium 
Sine  fine  principium. 

Te  ccelorum  militia 
Laudat,  adorat,  praedicat ; 
Triplexque  mundi  machina 
Benedicit  per  faecula. 

Aflumus  et  nos  cernui 
Te  adorantes  famuli  ; 
Vota  precefque  fupplicum 
Hymnis  junge  cceleltium. 

Unum  Te  lumen  credimus, 
Quod  et  ter  idem  colimus ; 
Alpha  et  U  quern  dicimus, 
Te  laudat  omnis  Spiritus. 

Laus  Patri  fit  Ingenito, 
Laus  Ejus  Unigenito ; 
Laus  fit  Sandlo  Spiritui 
Trino  Deo  et  fimplici.      Amen. 

Sarum  Breviary. 


E  prefent,  Holy  Trinity  : 
Like  fplendour,  and  one  Deity  : 
Of  things  above,  and  things  below, 
Beginning  that  no  end  fhall  know. 

2.  Thee  all  the  armies  of  the  fky 
Adore,  and  laud,  and  magnify : 
And  Nature,  in  her  triple  frame, 
For  ever  fanftifies  Thy  Name. 

3.  And  we,  too,  thanks  and  homage  pay, 
Thine  own  adoring  flock  to-day  : 

O  join  to  that  celellial  fong 

The  praifes  of  our  fuppliant  throng. 

4.  Light,  fole  and  one,  we  Thee  confefs, 
With  triple  praife  we  rightly  blefs ; 
Alpha  and  Omega  we  own, 

With  every  fpirit  round  Thy  Throne. 

5.  To  Thee,  O  Unbegotten  Onh, 
And  Thee,  O  Sole-begotten  Son, 
And  Thee,  O   Holy  Ghost,  we  raife, 
Our  equal  and  eternal  praife.     Amen. 

Hymnal  Noted. 
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TRINITY. 


CLX. 


£od)heiligc  Xrctcinigfcit. 


Melody  firft  publiihed  by  Walther  in  1524. 
Harmony  altered  from   Layriz. 


(  Moll  High  and     Ho  -  ]y    Trin  -  1   -    ty  !       Thou  God    of      all     com  -  paf    -     fion !    ) 
I  Who,     in      Thy   Godhead's  like  -  nefs,  me        From  noth  -  ing   once  didft     fafti    -      ion  ;    ) 
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Oh !  that  my  fe  -  cret    foul  might    be       Filled   on  -  ly     with    the    love    of  Thee ! 
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Do  Thou  Thyfelf  my  heart  pre  -  pare,  Then  come  and  make  Thv  dwell  -  ing        there. 
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C^od)beilige  Srcteintgfeit, 
Cr   Sic  bu  fo  fiifj  unb  milbe 
2Jlid)  baft  gcfcbaffen  in  bcr  3^it 
3u  bcincm  Gbenbilbc : 
2td),  baf!  id)  bid)  turn  ^erjenSgrunb 
Sod)  fieben  modjte  aUc  Stunb ! 
Srum  tomm  bod)  unb  jeudj  cin  bci  mir, 
2)Jad)  SEobnung  unb  bcrcit  mid)  bir. 


OST  High  and  Holy  Trinity! 
LAV  Thou  GOD  0f  a)l  companion! 
Who,  in  Thy  Godhead's  likenefs,  me 
From  nothing  once  didft  falhion ; 
Oh !  that  my  fecret  foul  might  be 
Filled  only  with  the  love  of  Thee ! 
Do  Thou  Thyfelf  my  heart  prepare, 
Then  come  and  make  Thy  dwelling  there. 


2.  0  2>atcr,  nimm  gang  fraftig  cin 
S)a3  febnenbe  Wcmiitbe ; 
3Had)  eS  }U  bcincm  innern  o.brcin 
Unb  bcincr  ftillcn  AMittc ; 


2.  Bend,  Father,  with  a  force  divine, 
To  Thee  each  inclination  ; 
And  make  my  foul  Thine  inmoft  fhrine, 
And  peaceful  habitation. 
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SSergieb,  baf>  meine  Seek  fid) 
So  oft  jerftreitct  jdmmcrlid) : 
93erfetje  fie  in  beine  9iub, 
S)af3  nicb>3  in  ibr  fei  aU  nut  bit. 


Forgive  me,  Lord,  that,  day  by  day, 
Vain  joys  have  drawn  my  heart  aftray; 
Now  filled  with  Thee,  let  nought  befide, 
O  Father.  !  in  my  foul  abide. 


3.  ©ott  Sofyn,  crteucbte  ben  SBerftanb 
2Rii  beiner  2Bei3beit  Sidjtc ; 
SBcrgieb,  baf}  cr  fid)  oft  gcroanbt 
3u  citelem  ©cbidbtc : 
£afs  2f)itn  unb  Scnfcn  nut  allein 
2(uf  bid)  binfort  gerid)tct  fein ; 
3eud)  mid),  bafs  id)  bier  adbereit 
Gntreifse  mid)  oom  Janb  bcr  3eit. 


3.  O  God  the  Son  !   Thy  truth  make  plain, 
With  that  my  mind  awaken  ; 
Forgive,  that  oft  by  fictions  vain 
It  has  been  captive  taken  ; 
Henceforth  let  every  deed  and  thought 
Into  Thy  fervice,  Lord,  be  brought ; 
Draw  me  to  Thee,  and  grace  beftow, 
To  wean  me  from  the  joys  below. 


4.  0  beilger  ©eift,  bu  Siebcsfcur, 
Gntjiinbe  meincn  SSMUcn ; 
Start  it)n,  fomm  mir  ju  $ulf  unb  Stcur, 
Sen  beinen  m  erfiiUcn : 
SBergieb,  baf?  id)  fo  oft  geroollt 
SBaS  id)  afe  fiinblid)  nid)t  gefoUt; 
SSerteil),  baf>  id)  mit  rcincr  33runft 
5)id)  croig  licb  unb  beine  Gktnft. 


O  Holy  Ghost  !   Thou  fire  of  love, 

My  flothful  will  inflaming, 

Thy  work  to  do,  Thy  will  to  prove, 

Let  me  be  ever  aiming  : 

Forgive  me,  that  my  wayward  mind 

So  oft  to  fin  has  been  inclin1d  ; 

Now  let  me  in  Thy  favour  reft, 

Thy  love  implanted  in  my  breaft. 


5.  0  beitige  Sreieinigteit, 

giibr  mid)  nur  ganj  con  binncn ; 
9iid)t  3U  bem  Sauf  ber  Groigfeit 
2)ie  Seel  unb  atte  Sinnen : 
SPercin'ge  mid),  unb  laf,  midi  l)iet 
Gin§  mit  bir  fein,  baf3  id)  mit  bir 
2Iud)  bort  fei  in  ber  |jerrlid)fcit, 
0  fyeitigfte  Sreieinigteit. 

JOHANN    ANGELUS    ScHEFFLER,    I  624 1  647. 


5.   Moft  High  and  Holy  Trinity  I 
Lead  me  from  earth  to  heaven  ; 
To  Thee  and  to  eternity 
Let  all  my  thoughts  be  given : 
Oh !  make  me  one  with  Thee  below, 
That  when  from  earth's  dark  fecnes  I  go, 
In  glory  I  may  dwell  with  Thee, 
Moft  High  and  Holy  Trinity  ! 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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2Wein'  ©ott  in  ter  £ob'  fcp  Sbr'. 


9>faUcnbucfi,  A.D.  1557. 
Harmonized   by   Dr.  F.  Layriz. 


j      To  God    on    high    be  thanks  and  praife     For  mer-cy    ceaf  -  ing   nev  er 

(  Where-by    no    foe      a    hand  can    raife,     Nor  harm  can  reach    us     ev      -  er 
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peace    that    knows    no       end,       A      peace     that    none       can       fe      -      -      ver! 
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£)f  llcin  Rett  in  bcr  $6^'  fori  Cbv', 
^*-  Unb  Taut  far  feme  ©nabe, 
Saturn,  bajj  nun  unb  uinnuiTincbv 

Un§  tubren  faun  ein  Sdjabe ! 
©ott  SBJoblgefallen  an  tin*  bat, 
3!un  ift  grojj  jjtieb'  cbn'  Unterlajj, 

2UI'  ffebb'  bat  nun  ein  Cube. 


^O  God  on  high  be  thanks  and  praise 
For  mercy  ceafing  never, 
Whereby  no  foe  a  hand  can   raife, 

Nor  harm  can  reach  us  ever  ! 
With  joy  to  Him  our  hearts  afcend, 
The  lource  of  peace  that  knows  no  end, 
A  peace  that  none  can  fever ! 
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2Bir  beten  an  unb  lobcn  bid), 
giit  betne  Ghr'  unb  banfen, 
Sajj  bu,  ©ott  SBattt,  croigtich 

SHegierft  obn'  alle»  SEBanfen ! 
©an3  obne  9Jtafs  ift  beine  2)lad)t 
Mjeit  gefdjiebt,  tva$  bu  bebacbt. 

SBobl  un3  be»  guten  §erren ! 


2.  The  honours  paid  Thy  holy  Name, 

To  hear  Thou  ever  dcigneft  ! 
Thou,  God  the  Father,  itill  the  fame, 

Unfhaken  ever  rcigneft ! 
Unmeafured  {lands  Thy  glorious  might ! 
Thy  thoughts,  Thy  deeds,  outftrip  the  light ! 

Our  heaven  Thou,  Lord,  remained ! 


0  3efu  Gbrtft,  Sobn  eingebor'n 
Seined  bimmlifcben  9Jater§, 

SSerfiiEjnec  bercr,  bic  ccrlor'n, 
2)u  Stiller  unferS  £>aber» ! 

£amm  ©otte§,  Ijcil'gcr  ^crr  unb  (Sott, 

9Jimm  an  bie  3Jitt  in  unfret  9iotb, 
Grbarm  bid)  unfer  2lller ! 


Lord  Jesu  Christ,  the  only  Son 
Of  God,  the  King  fupernal ! 

The  life  of  finners  loll,  undone, 
The  death  of  ftrifes  infernal ! 

Immortal  Lamb,  of  heavenly  race, 

Our  need  fupply,  outpour  Thy  grace 
On  all,  in  love  eternal. 


4.  O  bcit'ger.  ©eift,  bu  b5cbfte§  ©ut, 

Merbeilfamfter  2rofter! 
SBot  Satan3  SJtacbt  nimm  un»  in  §ut, 

35ie  3efu§  Shrift  ertofet 
S)urd)  barter  groft  unb  bittern  Job ; 
2Benb'  alien  jammer  ab  unb  5Rotb ; 

Sarauf  >r»ir  un»  oerlaffen. 

After  Nicolaus  Decius,  A.D.  1524. 


O  Holy  Spirit,  Gift  fupreme! 

Sweet  Comforter,  all-curing! 
Thofe,  whom  their  Saviour  doth  redeem 

From  death,  and  Hell's  alluring, 
Delivered  through  His  mortal  throes, 
Save  Thou  from  all  their  wafting  woes, 

Thine  own  in  truft  enduring! 

The  Rev,   Robert  Corbet  Singleton. 
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Praife  to  the  Father. 


2o6e  ben  £errn,  by  J.  Neander,  1680. 
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>RAISE  to  the  Father,  the  glorious  King  of  Creation! 
/S     Swell  the  loud  chorus,  ye  chofen  of  every  nation  ! 
O  my  foul,  wake  ! 
Harp,  lute  and  pfaltery  take, 
Sound  forth  thy  true  adoration. 

2.  Praife  to  the  Son  :   for  the  Crofs  that  once  fhamefullv  bore  Him, 
Now,  on  the  throne  of  His  power,  let  all  creatures  adore  Him ! 

Man  reigns  on  high ! 
Lo !  all  the  holts  of  the  Iky 
Bow  down  and  worfhip  before  Him  ! 

3.  Praife  to  the  Spirit,  whofe  ftrong,  ruining  Wind,  ever  blowing, 
Still  through  the  world,  wherefoever  it  lilteth,  is  going  : 

Darknefs  and  death 
Drink,  from  Thy  quickening  Breath, 
Life,  light  and  joy  o'erflowing. 

4.  Lord  God  Almighty,  Creator,  Redeemer  and  Giver, 

Thy  praife  refounds  by  the  more  of  the  bright  cryltal  River : 
We,  too,  would  fain, 
Echoing  humblv  the  llrain, 
Praife  Thee  for  ever  and  ever.     Amen. 

The  Rev.  J.   H.   Hopkins,  S.T.D. 
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CLXIII. 


Ciebjkr  3efu,  n>tr  ftnb  bjer. 


Original  Melody  of  1664. 
Harmony  from  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 


Blcfl"  -  cd       Je  -  sus,     at     Thy  word     We     are     gath-cr'd     all       to     hear        Thee;) 
Let     our  hearts  and    fouls    be    ftirr'd  Now     to     feek     and    love    and    fear        Thee,    $ 
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By    Thy  teach-ings  fweet  and     ho  -  ly  Drawn  from  earth  to     love  Thee   fole  -    ly. 
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Oiebfter  3fefu,  voir  ftnb  bier, 

Sid)  unb  bein  SEBort  cmjuboren : 
Senfe  cinnen  imb  Segier 
2tnf  bic  fiifien  .Oiminel-Mebren, 
®afi  bie  Screen  Bon  ber  Grben 
©anj  311  bit  gejogen  roerben. 


£B  LESSED  Jesus,  at  Thy  word 
fJiJ    \ye  are  gather'd  all  to  hear  Thee: 
Let  our  hearts  and  fouls  be  ftirr'd 
Now  to  feek  and  love  and  fear  Thee, 
By  Thy  teachings  fweet  and  holy 
Drawn  from  earth  to  love  Thee  folely. 


Unfer  Stiffen  unb  SBerftanb 
3ft  mit  Ainftcrnift  umbullet, 
2Bo  nidjt  bcine-3  @eifte§  ftanb 
Un-o  mit  bellcm  fitdjt  etfMet ; 
©uteS  Teuton,  2  bun  unb  Ti*ten, 
3)hif?t  bu  felbft  in  unl  ucrricbten. 


2.   All  our  knowledge,  fenfe,  and  fight 
Lie  in  deepeft  darknefs  fhrouded, 
Till  Thy  Spirit  breaks  our  night 
With  the  beams  of  truth  unclouded ; 
Thou  alone  to  God  canft  win  us, 
Thou  muft  work  all  good  within  us. 


3.  D  bu  ©tons  ber  £errlid&feit, 
SioM  Dom  £id?t  aui  ©ott  geboren, 
2Jtacb  unS  allefammt  bereit, 
Deffne  §erjen,  SWunb  unb  Ckcn : 
Unfei  95itten,  Aleh'n  unb  Sittgen, 
Sajj,  $ert  3efu,  roobf  gelingen. 

Tob.  Clausnitzer,  i  61 8 — 1684. 


3.    Glorious  Lord,  Thyfclf  impart ! 

Light  of  Light  from   God  proceeding, 
Open  Thou  our  ears  and  heart, 
Help  us  by  Thy  Spirit's  pleading  : 
Hear  the  cry  Thy  people  raife?, 
Hear,  and  blefs  our  prayers  and  praifes ! 

Catharine   Winkworth. 
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CLxrv. 


D  tuie  freun  roir  un$  ber  Stunfce. 


Melody  of  „D  bit  Stcbe  mcttter  Siebc."     Proper  to 
this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by  Carl  Seeger. 
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bleft     the  liour,  Lord  Je  -    sus,     When  we    can       to     Thee  draw  near,  ) 
fo    fweet  and    pre  -  cious   From  Thy  gra  -  cious  lips      to     hear!  J 
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Be       with  us 
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this      day    to     blefs     us,        That    we     may     net      hear     in     vain, 
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With  the     fav  -  ing     truths  im  -  prefs    us,  Which  the  words   cf       life     con -tain. 
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»ie  freun  fair  un§  bcr  Stunbc, 
S)a  hnv  t>ir,  $err  Qefu,  nabit, 
Urn  au»  beiucm  bcilVjen  Diunbe 

2eben§roorte  311  cmpfalm ! 
£afc  un§  Ijeute  nidjt  ttergebenS 

§5ret  bcineS  SEQorteg  fcin, 
Sdn-eibc  fetbft  ba§  SEott  be§  2eben3 
2ief  in  unf'rc  .fjjcrjcn  ein. 

2.  Sicb,  fair  fifcen  bir  }U  Siijicn, 

©rofcet  SReifter,  cebe  bit ; 
Sicb,  miv  bijren  beinet  fiif;en 

9icbe  bcit*bcgicrig  ju. 
Sebr'  un§,  mic  tore  felig  toetben, 

2cbr'  un§,  wic  mir  unf'rc  3cit, 
3)iefc  furje  3*i*  ni|f  Grben, 

9iiit?en  fiiv  bU  Stoigfeit. 


2. 


v   HOW  blcft  the  hour,  Lord  Jesus, 
When  we  can  to  Thee  draw  near, 
Promifes  fo  fweet  and  precious 

From  Thy  gracious  lips  to  hear  ! 
Be  with  us  this  day  to  blefs  us, 

That  we  may  not  hear  in  vain, 
With  the  faving  truths  imprefs  us, 

Which  the  words  of  life  contain. 

See  us,  eager  for  falvation, 

Sit,  great  Matter,  at  Thy  feet, 
And  with  breathlefs  expectation 

Hang  upon  Thy  accents  fweet. 
Teach  us  how  to  draw  a  blefling 

From  the  everlafting  fount, 
And,  fo  fhort  a  life  pofleffing, 

How  to  turn  it  to  account. 


3.  £ef)r'  tine,  mic  toir  bem  2>erberben 

Turd)  bet  ©nabe  .Viraft  cntgebn, 
2£ic  roir,  eh/  roir  leiblid)  fterben, 

SGBabjijaft  gciftlid)  aufcrftebn, 
Unb  nad)  beinem  SSeblgefallcn 

Senten,  teben,  leitcn,  tbun, 
©raben  SBegeS  babin  roallen, 

2Bo  wit  nad)  bet  Sltbeit  tut)n. 


3.    Teach  us  holy  thoughts  to  cherifh, 

Teach  us  to  be  timely  wife, 
Show  us,  ere  our  bodies  perifh, 

How  we  may  in  fpirit  rife  ; 
Both  in  thought,  and  word,  and  doing, 

Seeking  how  to  plcafe  Thee  belt, 
To  the  home  our  way  purfuing, 

Where  we  hope  at  laft  to  reft. 


4.  3)aju  bffn'  itn-3  ba§  23erftdnbnif$, 
2Bie  ben  3Jiingern  bu  gctban, 
3»  lebenbiger  6'rfcnntnif? 
Stag'  bic  ^adtel  bu  ooran. 

£id)t  ber  SBelt,  ba§  frf)on  ttcrfcheutbte 
DJiancbc  bid)tc  ginftetnif, 

£id)t  ber  2Belt,  aud)  un3  erleucbte 
3)enn  im  Sidit  gebt  man  geroift. 


4.   Open  Thou  our  minds,  and  lead  us 

Safely  on  our  heavenward  way  ; 
With  the  lamp  of  truth  precede  us, 

That  we  may  not  go  aftray. 
Make  us  gentle,  meek,  and  humble, 

And  yet  bold  in  doing  right  ; 
Scatter  darknefs,  left  we  ftumble  : 

Men  walk  fafely  in  the  light. 


5.  ©icf;  un§  abet  aud)  baS  geuer 

"Seiner  fiiebe  in  bay  6er3, 
SJafj  roir  an  bit  immet  treuer 

§angen  untet  §fteub  unb  Scbmerj. 
ftcinc  £aft  fei  unl  befcbroerlid), 

Sic  Don  bir  unS  aufetlegt, 
Unb  unS  alIe-5  leid)t  eutbebrlid), 

SSJaS  mit  bir  fid)  nid?t  oertrdgt. 


5.   In  our  hearts  the  love  awaken 

Which  within  Thine  own  doth  glow, 
That  we  may  with  truth  unfhaken 

Cleave  to  Thee  in  weal  or  woe. 
Let  us  fhun  no  crofs,  nor  trial, 

Which  has  been  impofed  by  Thee, 
Exercifing  felf-denial 

For  Thy  fake  moft  cheerfully. 


6.  9hm  fo  lege  Sidjt  unb  Stebe, 

.Uraft  unb  geuet  ouf  bein  Sort, 
Sajj  Co  mit  (ebenb'gem  Jriebe 

3n  un3  roirfen  fort  unb  fort, 
^ilf  un-J,  baft  roir  treu  beroabren, 

2Ba3  Wit  in  bal  |jetjj  gefajst, 
Unb  Ian  3lnbte  audi  erfabren, 

Tan  bu  £eben*roorte  baft. 

Carl  Johakn  Philipp  Spitta,  Born  1801. 


6.   Lord,  endue  Thy  word  from  heaven 

With  fuch  light,  and  love,  and  power, 
That  in  us  its  filent  leaven 

May  work  on  from  hour  to  hour. 
Give  us  grace  to  bear  our  witnefs 

To  the  truths  we  have  embraced, 
And  let  others  both  their  fweetnefs 

And  their  quickening  virtue  tafte. 

Richard  Massie,  Esci_. 
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CLXV. 


©ott  ift  gegetttocrrttg. 


Melody  by  Joach.  Neander.   i63o. 
Harmony  from  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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God  reveals  His  prefence  :  Let  us  now  adore  Him,  And  with  awe  appear  be  -  fore  him  : 

God  is  in  His  tern  -  pie,  All  within  keep  si-lence,  Proftrate  lie  with  deepest     rever    -    ence. 
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Him     a  -  lone  God  we    own,  Him  our  God  and      Sa  -  viour  :  Praise  His  name  for  ev  -  er. 
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(ott  ift  gegenmdrtig ! 
fiajfet  un§  anbetert, 
Unb  in  Gbrfurd)t  tor  it>n  tretert : 
©ott  ift  in  ber  SDtitten  ! 
2Ule»  in  unS  fdjroeige, 
Unb  fid)  innig  Dor  ibm  beuge: 

2Bcr  iljn  t'cnnt, 

9Bcr  ibn  nennt, 
Sd)lagt  bie  2tugen  nieber, 
£ommt,  ergebt  eud)  mieber. 

2.  ©ott  ift  gegenradvtig, 
53cm  bie  Gberubinen 

Sag  unb  SRadjt  gebeuget  bienen : 
<£jeilig,  beilig,  beilig, 
Singen  ibm  §ur  Gbre 
Sitter  Gngcl  bobe  Gl)bre : 

§evr  Detnimm 

Unfre  Stimm', 
Sa  aud)  mir  ©cringcit 
Unfere  Opfer  bringen. 

3.  2Kajcftdtifd)  Sffiefen, 
SUodit  id)  redit  bid)  pveifen, 

Unb  im  ©eift  bir  Sienft  ertoeifen! 
3JJbd)t  id),  aric  bie  Gngel, 
^turner,  oor  biv  ftcben 
Unb  bid)  gegenlrdvtig  feben ! 

i!af?  mid)  bit, 

<yiiv  unb  fur, 
Sradjtcn  311  gefatten, 
Siebfter  ©ott,  in  2Wcn. 

G,  Tersteegen. 


1.  <?p-  OD  reveals  His  prefence  : 
SJjLet  us  now  adore  Him, 

And  with  awe  appear  before  Him  : 
God  is  in  His  temple, 
All  within  keep  filence, 
Proftrate  lie  with  deepeft  reverence. 

Him  alone 

God  we  own, 
Him  our  God  and  Saviour  : 
Praife  His  name  for  ever. 

2.  God  reveals  His  prefence  : 
Hear  the  harps  relounding, 

See  the  crowds  the  throne  furrounding : 

Holy,  holy,  holy, 

Hear  the  hymn  ascending, 

Angels,  faints,  their  voices  blending. 

Bow  Thine  ear 

To  us  here ; 
Hearken,  O  Lord  Jesus, 
To  our  meaner  praifes. 

3.  O  Thou  Fount  of  blefling, 
Purify  my  fpirit, 

Trufting  only  in  Thy  merit : 
Like  the  holy  angels, 
'Who  behold  Thy  glory, 
May  I  ccafelefsly  adore  Thee  : 

Let  Thy  will, 

Ever  ftill, 
Rule  Thy  church  tcrrcftrial, 
As  the  hofts  celestial. 

Mercer's  Pfalter  and  Hymn  Book. 
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CLXVI. 


9hm  banfet  2We  ©ott. 


Original  Melody  of  1659. 
Harmonized   by  Carl  Seeger. 
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arms,  Hath  blefTed  us  on   our  way  With  countlefs  gifts  of  love,  And  (till    is     ours  to  -  day. 
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1.  §*>un  banfet  9Ule  ©ott 

^^  2Jiit  $erjen,  2)hmb  unb  £anben, 
S)er  groj?e  Singe  tbut 

2(n  un§  unb  alien  Gnben ; 
Set  un«  pen  2Jhittcrleib 

Unb  &inbe§bemen  an 
Unjablid)  "oict  511  gut 

93i3  biebcr  bat  getban. 

2.  Set  emig  reid)e  ©ott 

9MI  un£  bei  unfrem  Seben 
Gin  immet  frob.  lid)  $erj 

Unb  eblen  5ricben  geben, 
Unb  unS  in  feinev  ©nab' 

Cvbalten  fort  unb  fort, 
Unb  una  au§  attet  9?otb 

Gtlfijen  bier  unb  bort. 

3.  £ob,  (?bt'  unb  %xt\$  fei  ©ott, 

S)em  23ater  unb  bent  Sofyne, 
Unb  bem  ber  beiben  gleid) 

3m  boebften  .Oimmelstbtone, 
Sent  btehnateinen  ©ott ; 

2113  ber  urfpri'inglid)  mat 
Unb  ift  unb  bleiben  mivb 

Sob  jet5t  unb  immerbat. 

Martin  Rinckart,  1586 — 1649. 


1.  Jf^OW  let  us  all  thank  God, 

***"    With  heart,  and  hands,  and  voices, 
Who  wondrous  things  hath  done, 

In  Whom  His  world  rejoices ; 
Who,  from  our  mother's  arms, 

Hath  blefTed  us  on  our  way 
With  countlefs  gifts  of  love, 

And  ftill  is  ours  to-day. 

2.  Oh  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 

And  bleflT'd  peace  to  cheer  us  ; 
To  keep  us  in  His  grace, 

To  guide  us  when  pcrplex'd, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 

3.  All  praife  and  thanks  to  God, 

The  Father,  now  be  given, 
The  Son,  and  Him  Who  reigns 

With  Them  in  highcit  heaven, 
The  One  eternal    God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 

And  mall  be  evermore.     Amen. 

Catharine  Winkworth. 
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3efata,  fcem  ^ropheten,  bag  gcfd>af>. 
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Martin  Luther,  A.D.  1 526. 
Harmony  from  Di.  F.  Layriz. 
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Thefe  things  the  Seer     I  -  fa  -  iah      did    be  -  fall ;    In       fpir  -  it     He    be  -  held  the 
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Loud  of     all        On  a    high  throne  raifed  up  in     fplendour  bright,  His     gar-ment's 
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bor  -  der  fill'd  the    choir  with  light.  Be    -    fide  Him  flood  two  Ser  -  a  -  phim,  which  had 
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Six  wings,  where-with  they  both  a  -  like  were  clad :   With  twain  they  hid  their  fhin-ing 
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face,  with  twain  They    hid    their    feet,  as    with    a       flow  -  ing  train,     And    with  the 
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oth-er  twain  they  both  did  fly.     One    to  the    oth  -  er  thus  a  -  loud  did  cry  :   Ho  -  ]y    is 
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God,  the  Lord  of   Sa-ba-oth!  Ho  -  ly    is    God,  the  Lord  of  Sa  -  ba  -  oth!    Ho  -  ly     is 
J-J-.J    J    cU     J     J,   J    J    J    J.J    j7.*J^ 
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God,  the  Lord  of  Sa  -  ba  -  oth  !  His  glo  -  ry     fill-eth  all  the  trembling  earth  !  With  the  loud 
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the  polls  and  threfholds  fhook, 
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the  whole  houfe  was  filled  with  cloud  and  fmoke. 
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CVefaia,  bem  ^ropbeten,  ba8  gefebab, 
'O  S)ai  cr  im  ©eift  ben  £erren  fifcen  fab 
Sluf  eiucm  lichen  Scroti,  in  bcllctn  (^lanj, 
6eine§  fileibeS  Saum  ben  Gbcr  fiillet  ganj. 
Go  ftunben  jtueen  ocrapb  bei  ibm  baran, 
Sed)5  ftlilgcl  fab  cr  einen  jcben  ban, 
SDtit  jween  ucvbara.cn  fie  ibr  Slntli|  liar, 
Diit  jtneen  bebectten  fie  bie  g-ufje  gar, 
Unb  mit  ben  anbern  jtioeen  fie  flogen  frei; 
©en  anber  ruftcn  fie  mit  groficm  ©efebrei : 

<f)cilig  ift  Rett,  ber  §errc  3cbaotb ! 
£>eilig  ift  Rett,  bcr  .ftcrrc  3ebaoi$ ! 
.fjeilig  ift  ©ott,  ber  £errc  ^cbaotli ! 
Scin'  Gbr  bie  ganjc  SGBelt  crfiillet  bat ! 

Son  bem  ©efdjrei  jittcrt  Scbrcell  unb  SBaltcn  gar, 
5)a§  §au3  aud)  ganj  Doll  3iaud)§  unb  3Jcbel  roar. 

Martin  Luther,  1483 — 1546. 
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(nf[ HESE  things  the  Seer  Ifaiah  did  befall ; 
^dJ  In  fpirit  he  beheld  the  Lord  of  all 
On  a  high  throne  raifed  up  in  fplendour  bright. 
His  garment's  border  filled  the  choir  with  light. 
Befide  Him  flood  two  Seraphim,  which  had 
Six  wings,  wherewith  they  both  alike  were  clad  : 
With  twain  they  hid  their  fhining  face,  with  twain 
They  hid  their  feet,  as  with  a  flowing  train, 
And  with  the  other  twain  they  both  did  fly. 
One  to  the  other  thus  aloud  did  crv, 

Holy  is  God,  the  Lord  of  Sabaoth  : 
Holy  is  God,  the  Lord  of  Sabaoth  ! 
Holy  is  God,  the  Lord  of  Sabaoth  ! 
His  glory  filleth  all  the  trembling  earth ! 

With  the  loud  cry  the  pofb  and  threfholds  fhook, 
And  the  whole  houfe  was  filled  with  cloud  and 
fmoke.  Richard  Massie. 
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2Ba§  unfer  ©ott  gefdfraffen  bat, 
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Sartiber  will  Gr  friib  unb  fpat 
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^br,  bie  ibr  Gbrifti  3uinteu  nennt, 

Wcbt  unfenn  OJott  bie  Gbre ; 
3br,  bie  ibr  ©otteS  SKarbt  befermt, 

Gkbt  unfernt  ©ott  bie  Gbre; 
Sie  falfdien  ©ogen  madjt  ut  8pott, 
Ser  ©ere  ift  ©ott!  bee  ©err  ift  ©ott! 

©ebt  unfernt  ©ott  bie  Gbrc ! 

Johann  Jacob  Schutz.      1640 — 1690. 


1.  cS^ING  praife  to  God  who  reigns  above 
Ts»)     The  God  of  all  creation, 

The  God  of  power,  the  God  of  love, 

The  God  of  our  lalvation  : 
With  healing  balm  my  foul  He  fills, 
And  every  faithlefs  murmur  ftills ; 

To  God  all  praife  and  glory  ! 

2.  The  angel  hoft,  O  King  of  kings, 

Thy  praife  for  ever  telling, — 
In  earth  and  tky  all  living  things 

Beneath  Thy  fhadow  dwelling,-" 
Adore  the  wifdom  which  could  fpan, 
And  power  which  formed  creation's  plan : 

To   God  all  praife  and  glory  ! 

3.  What   God's  almighty  power  hath  made 

His  gracious  mercy  kcepeth  ; 
By  morning  glow  or  evening  fhade, 

His  watchful  eye  ne'er  fleepeth  : 
Within  the  Kingdom  of  His  might, 
Lo  !  all  is  juft,  and  all  is  right : 

To  God  all  praife  and  glory  ! 

4.  O  ye  who  name  Christ's  holy  Name, 

Give  God  all  praife  and  glory ! 
All  ye  who  own  His  power,  proclaim 

Aloud  the  wondrous  itorv  ! 
Caft  each  talie  idol  from  His  throne, 
The  Lord  is  God,  and  He  alone  : 

To  God  all  praife  and  glory  ! 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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Te  Deum  Laudamus. 

The  Original  Melody,  which  is  faid  to  be  nearly  as  old  as  the 
Hymn  itfelf.  Adapted  to  the  Englilh  Verfion  by  the  Editor. 
Harmonized  by  Hermann  Rudolph  Schrceder. 
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CLXXI. 


£err  ©ott,  bid)  loben  mix. 


1.  C\zxx  ©ott,  bicfe  loben  toir, 
^v  §err  ©ott,  roir  banfen  bit ; 
Sid),  SSater,  in  Groigfeit 

Gbrt  bie  SBelt  toeit  unb  breit : 
21U  dnget  unb  §immel»beet, 
Unb  tt>a§  bienet  beiner  @br', 
2tud)  Gberubim  unb  Serapbim 
Singen  immer  mit  bober  Stimm : 
£eilig  ift  unfer  ©ott ! 
§ei(ig  ift  unfer  ©ott ! 
^eilig  ift  unfer  ©ott ! 
Ser  §etre  ^ebaotb- 

2.  Sein  gottlid)  2Jtad)t  unb  -£ertlid)feit 
©ebt  iibev  §imm't  unb  Grbe  toeit: 
Ser  beiligen  jroolf  93oten  $a% 
Unb  bie  lieben  SJJropfyeten  all, 

Sie  tbeuren  2)ldrt'rer  aHjumal 
Soben  bid),  |>err,  rait  grojjem  Sd?all : 
Sie  ganje  roertbe  Gbviftenbeit 
SRiibmt  bid)  auf  drben  aUejeit : 
Sid),  ©ott  33ater,  im  bocbften  Sbron, 
Seinen  recbten  unb  eingen  Sobn, 
Sen  £)eilgen  ©cift  unb  Stbfter  roertl), 
Wit  ved)tem  Sienft  fie  lobt  unb  ebrt. 

3.  flonig  ber  Gsbren,  $efu  Ebrift, 
©ott  33ater§  ett-ger  Sobn  bu  bift : 

£aft  nid)t  trerfd)mdbt  ber  ^Ungfraun  Sd)oofe, 
$u  madjen  un§  Don  Sunbcn  Io»  : 
Su  baft  bent  Sob  jetftort  fein  3)tadjt, 
Unb  all  Gbviften  3um  «§immet  brad)t : 
Su  ft|ft  3ut  Dted?ten  ©ottcS  gleid), 
2Jtit  alter  dbr  tn§  SSaterS  iHeid) : 
(Sin  9tid)ter  bu  juti'mftig  bift 
2tlle3,  baZ  tobt  unb  lebenb  ift. 

4.  Stout  b'lf  un§,  §ew,  ben  Sicnent  bein, 
Sic  rait  beim  Slut  evlbfet  fein : 

£aft  un§  im  §immel  baben  Sbeil, 
SDiit  ben  §eil'gen  im  etr/gen  §eil : 
§ilf  bcinem  Soil,  §ert  3^fu  Gbrift, 
Unb  fegne  wad  bein  Gvbtbeil  ift : 
SBart  unb  pfleg  ibv  3u  allev  3«it, 
Unb  beb  fie  bod)  in  Groigfeit. 

5.  Sdglid),  §err  ©ott,  loir  loben  bid), 
Gbren  bcincn  Stamen  ftetiglid) : 
23cl)iit  un§  bent/  o  treuet  ©ott, 
SSor  alter  Si'mb  nub  9)tif|ctbat : 
Gci  unS  gnabig,  o  «§crre  ©ott, 
Sei  uiio  gnabig  in  allev  s3iotl) ; 
3cig  un»  beine  SBarnujetjigfeit, 
2£ie  unfet  ©offnung  ui  bir  ftcbt; 
2luf  bid)  boffen  lore,  licbor  mcit, 

3n  Sdjanbcu  laf;  unS  niininenncbv.     2(inen. 

Site  tfirrtc   (Te  Deum) 

J)cutfd)  »on  Dr.  SKort.  iiutber,  14S3-1546. 


1.  CftORD  God,  Thy  praife  we  fing, 
vS?-  Lord  God,  our  thanks  we  bring. 
Father,  in  Eternity, 

All  earth  doth  worlhip  Thee. 

To  Thee  all  Angels  loudly  cry, 

The  Heavens,  and  all  the  Powers  on  high ; 

Both  Cherubim  and  Seraphim 

To  Thee  fing  evermore  this  Hymn : 

Holy  art  Thou,  our  God  ! 

Holy  art  Thou,  our  God  ! 

Holy  art  Thou,  our  God  ! 

O  Lord  of  Sabaoth  ! 

2.  Thy  Majefty  and  godly  might 

Fill  earth  and  all  the  realms  of  light. 
The  twelve  Apoftles  join  in  fong 
With  the  dear  Prophets'  goodly  throng. 
The  Martyrs'  noble  army  raife 
Their  voice  to  Thee  in  hymns  of  praife. 
The  univerfal  Church  doth  Thee 
Throughout  the  world  confefs  to  be 
The  Father,  on  Thine  higheft  throne, 
Thy  worthy,  true,  and  only  Son, 
Alfo  of  Thee  the  makes  her  boaft, 
The  Comforter,  the  Holy  Ghost. 

3.  To  Thee,  O   Christ,  all  creatures  bow; 
The  everlafting  Son  art  Thou. 

To  fave  mankind  Thou  haft  not,  Lord, 
The  Virgin  Mary's  womb  abhorred. 
Thou  overcameft  Death's  tharp  fting, 
Believers  unto  Heaven  to  bring. 
At  God's  right  hand  Thou  fitteft,  clad 
In  th'  Glory  which  the  Father  had  : 
Thou  fhalt  in  glory  come  again, 
To  judge  both  dead  and  living  men. 

4.  Thy  servants  help,  whom  Thou,  Lord  God, 
Haft  ranfomed  with  Thy  precious  blood. 
Grant  that  we  fnare  eternal  reft 

With  Thy  dear  Saints  already  bleft. 
Help  us,  O   Lord,  from  age  to  age, 
And  blefs  Thy  chofen  heritage. 
Nourifh  and  keep  them  by  Thy  power, 
And  lift  them  up  for  eveimore. 

5.  Lord  God,  we  praife  Thee  day  by  day, 
And  fanftify  Thy  Name  alway. 

Keep  us  this  day,  and  at  all  times, 
From  fecret  tin  and  open  crimes. 
For  mercy  only,  Lord,  we  plead, 
Be  merciful  to  our  great  need. 
Show  us  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  as  we 
Our  fteadfaft  truft  repofe  in  Thee. 
We  hope  alone  in  Thy  great  Name, 
O  let  us  not  be  put  to  (hame.     Amen. 

Altered  from  R.    Massie,  Esq_. 
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CLXXI. 


Intonation.* 


Reduced  from  the  Original  Melody  of  "  Tc  Deum  Laudamus," 

and  arranged  for  this  metrical  vcrlification  by  Dr.  Martin  Luther 

Harmony  altered  from  Dr.  Frederick  Layriz. 
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Ho 


ly         art      Thou,        our      God  ! 


Ho 


ly  art      Thou,       our      God  ! 


*  The  Intonation  or  'giving  out*  fhould  be  fung  by  the  Minifler  or  (male)  Chorifier.  It  is  not  ufual  in  Ritual  mujic 
for  the  Choir  to  repeat  the  phraje  intoned,  but  to  take  up  the  fubject  -where  the  Cantor  drops  it:  but  though  deviating  from 
Ritual  ufe,  the  German  original  is  here  exactly  reproduced.  The  Intonation  may  be  omitted,  if  it  be  preferred,  or,  being 
given,  the  Cantoris  Choir,  inJJead  of  Decani,  may  begin  at  the  fecond  claufe,  or  it  may  be  performed  as  here  arranged. 

f  Decani  means  the  Dean's  fide,  and  is  equivalent  to  Firjl  Choir  ;  Cantoris  means  the  Precentor's  fide,  and  anfwers  to 
Second  Choir.      Full,  means  both  Choirs. 
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Ho  -  ly        art      Thou,        our      God  ! 
Decani. 
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Thy  Ma  -  jes  -  ty      and    god  -  ly     might        Fill  earth  and     all     the  realms  of     light. 
The  twelve  A  -  pos  -  ties   join      in      fong      With  the    dear    Pro-phets' good  -  ly    throng. 

The  Mar-tyrs'  no  -  ble      ar  -  my     raife      Theirvoice  to    Thee   in    hymns  of  praife. 

The     u    -    ni  -  vcr  -  fal  Church  doth  Thee  Throughout  the    world  con  -  fefs  to       be 

The  Fa  -  ther,  on  Thine  high  -  eft  Throne,    Thy  wor  -  thy,  true,  and      on   -  ly     Son, 

Al  -  fo        of  Thee   fhe    makes  her    boaft,     The  Com- fort  -  er,     the     Ho-  ly  Ghost. 
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The  ev  -  er  -   laft  -  ing    Son     art    Thou. 

The  Vir  -  gin  Ma  -  ry's  womb  ab-  horred. 
Be-liev  -  ers  un  -  to  Heaven  to  bring. 
In  th'Glo-ry  which  the  Fa  -  ther  had  : 
To  judge  both    dead  and    liv  -  ing    men. 


To  Thee,  O  Christ,  all    crea  -  tures  bow; 

To  fave  man -kind  Thou  haft    not,  Lord, 
Thou  o   -  vcr  -  cam  -  eft  Death's  fharp  fting, 

At  God's  right  hand  Thou  fit  -  teft,  clad 
Thou  fhalt   in     Glo  -  ry    come    a  -  gain, 


Thy  fervants  help  whom  Thou,  Lord  God,         Haft  ran  fom'd  with  Thy    pre-cious  blood. 


Grant       that     we    fhare     e    -    ter  -  nal     reft     With  Thy  dear  Saints    al  -    rea  -  dy    bleft. 
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Decani. 


Cantoris. 
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Help  us,      O  Lord,  from  age      to      age,        And  blefs  Thy    cho  -  fen    her  -   i    -   tage. 
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Nour-iih     and  keep  them    by    Thy  power,     And  lift   them    up     for  -  ev  -    er  -  more. 
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Lord  God,  we   praise  Thee  day    by     day,         And  fane  -  ti    -   fy    Thy  name   al  -  way. 
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Keep  us       this    day     and      at       all     times,       From  fe  -  cret     fin      and      o  -   pen  crimes. 

For  mer  -  cy      on  -   ly,    Lord,  we     plead,         Be   mcr  -  ci  -  ful       to       our   great    need. 

Show  us     Thy  mer-  cy,  Lord,  as        we  Our  ftead-  fait    trull     re  -  pofe      in     Thee. 
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We  hope  a-lone  in  Thy  great  Name,  O  let    us  not  be   put   to  fhamc. 
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men. 
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2Bie  grof  ift  beg  2i(mad)t'gen  ©iite. 
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By  C.  P.  E.  Bach. 
Harmonized   by  C.  H.  Rinck. 
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thinks  that     he       is      loved.      S    Yes !  and    that      love     to       fath  -  om       ev  -   er, 
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Oh       then,     my         foul,    for     -     get      Him     not. 
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1.  §IT\ic  grofj  ift  bc>3  2I(madit'gcn  Gnite, 
/%^  3ft  bcr  ein  SKenfdj,  ben  fie  ni*t  riibrt, 
2>er  mit  ttcrtotctcm  ©cmiitbe 
Sen  S)anl  crftirft,  bcr  ilnn  gebiikt  ? 
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jOW  great  Jehovah's  love,  how  tender! 


/*'/    He  hath  no  heart  who  fits  unmoved, 
Stifling  the  thanks  that  he  Ihould  render, 
Nor  ever  thinks  that  he  is  loved. 
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^ein,  feine  £icbc  311  crmeffen 

Yes !  and  that  love  to  fathom,  ever 

Sen  cmig  mcinc  grojjte  ty'licbt, 

Shall  be  my  firft,  my  earneft  thought. 

U>er  §crr  bat  tncin  nod)  nic  eergeffen, 

This  mighty  Lord  forgets  me  never  : 

5Bcrgif3,  mcin  |>ct3,  aud)  feiner  nicbt! 

Oh  then,  my  foul,  forget  Him  not. 

2.  2Ber  bat  mid)  nwnbevbar  bcveitct  ? 

2.   Who  has  my  wondrous  lot  provided? 

2)er,  bcr  mcinct  nid)t  bebarf. 

The  Lord  who  hath  no  need  of  me. 

2Bet  bat  mit  Sangtnutb,  mid)  gcleitet? 

Who  has  my  (tumbling  footfteps  guided  ? 

Gr,  beffcn  SKatl)  id)  oft  oetwarf. 

He  whom  I  tried  to  fhun  and  flee. 

2Bcr  ftdrtt  ben  Jricbctt  im  ©enuffen  ? 

Who  with  new  ftrength  revived  my  fpirit? 

2Ber  gibt  bcm  ©cifte  none  jftaft  ? 

And  who  this  inward  peace  has  given  ? 

2Bcr  lafjt  mid)  fo  »iel  ©ufcS  gentefen  ? 

Who  gives  me  all  things  to  inherit  ? 

Sft'S  nid)t  fcin  2lrm,  bee  2tUe^  febafft? 

Who,  but  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven ! 

3.  Slid",  0  mein  ©eijit !  in  jeneS  Seben, 

3.  Above  this  life  in  fpirit  bounding, 

3u  faclcbcm  bit  erfdjaffen  bift, 

Behold,  my  foul,  the  heavenly  blifs, 

2Bo  bu  mit  ^jetrfidjfeit  umgeben, 

Where  thou,  God's  glory  all  furrounding, 

©ott  cinig  febjt  tuirft,  mic  Gr  ift. 

Shall  ever  fee  Him  as  He  is ! 

2)u  baft  ein  9ied)t  JU  bicfen  ^reiibcn, 

Thefe  joys  thou  (halt  be  foon  poflefling, 

5)urd)  ©ottc3  ©iitc  finb  fie  bcin, 

Thy  right  fhall  never  be  denied ; 

Sicb,  barum  mufitc  Gbriftus  leiben, 

For  lo !  to  win  for  thee  the  blefling, 

Samit  bu  fonnteft  felig  fcin. 

The  Saviour  came,  and  lived,  and  died. 

4.  Unb  biefen  Wott  follt'  id)  nid)t  ebren, 

4.   Then  fhall  I  not  in  glad  allegiance, 

Unb  feine  ©tite  nid)t  t>erftcf)n  ? 

To  God  the  Lord  my  homage  pay, 

Gr  follte  rufen,  id)  nid)t  borcn '? 

And,  when  He  calls,  with  fwift  obedience 

Sen  2£eg,  ben  Gt  mit  jcigt,  nid)t  gebn? 

Go  where  I  fee  Him  point  the  way  ? 

Sein  SEiir  ift  mit  in§  §et3  gefd)tieben, 

His  love  within  my  heart  now  reigning, 

Sein  2Bort  beftdrtt  il)n  cmiglid) ; 

Leads  me  to  duties  hid  before ; 

©ott  foil  id)  iibet  3llle§  licben, 

And  though  I  fail,  through  fin  remaining, 

Unb  meinen  SRadjften  gleid)  ate  mid). 

It  fhall  not  have  dominion  more. 

5.  0  ©ott!  laf;  beinc  ®ut'  unb  Siebe 

5.  Here,  then,  my  Saviour,  let  me  ever 

9Jlir  immerbat  uor  2(ugcn  fcin ! 

More  of  Thy  love  and  goodnefs  fee, 

Sic  ftdrf  in  mit  bic  guten  Xtiebe 

To  ftrengthen  every  weak  endeavour 

DJiein  ganjeS  Seben  bit  ju  roeibn ; 

That  dedicates  my  life  to  Thee ; 

Sie  ttbfte  mid)  3111  ^tit  bet  Sd)mct3en, 

To  cheer  when  forrow  clouds  my  dwelling, 

Sie  ttofte  mid)  jut  3e't  be?  ©liid», 

To  keep  me  fafe  in  joy's  bright  day, 

Unb  fie  befieg'  in  meinem  ,£)cr3en 

And  all  my  fears  of  guilt  difpelling 

Sie  §utd)t  be-3  le^tcn  ilugenblid*. 

To  take  the  fling  of  death  away. 

C.   F.  Gellert. 

Hymns  from  the  Land  of  Luther, 
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Scottiih  Tune,  Ravenscroft,  A.D.  1 621. 
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1.     I         fing    to     Thee  with  mouth  and  heart,     Of       all         my     joys       the     Well, 
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1.  CVd)  finge  bit  mit  ^erj  unb  2)Junb, 
^5  ^err,  meine<l  ^erjen^  2uft ! 
3d)  fing',  unb  mad)  attf  Grbcn  funb, 

2Ba§  mir  con  btr  bcroufjt. 

2.  3d)  tt>e<f%  baji  bu  ber  SBnirm  bcr  ©nab' 

Unb  ero'gc  Quelle  fetift, 
SarauS  una  2(llen  friib  unb  fpdt 
3Rut  §eil  unb  ©ute§  ffeujjt! 

3.  2Ba*  fmb  lnir  bod)  ?  toaS  baben  roir 

2tuf  btefem  ganjen  Grb', 
Sa§  uns>,  0  SBater,  nid)t  Don  btr 
2Ulcin  gcgeben  raerb'  ? 

4.  3Bcr  bat  bay  fdjBne  ftimntclSjelt 

§od)  iiber  unl  gefejjt  ? 
2Ber  tft  e§,  ber  un§  unfer  gelb 
DJlit  Sbau  unb  SRegen  ne&t  ? 

5.  2£er  toarmet  un§  in  Jialf  unb  ^vroft  ? 

SBer  fdjufct  un§  t>or  bent  SEinb  ? 
SBer  mad)t  e3,  bafj  man  Del  unb  SBtoft 
3n  fetnen  3eiten  finb't  ? 

6.  SBer  gibt  unS  Seben,  flraft  unb  2>tutb  ? 

SBer  fdn'iM  mit  ftarler  $anb 
S)e3  golbnen  JriebenS  merffyeS  ©ut 
3n  unferm  93aterlanb  ? 


1.  J&   SING  to  Thee  with  mouth  and  heart, 
jC  Of  all  my  joys  the  Well, 

I  fing,  that  what  I  know  Thou  art, 
My  fongs  to  all  may  tell  : — 

2.  That  Thou  a  Fountain  art  of  grace, 

With  bleffings  richly  ftored, 
For  all,  in  each  and  every  place. 
This,  this  I  know,  good  Lord. 

3.  For  what  have  all  that  live  and  move 

Through  this  wide  world  below, 
That  does  not  from  Thy  bounteous  love, 
O  heavenly  Father,  flow? 

4.  Who  o'er  our  heads  the  curtain  drew 

Of  heaven's  ethereal  tent  ? 
By  whom  are  precious  rain  and  dew 
Upon  our  paftures  fent? 

5.  In  froft  and  cold,  whofe  hand  but  Thine 

Protects  from  tempeft   drear  ? 
Who  gives  in  feafon  oil  and  wine, 
Men's  hearts  to  brace  and  cheer  ? 

6.  Whofe  impulfe  fends  the  life-blood  warm 

Swift  circling  through  our  veins? 
Who  guards  our  land  from  war's  alarm, 
While  peace  around  us  reigns  ? 
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7.  2ld)  §err,  mcin  ©ott,  baa  tommt  Don  bit 

S)u,  bu  muf,t  Silled  tbun ! 
35u  bfilt'ft  bic  2Dad)'  an  unfrer  Jfmr', 
Unb  Idfffi  una  fidjer  tubn. 

8.  3)u  ndfjreft  tins'  con  %a\)t  m  3,abr, 

23leibft  immcr  fromm  unb  treu, 
SSefdbirmj't  una  mdcbtig  in  ©efabt, 
Unb  ftebft  un§  berjlid)  bei ! 

9.  3)u  trdflft  una  Siinbcr  mit  ©cbulb, 

Unb  fd)ldgft  nicbt  allwfebr; 
21m  liebften  nimmft  bu  unfre  Sd)iilb, 
Unb  roirfft  fie  in  baa  ilHeer. 

10.  SBcnn  unfer  §etje  feujjt  unb  febreit, 

2Birft  bu  gar  balb  crmeicbt, 
Unb  fjibft  una,  toa$  una  bod)  erfrcut, 
Unb  bit  511m  s4>rcia  gereicbt. 

11.  2)u  jdblft,  tr>ic  oft  ein  Gbrifte  roein', 

Unb  leas'  fein  Hummer  fen ; 
$ein  ftiBcS  Sbranlein  ift  fo  tlein, 
$u  bebft  unb  (egft  ea  bei. 

12.  Su  fiillft  be3  SebenS  SDtangel  au£, 

Wit  bem,  roaS  eroig  ftebt, 
Unb  fiibrft  una  in  beg  $immel8  §au§, 
2Benn  un-i  bie  Grb'  cntgebt. 

13.  SJritm  auf,  mcin  ^erje,  fing'  unb  fpring', 

Unb  babe  guten  Diutb! 
Sein  OSett,  bie  Urfprung  aller  Sing', 
3ft  felbft  unb  bleibt  bciit  0ut ! 

14.  Gt  ift  bein  3d)a|3,  bein  @rb',  bein  Sbeil, 

£cin  GUaii3  unb  gteubenlicbt, 
2)ein  Scbirm  unb  Scbilb,  bein'  §filf  unb  £>eil, 
Scbafft  SRatb,  unb  lafjt  bid)  nicbt! 

15.  2Baa  frdnfft  bu  bid)  in  beinem  Sinn, 

Unb  grdmft  bid)  Sag  unb  9Jad)t  ? 
5Rimm  beinc  Sorg'  unb  toirf  fie  bin 
2luf  ben,  ber  bid)  gemadjt ! 

16.  |>at  cr  bid)  nid)t,  t»on  3ugenb  auf, 

Skrforget  unb  erndbrt  ? 
2Bie  oft  bat  er  bca  UnglucfS  2auf 
3um  Scgen  bir  gefebrt ! 

17.  Qx  bat  nod)  nicma(§  roaa  uerfebn 

3n  feincm  Regiment ; 
3Iein,  wa*  er  tbut  unb  lafrt  gefd)ebn, 
2>a3  ninuut  cin  fel'gea  Gnb' ! 

18.  (5i  nun,  fo  lafi  ibn  ferncr  tbun, 

Unb  reb'  ibm  nicbt  barein, 
So  mirft  bu  bier  im  ^vrieben  rubn, 
Unb  eroig  frbblid)  fenn  ! 

Paul  Gerhardt. 


7.  O  Lord,  of  this  and  all  our  (lore 

Thou  art  the  Author  bleft, 
Thou  keepeil  watch  before  our  door, 
While  we  fecurely  reft. 

8.  Thy  truth  and  love,  from  year  to  year, 

For  all  our  wants  provide  ; 
With  ready  help,  in  times  of  fear, 
Thou  ftandeft  at  our  fide. 

9.  Thou  with  us  finners  bcareft  long, 

With  mcafured  ftripes  doft  prove, 
And  drowned  all  our  grievous  wrong 
In  ocean  depths  of  love. 

10.  When  filent  woe  our  bofom  rends, 

Thy  pity  fees  our  grief, 
And  gives  what  to  Thy  glory  tends, 
No  lefs  than  our  relief. 

11.  Thou  knoweft  when  each  Chriftian  weeps, 

And  why  the  teardrops  fall; 
And  in  the  Book  Thy  mercy  keeps 
Thefe  things  are  noted  all. 

12.  Thy  lafting  joys  will  compenfate 

For  lack  of  worldly  ftore, 
And  heavenly  homes  the  juft  await, 
When  earth  fhall  be  no  more. 

13.  Cheer  up!   my  heart,  rejoice  and  fing, 

All  anxious  care  refign, 
For  God,  Creation's  Lord  and  King, 
Is  thy  God,  even  thine. 

14.  He  is  thy  Portion,  He  thy  Joy, 

Thy  Life,  and  Light,  and  Lord, 
Thy  Counfellor  when  doubts  annoy, 
Thy  Shield  and  great  Reward. 

15.  In  reftlefs  thought  or  blank  defpair 

Why  fpend  each  day  and  night  ? 
On  Him  who  made  Thee,  call  thy  care, 
He  makes  our  burdens  light. 

16.  Did  not  His  love,  and  truth,  and  power 

Watch  o'er  thy  childhood's  day  ? 
Has  he  not  oft,  in  threatening  hour, 
Turned  dreaded  ills  away  i 

17.  His  wifdom  never  plans  in  vain, 

Ne'er  falters  or  miftakes  ; 
Whate'er  His  counfels  wife  ordain 
A  happy  ending  makes. 

18.  Upon  thy  mouth  then  lay  thine  hand, 

And  trufl  His  guiding  love  ; 
Then  firm  as  rock  thy  peace  (hall  Hand, 
In  earth,  and  heaven  above. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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Original  Melody. 
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1.  /i/Vtt  i ft  mem  2ieb, 


(St  ift  ber  ©ott  ber  Stdrte, 
©rofj  ift  fcin  5Jam',  unb  grof?  ftnb  feine  SBerfe, 
Unb  alle  §immel  fein  Gebiet. 

2.  (St  toill  unb  fpricbfg, 

So  ftnb  unb  leben  2£ertcn, 

Unb  ct  gebeut,  fo  fallen  burd)  fein  Scbelten 

Sie  §immcl  toicber  in  ibr  9iid)t§. 

3.  2id)t  ift  fein  ffleib, 

Unb  feine  SBabi  bag  befte. 

(St  berrfdit  ate  ©ott,  unb  femes  2brone§  23efte 

3ft  2Babrbeit  unb  ©crcd)ttgfeit. 

4.  Unenblid)  rcid), 

Gin  DJJect  t»on  Setigteitcn, 

Obn'  2lnfang  ©ott,  unb  ©ott  in  etr'gen  geiten ! 

§crr  alter  2Bclt,  luer  ift  bir  glcid)  ? 

5.  3Ba§  ift  unb  toar. 

3(n  .f)immct,  (Srb  unb  llleere, 

Sa§  tennet  ©ott,  unb  feiner  ©erfe  .fjecre 

Sinb  cit>ig  bor  ibm  offenbar. 

6.  (5f  ift  urn  midi, 

Sdiafft,  bafi  id)  fidier  rube ; 

St  fdiafft,  loa3  id)  for  obcr  nadjmafe  tbuc, 

Unb  er  erforfdjet  mid)  unb  bid). 


IF  God  I  ting, 
The  God  of  grace  and  power ; 
In  name  He's  great, 
Of  mighty  deeds  the  doer  ; 
In  heav'n,  o'er  all  its  hofts,  the  King. 

2.  If  He  but  fpeak, 

New  worlds  would  ftart  to  being; 

And,  at  His  frown, 
To  non-exiftence  fleeing, 
Would  worlds  like  empty  bubbles  break. 

3.  His  robe, — the  light ; 

The  belt, — what  He  propofes ; 

He  reigns,  as  God  : 
The  drapery  that  inclofes 
His  throne,  is  fpotlefs  truth  and  right. 

4.  His  watchful  care 

Is  over  all  extended, — 

He  was — of  old, 
Will  be — when  time  is  ended : 
None  elfe  can  with  our  God  compare. 

5.  What  is — has  been — 

In  fky,  and  earth,  and  ocean, — 

Before  Him  lies. 
To  us  what's  blind  commotion, 
Is  all  by  Him  diftinrftly  feen. 

6.  He  guards  me  round, — 
My  reft  for  me  arranges  : 

Difcerns  mv  plans, 
Forefecs  their  hidden  changes, — 
With  Him  there  is  no  darknefs  found. 
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7.  Gr  ift  bir  nab, 

3hi  fifceft  ober  c^ebeft ; 

Ob  bu  an«  SKecr,  ob  bu  gcu  ,£>immel  flobeft. 

So  ift  cr  allentbalbcn  ba. 

8.  Gr  fennt  mein  S'lefrn, 
llnb  aller  iliatb  bcr  Secte; 

Gr  mcift,  mie  eft  id)  0ute3  tbue  unb  feble, 
llnb  eilt,  mir  gndbig  bcijufteb/n. 

9.  Gr  meg  mir  bar, 

2Ba8  er  mir  geben  mollte, 

Sd)rieb  auf  fein  33ud),  mie  lang  id)  leben  follte, 

25a  id}  nod)  unbercitet  mar. 

10.  5Rid>t§,  nidjti  ift  mein, 
Sa3  OSott  nicbt  angebbre. 

§err,  immerbar  foil  beinel  9iamen§  Cbre, 
£ein  Sob,  in  meincm  2)iunbe  fein ! 

11.  ffier  fann  bie  ^racbt 

SBon  bcinen  SBunbcrn  faffen  ? 

Gin  jebcr  Staub,  txn  bu  baft  merben  laffen, 

SBerfunbigt  feines  3d)opfer»  iDtadjt. 

12.  $er  fleinfte  §afat 

3ft  bciner  2Bei3b>it  Spiegel. 

S)u  Suft  unb  SWeer,  ibr  2lucn,  2bal  unb  |mge(, 

3hr  feib  fein  Coblicb  unb  fein  SPfafai ! 

13.  2)u  trdnfft  baS  Canb, 

ftiibrft  uni  auf  gvi'me  3Beiben  ; 

llnb  -Jladjt  unb  Sag,  unb  Worn  unb  2Bcin  unb 

gireuben 
Gmpfangcn  mir  ouS  beiner  §anb. 

14.  flein  Sperling  faBt, 
$err,  obne  beincn  SEBiQen ; 

Sollt  idj  mein  $eq  nicbt  mit  bent  Srofte  ftillen, 
Sajj  beine  $anb  mein  £eben  bait? 

15.  3ft  Wctt  mein  Srtitfe, 

SEill  Wott  mein  Wetter  merben, 

£0  frag  id)  nidbtS  nadj  .frimmel  unb  nad)  Grbcn, 

Unb  biete  febft  ber  .fmlle  2ro£. 

Christian   Furchtegott  Gellert,  171 5 — 1769. 


7.  He's  ever  near  : 

At  home,  abroad  with  ftrangers, — 

Where  land,  and  Tea, 
And  fky  difclofc  their  dangers, 

He  (till  upholds  me  fafely  there. 

8.  My  with  He  knows, 

All  that  1  fear — He  knows  it; 

The  good  I  would — 

He  fees  what  ills  oppofc  it, 

And  evermore  His  mercy  fhows. 

9.  For  me  He  weigh'd 

The  portion  here  affign'd  me 

Of  joy  and  grief; 
What  length  of  days  fhould  find  me 
He  fix'd, — before  the  world  was  made. 

10.  There's  nothing  mine, — 
All,  all — to  God   1  owe  it. 

Love  to  Thy  name — 
Lord,  give  me  grace  to  frow  it ! 
Be  all  the  praife  and  glory  Thine  ! 

1 1.  No  one  can  reach 

Thy  works  with  worthy  praifes. 

Each  grain  of  dull, 
Wherever  borne,  bears  traces 
Its  Maker's  pow'r  and  fkill  to  teach. 

12.  Each  blade  that  fprings 
With  perfect  wifdoni  tallies : 

Ye  winds,  and  waves, 
Ye  brooks,  and  hills,  and  valleys, 
Ye  are  the  hymns  that  Nature  fings. 

13.  Thou  cheer'ft  the  land, 
Us  to  green  paftures  guiding; 

And  night,  and  day, 
And  corn,  and  oil  providing: 
Our  comforts  flow  at  Thy  command. 

14.  The  fparrow's  fall 
Awaits  the  Lord's  direction  : 

Then  fhall  not  I 
Confide  in  His  protection, 
And  truft  His  grace  to  hear  my  call  ? 

15.  Let  God  be  nigh, 

From  ills  my  fole  defender, — 

What  would  I  more 
That  Heav'n  or  earth  could  render? 
Yea,  Hell  itfelf  I  might  defy  ! 

H.   Mills. 
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PRAISE  AND   THANKSGIVING. 


CLXXV. 


O  bajj  td)  taufenb  3uni}en  hatte. 


Original  Melody. 
Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 


bajj  id)  taufenb  Sunlit  batte, 
Unb  einen  taufenbfadjen  DJJunb! 
60  ftimmt  id)  bamit  in  bie  iffictte, 
21U3  allertiefftem  £erjen§grmtb, 
Sin  Soblieb  nad)  bem  anbern  an 
SSon  bent,  rt>a§  G5ott  an  mir  getban. 

2.  0  baf;  bod)  nteine  Stimnte  fdiallte 
93i§  babin,  wo  bie  Sonne  ftcbt ! 

0  baf?  mcin  931ut  mit  ^audi^cn  roadte, 
So  lang'  el  burd)  bie  2(bevn  gefyt ! 
2ld),  roar  ein  jcbcr  SPufe  ein  £anf, 
Unb  jeber  Obem  ein  ©efang  ! 

3.  3Ba§  fd)mcia,t  ibr  benn,  ibr,  meine  Srdfte? 
2luf,  auf,  braudit  alien  cuven  jjleijj, 

Unb  ftebet  munter  im  (§efd}dfte 
3u  ©ottc3,  mcincS  .ficrrcn,  §Prei§ ! 
SJlein  2eib  unb  Seelc,  fdude  bid), 
Unb  lobe  ©ott  berjinnerlid) ! 

4.  Sbr  granen  Starter  in  ben  SBalbern, 
SBetoegt  unb  regt  end)  bod)  mit  mir ! 
3br  jarten  93Iumen  auf  ben  Jyclbcvn, 
Sobpteifet  ©ott  mit  cuvcr  3ier ! 

gfiit  idn  miijjt  ibr  belebet  fein ; 
2(uf,  ftiiumet  lieblid)  mit  mir  ein  ! 

5.  Sid)  3Ulc$,  3tHe§,  »a§  ein  Sefcen 

Hub  einen  C'bcm  in  fidi  bat, 
Soil  fid)  mir  jum  ©cbiilfen  gcben ; 
Senn  mein  SSermogen  ift  ju  matt, 
Sie  ajoficn  SBunbcr  511  crbobit, 
Tie  alleutbalben  um  mi*  ftebn. 

6.  Sob  fei  bir,  atlerliebfter  iviter, 

Aiir  2eib  unb  Seele,  §ab'  unb  ©ut; 
Sob  fei  bir,  milbefter  Seratber, 
gut  SllleS,  roa>3  beiu  8ieben  tbut, 


H  that   I  had  a  thoufand  voices  ! 
A  mouth  to  fpeak  with  thoufand  tongues ! 
Then,  with  a  heart  His  praife  rejoices, 
Would  I  proclaim  in  grateful  fongs, 
To  all  wherever  I  fhould  be, 
The  wonders  God  hath  done  for  me. 

2.  O  that  my  voice  might  high  be  founding, 

Far  as  the  widely  diftant  poles  ; 
My  blood  be  quick  with  rapture  boundinr. 
Long  as  its  vital  current  rolls ; 
And  ev'rv  pulfe  thankfgiving  raife, 
And  cv'ry  breath,  a  hymn  ot  praife. 

3.  Be  not,  mv  pow'rs,  in  filcnce  fleeping; 

Awake  ! — your  utmoft  ardour  raife, 
Your  cheerful  tafk  for  ever  keeping, 

My  God  and  Lord  each  hour  to  praife : 
Soul,  body,  all  your  might  employ  ! 
Extol  the  Lord   with  facrcd  joy  ! 

4.  Ye  trees ! — your  growth  His  fcafons  cherilh, 

Now  wave  and  ruftlc  to  His  praife  ! 
Ye  flowrets  fair  ! — fo  foon  to  pcrifh, — 
Your  forms  with  beauty  He  arrays : 
Let  all  your  bloom  now  vocal  be, 
And  join  the  fong  of  praife  with  me  ! 

5.  And  yet,  fhould  univcrfal  Nature 

Hear  and  obey  my  carncft  call, 
Should  I  have  aid  from  ev'ry  creature. 
The  ftrength  would  flill  be  far  too  fmall, 
His  greater  wonders  to  unfold, 
Which  all  around  me  I  behold. 

6.  Dear  Father,  endlcfs  praife  I  render 

For  foul  and  body  ftrangely  join'd  : 
I  praife  Thee,  Guardian  kind  and  tender, 
For  all  the  noble  joys  I  find, 
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£aj?  mir  in  beiner  weiten  SOBelt 
33cruf  unb  SBofelfein  ift  bcftellt ! 

7.  OTein  tceuftec  3et"u !  fei  gepriefen, 
Safj  bu  burd)  beinen  2obe*fd)mcrj 
DJir  bein  Crbarmen  baft  bemicfen, 
Wcbeilet  mcin  ocnuunbet  .&erj ; 
Safe  bu  Don  Siinben  mid)  befreit, 
Unb  bir  jum  ©gentium  gemeiht. 

8.  2(ucb  bir  fei  ewtg  Slubm  unb  Cbre, 
0  betlig  tnertber  ©otteggeift, 

5>-tir  beinet  2roftc»  fiiftc  &bre, 
Sie  mir  ben  Sffieg  jum  2eben  rocift, 
2Ba3  ©ute§  foil  burd)  midi  gebcibn, 
2)a3  toirft  bein  gottlidj  2idjt  allein. 

9.  2£er  iibcrftromct  mid)  mit  Segetl  ? 
Sift  bu  es  nidit,  o  reidier  ©ott  ? 
2Bcr  fdiiihet  mid)  ouf  meinen  2Bca.cn  ? 
Su,  mdditigcr  .§crr  §abaot| ! 

£u  trdgft  mit  mciner  Sunbenfdjulb 
Unfdglicb  gndbige  ©cbulb ! 

10.  $8or  anbern  fiif?  id)  bcine  Wutbe, 
5E>omit  bu  mid)  geu'icbtigt  Ijaft ; 
2£ie  piel  tbut  fie  mir  bod)  ui  gutc ! 
2Bie  ift  fie  eine  fanfte  £aft ! 

Sie  madit  mid)  fromm,  unb  jeugt  babei 
2af}  id)  bci  bir  in  ©naben  fei. 

11.  34  ftab  e*  ja  mein  Sebetage 
Scbon  mclc  taufenbmal  gefpurt, 
Safe  bu  mid)  unter  Dielet  pfage 
3u  beinem  .Oeilc  bed)  gefiibrt. 
2(udi  in  ber  groficften  ©efabr 
SEarb  id)  bein  Jrcftlicbt  bodi  gcroabr. 

12.  2Tue  follt1  id)  nun  nidit  boiler  ^reuben 
3n  beinem  fteten  2obe  ftebn  ? 

2£ie  roollt  id)  audi  in  tiefften  Seibcn 
Siicbt  triumpbirenb  mit  bir  gcbn  ? 
Unb  ging'3  audi  in  ben  2cb  binein : 
So  mill  id)  bod)  nidit  traurig  fein  ! 

13.  Trum  reifj  id)  midi  jebt  oui  ber  .Oolite 
2er  fdmoben  Eitelfeiten  lo§, 

Unb  rufe  mit  crbobter  cede : 
3Jiein  ©ott,  bu  bift  febr  bed*  unb  gref? ! 
.ftraft,  Jhtbm,  "l>rei*,  Sanl  unb  §errlid)tcit 
©ebiibrt  bir  jeljt  unb  aUejeit. 

14.  !^d)  will  r>on  beiner  ©ute  finaen, 
So  lange  fid)  bie  3unge  tegt. 

^d)  mill  bir  AreuberuCpfcr  bringen, 
ice  lange  fid)  mein  A>n  betoegt. 
3a,  roenn  ber  2Jiunb  Wtrb  fraftloS  fein, 
So  ftimm  id)jtod)  mit  Seufjen  ein. 

15.  3ldi  nimm  ba-J  artne  Job  auf  (Srben, 
i'iein  ©ott,  in  alien  ©naben  bin. 
3m  .vunuucl  fell  e§  boiler  toerben, 
©enn  icb  bet  beinen  Cngeln  bin  ; 
S)a  fing  idj  bir  im  biibern  Eljor 
SSiel  taufenb  Ajallelujab  nor. 

John  Menzer,  Died  1734. 


So  richly  fprcad  on  every  fide, 
And  freely  for  my  ufe  fupplied. 

7.  What  equal  praifes  can  I  offer, 

Dear  Jesus,  for  Thy  mercy  fhown? 
What  pangs,  my   Saviour,  didft  Thou  fuffer, 
And  thus  for  all  my  fins  atone  ! 
Thy  death  alone  my  foul  could  free 
From  Satan,  to  be  blcft  with  Thee. 

8.  Honour  and  praife,  ftill  onward  reaching, 

Be  Thine  too,  Spirit  of  all  grace, 
Whofe  holy  pow'r  and  faithful  teaching 
Give  me  among  Thy  faints  a  place  : 
Whate'er  of  good  in  me  may  thine 
Comes  only  from  Thy  light  divine. 

9.  Who  grants  immortal  hopes  to  blefs  mc  ? 

Who,  but  Thyfelf,  O   God  of  love? 
Who  guards  my  way  left  fears  opprels  me  .? 
'Tis  Thou,  Lord  God  of  hofts  above. 
And  when  my  fins  Thy  wrath  provoke, 
Thy  patience,  Lord,  forbears  the  ftroke. 

10.  I  kifs  the  rod  too,  unrepining, 

When  God  His  chaftening  makes  me  feel  : 
My  graces  call  for  His  refining, 
The  trial  works  no  lafting  ill  : 
It  purifies, — and  makes  it  known 
That  He  regards  me  as  a  son. 

11.  In  life  I  often  have  difcover'd, 

With  gratitude  and  glad  furprife, 
When  clouds  of  forrow  o'er  me  hover'd, 
God  fent  from  them  my  belt  fupplies. 
In  troubles  He  is  ever  near, 
And  fhows  me  all  a  father's  care. 

12.  Why  not  then,  with  a  faith  unbounded, 

For  ever  in  His  love  confide  r 
Why  not,  with  earthly  griefs  furrounded, 
Rejoicing,  ftill  in  hope  abide  ; — 
Until  I  reach  that  blifsful  home 
Where  doubts  and  forrows  never  come  ? 

13.  No  more  low  vanities  regarding, 

To  Thee,  in  whom  I  find  my  reft, 
I  cry — my  inmoft  foul  according, — 
"  My  God,  Thou  art  the  Higheft,  Beft ; 
"  Strength, honour,praiie, and  thanks, and  pow'r 
"Be  thine,  both  now  and  evermore!" 

14.  For  all  Thy  goodnefs  I'll  extol  Thcc, 

While  yet  my  tongue  has  ftrength  to  move; 
Firft  object  of  my  love  enrol  Thcc, 
Until  my  heart  forget  to  love. 
When  feeble  lips  no  voice  can  raife, 
My  dying  fighs  fhall  murmur  praife. 

15.  Accept,  O  Lord,  I  now  implore  Thee, 

The  meagre  praife  I  give  below  : 
In  heav'n  I  better  will  adore  Thee, 

When  I  an  angel's  ftrength  fhall  know  : 
There  would  I  lead  the  facrcd  choir, 
And  raife  their  Hallelujahs  high'r ! 

Slightly  altered  from  H.  Mills. 
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£immel,  @rbe,  ?uft  unb  Wlttx. 


Melody  of  "  Celebrez  Dieu  hautemcnt."      Proper 
to  this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by  Dr.  C.  Kocher. 
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kimmel,  Grbe,  2uft  unb  2TCeer. 
3eugen  t>on  bed  Sd)5pfer3  (Sfyr ; 
2)leine  Seele,  ftnge  bit, 
93ring  aud)  je$t  bein  Sob  bcrju. 

2.  Sefyt,  ba>3  grof>c  Sonnenlidbt 
2ln  bem  Sag  bie  SBolfen  brid>t; 
2lud)  ber.  SOtonb  unb  Sternen  ^racbt 
3aud)3en  ©ott  bei  [tiUcr  9tad)t. 

3.  Sebt,  bet  Grben  runben  23all 
G5ott  gejicvt  bat  iiberall ; 
2Bdlber,  gelber  mit  bem  SBicfo 
Seigen  ©otte»  5'n9et  ^e« 

4.  Sebt,  toie  flicgt  ber  SSogel  Sd)aar 
3in  ben  Siiften  SJSaat  bet  SPaat : 
Conner,  W\%,  Sampf,  §agel,  SBinb, 
Seine!  3BiUcn3  Siencr  ftnb. 


1.  <?GtEAVEN  and  earth,  and  fea  and  air 
Jp)     God's  eternal  praise  declare; 
Up  !   my  foul,  awake  and  raise 
Grateful  hymns  and  fongs  of  praise. 

2.  See  the  Sun,  with  glorious  ray, 
Pierce  the  clouds  at  opening  day : 
Moon  and  ftars,  in  fplendour  bright, 
Praife  their  God  through  filent  night. 

3.  See,  how  earth,  with  beauty  deck'd, 
Tells  a  heavenly  Architect : 
Woods  and  fields,  with  lowing  Line, 
Speak  a  finger  all  divine. 

4.  See  the  birds,  how  pair  by  pair 
Swift  they  cleave  the  yielding  air  : 
Thunder,  light'ning,  ftorm,  and  wind, 
God  doth  at  His  will  unbind. 


5.  Sebt  ber  2BaffettoeHen  Sauf, 

2Bie  fie  ftcigen  ab  unb  ouf : 
Surd)  ibv  9tau|"d)cn  fte  and)  nocb, 
$rei|cn  ibrcn  §evrcn  bed). 

6.  2ld),  mem  ©ott,  trie  hntnbcriid) 
Spiivet  incittc  Seek  3)ic& : 
Triicfc  jtetS  in  nietnen  8inn, 
2Ba3  SDu  bift  unb  tocS  idj  bin. 

Joachim   Neander,  1610-1680. 


5.  Sec  the  billows  tumbling  o'er, 
Chafing  with  inceffant  roar; 
Hear  them,  as  they  fink  and  fwell, 
Loud  their  Maker's  praifes  tell. 

6.  Through  the  world,  great  God,  I  trace 
Wonders  of  Thy  power  and  grace : 
Write  more  deeply  on  my  heart 
What  I  am,  and  what  Thou  art. 

Francis  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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CLXXVTL 


$eme  @<$on$ett  T;at  bie  Sett. 

Melody  of  «  fflett  fci  SDatl!  burdj  oUc  SGJcIt." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn. 
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Earth    has    noth  -  ing    fwcet    and     fair,     Love  -  ly       forms    or      beau  -  tics        rare, 
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Christ,  of      beau  -  ty  Source    and     Spring. 
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1.  C^eine  S*5nbeit  bat  bic  Sffielt, 
v\    Sie  mir  nidjt  »or  2lugen  ftcllt 
2TCeinen  fdjonften  Sefuw  Ghrift, 

2er  ber  Sd)6nbcit  Urfprung  ift. 

2.  SBenn  bie  -Diorgenrotb  entftebt, 
Unb  bic  golbne  Sonn  aufgefjr, 
So  erinnre  id)  mid)  balb 
Seiner  bimmli|d)en  ©eftatt. 

3.  Set)  id)  bann  ben  9)ionbcn)'cbcin, 
Unb  be3  Simmd*  2(eugclein, 
So  gebenf  id) :  Scr  bie»  mad)t, 
.fjat  Bid  taufenb  grofsre  ^rad)t. 

4.  Sd)au  id)  in  bent  ftnibling  an 
Unfcrn  bunteit  SBicfenplan, 
So  bcroegt  eS  micb  ju  febrein : 
2ld),  roie  mufe  ber  Scbopfer  fcin ! 

5.  Sieblid)  fingt  bie  9?ad)tigall, 
Siijie  flingt  ber  {jlStenfdjafl ; 
2lbcr  iiber  alien  Ion 

3ft  ba§  SBort :  SJiarienfobn ! 

6.  Ci  nun,  Scbonfter,  fomnt  berfiir, 
.ftomm  unb  jeige  felbft  bid)  mir, 
Safe  mid)  febn  bein  eigen  £id)t 
Unb  bein  MofeS  Slngcfubt. 

7.  0  baft  beiner  ©ottheit  ©lanj 
SDicincn  ©eifl  umgdbe  gang, 
Unb  ber  ctrabl  ber  .frcrrlicbfeit 
2)Jid)  entriidt  au3  Ott  unb  3^it ! 

8.  2(d),  mein  JJefu,  nimm  bo*  bin, 
SBa*  mir  bedet  ©eift  unb  Sinn, 
Safe  id)  bid)  ;u  jeber  Tvrift 
Sebe,  roie  bu  felbcr  bift. 

JoHANN    ANGELUS,    1624 1677. 


1.  j^TS'ARTH   has  nothing  fweet  and  fair, 
^Sr     Lovely  forms  or  beauties  rare, 
But  before  my  eyes  they  bring 
Christ,  of  beauty  Source  and  Spring. 

2.  When  the  morning  paints  the  Ikies, 
When  the  golden  fun-beams  rife, 
Then  my  Saviour's  form  I  find 
Brightly  imaged  on  my  mind. 

3.  When,  as  moonlight  foftly  fteals, 
Heaven  its  thoufand  eyes  reveals, 
Then  I  think  :    Who  made  their  light 
Is  a  thoufand  times  more  bright ! 

4.  When  I  see,  in  fpring-tide  gay, 
Fields  their  varied  tints  display, 
Wakes  the  awful  thought  in  me, 
What  muft  their  Creator  be ! 

5.  Sweet  the  fong  the  night-bird  fings, 
Sweet  the  lute,  with  quivering  firings ; 
Far  more  fweet  than  every  tone 

Are  the  dear  words  "Mary's  Son." 

6.  Lord  of  all  that's  fair  to  fee, 
Come,  reveal  Thyfelf  to  me! 
Let  me,  'mid  Thy  radiant  light, 
See  Thine  unveil'd  glories  bright. 

7.  Let  Thy  Deity  profound 

Me  in  heart  and  foul  furround ; 
From  my  mind  its  idols  chafe, 
Wean'd  from  joys  of  time  and  place. 

8.  Come,  Lord  Jesus  !   and  dispel 
This  dark  cloud  in  which  I  dwell ; 
Thus  to  me  the  power  impart, 
To  behold  Thee  as  Thou  art. 

Frances   Elizabeth   Cox. 
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2Btr  fommen  beine  ^>ult>  ju  feiern. 


Melody  of  „D  bafj  idj  taufenb  3ungen  $dtte."    Proper  to 
this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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We  come,  our  hearts  withgladnefs    glow  -  ing,  Thee,  Lord  of  Har-veft,    to      a  - 
For    gar-ners  fill'd   to      o  -  ver-  flow  -  ing  With  treafured  heap  and  plenteous 
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^ir.  fommen  beine  §ulb  §u  feiern, 
SSor  beinem  2lntlit$  un?  m  frcun ; 
23ei  reiihtid)  angefiillten  Scbeuern 
Sir,  §crr  bet  Grnbte,  Sanf  ju  lueibn, 
3)er  bu  mit  milber  SBatetb'anb 
2luf»  9ieu  gefegnet  unfer  2anb. 

2.  3>ein  Cob,  ba§  toir  geriibrt  berfi'tnben, 
9Iimm  e§,  0  3Sater,  gndbig  an, 

Unb  tiefer  ftet-o  laf?  un3  envpfinben, 
SBte  Bid  bu  ©ute§  un§  gctban, 
2luf  baj?  bcr  Sanf  fiir  beine  Sreu 
Gin  bir  gemeibte§  Sebcn  fei. 

3.  Unb  tt)ie  bu  felber  nur  auv  Siebe 
Un§  fdVnfcft  unfcr  tdglid)  SBrob  ; 
So  toerf  in  un§  be£  DJlitieibS  2vicbe, 
Sajj  fiibtcn  un§  bev  SBruber  9iotb : 
Unb  iroeil  bu  ;)ieid)  unb  2(vme  liebft, 
So  bicn  and)  beiben  toa§  bu  giebft. 

4.  Surd)  bid)  ift  oHeS  mobt  geratben 
2luf  bem  ©efilb,  toa§  toir  befteth ; 
Sod)  teifen  and)  be-5  ©laubenS  Saaten 
2luf  beine*  Sobnc-5  (frnbtefelb  ? 
Sinb  tt)iv  audi,  toenn  cr  auf  nn-5  fiebt, 
Gin  2(cfcr,  bev  ibm  gvi'int  unb  bliibt? 

5.  Scv  Sift  be*  fteinbe-s  tooEft  bu  ivebvcn, 
SBenn  ev  gefdjdfh'g  Untraut  ftreut ; 
Sic  Avudn  be3  SBorteS  laf;  fid)  mebrcn 
$u  beinem  Nubmc  toeit  unb  breit, 
Samit  am  gumcn  Gtnbtetag 

Gin  3ebet  ©atben  btingen  mag. 

Ehrenfried  Lieiiich,  1713 — 17S0 


i.y^pf^E  come,  our  hearts  with  gladnefs  glowing, 
Kjl)   Thee,  Lord  of  Han-eft,  to  adore, 
For  garners  fill'd  to  overflowing 
With  treafured  heaps  and  plenteous  ftore  ; 
To  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Father-hand 
Has  bleft  anew  our  happy  land. 

2.  Our  praife  for  this  abundant  blefling 
With  favour,  gracious  Father,  hear, 
More  deeply  on  our  minds  impreffing 
Thy  mercies  each  fucceffive  year, 
That  fo  our  thankful  praife  may  be 
A  life  devoted  all  to  Thee. 

3.  Since  Thou,  on  us  compaflion  taking, 
With  daily  bread  our  wants  doll  feed, 
So,  pity  in  our  breafts  awaking, 
Make  us  to  feel  for  others'  need  : 
Thou  rich  and  poor  alike  doft  love, 
Then  let  them  both  Thy  bounty  prove. 

4.  Thy  heavenly  dews  our  feed  have  nourifh'd, 
And  plenteous  fruit  our  harvefts  yield  ; 

But  have  the  fruits  of  faith  too  flouriih'd 
Within  Thy  Son's  own  harveft-field  ? 
And  when  His  eye  o'cilooks  the  ground, 
Shall  thriving  plants  therein  be  found  ? 

5.  Defeat  our  foe,  his  craft  confounding, 
When  tares  within  Thy  field  he'd  fow ; 
And  let  Thy  Word's  good  fruit  abounding, 
To  Thy  great  fame  and  glory  grow  ; 
That  all  their  fhcaves  may  carry  home, 
When  that  great  Harveft-day  (hall  come. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 


Cfje  Holp  Scriptures, 

Xobe  to  t^oto, 

Crust  in  <&ot>. 


THE  HOLY  SCRIPTURES 


299 


CLXXIX. 


SBafte,  roaftc  naf;  unb  fern. 

Melody  of  "  ©ctt  fci  Danf  burif)  atfe  2Bclt." 

Proper  to  this  Hymn. 
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Far     and     near      ex-tend  your  leaven,   Where  there  dwells    an    heir     of       heaven. 
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1.  flTfcalte,  roalte  nab  unb  fern, 
/*-*J    2lIIgeroaltig  SBort  be3  .fjcrrn, 
SBo  nut  fcinct  SUlmacbt  SRuf 

2)ten)d)en  fiit  ben  -fnmtnel  fd)uf. 

2.  SEott  worn  SBater,  bet  bie  SEelt 

Sdiuf  unb  in  ben  2(tmen  bait, 
Unb  bet  Siinbet  Stcft  unb  Dtatb 
3u  un3  bergefenbet  bat ! 

3.  SBott  ton  be§  Grffiferg  §ulb, 

Set  bet  Ctbe  febroete  3dmlb 
Sutd?  bc3  bctlgen  2obc§  2bat 
(Srotg  treggenommen  bat! 

4.  flraftig  SEort  von  ©otte§  ©etfr, 

Set  ben  SEBeg  jura  £ummel  ineift, 
Unb  butd)  feme  bcilge  ilraft 

SBollen  unb  3Mbtingen  fdjafft! 

5.  SBott  be-3  2cben3  ftatf  unb  tein, 

Hfle  SSSltet  batten  bein : 
SEalte  fort,  bis  auS  bet  9iad)t 
2Me  2Eelt  311m  Sag  ctroa^t. 

6.  2luf  jut  Grnfct  in  allc  Sffielt ! 

SEeitbin  toogt  ba8  teife  ^elb, 
$letn  ift  nod)  bet  3d?nittet  3ab0 
SSiel  bet  Giarbcn  iibetall. 

7.  £etr  bet  O'tnbte,  gtof;  unb  gut, 

2Bed  jura  SEcrte  2uft  unb  iUiutb ; 
£af?  bie  3?oltet  alluimal 
Sdiaucn  beineS  SidjteS  StrabL 

Jonathan  Frederick  Bahnmaier.     Born  1774. 


1.  £3?AR  and  near,  almighty  Word, 

/*      Spread  the  knowledge  of  the  Lord  ; 
Far  and  near  extend  your  leaven, 

Where  there  dwells  an  heir  of  heaven. 

2.  Word  by  God  the  Father  sent, 

Lord  of  all,  Omnipotent  ! 
Word  for  finner's  need  fupplied, 
As  their  comfort  and  their  guide  ! 

3.  Word  of  our  Redeemer's  grace, 

Who,  to  fave  our  finful  race, 
Of  our  guilt  to  pay  the  price, 
Gave  Himself  a  facrifice  ! 

4.  Word  of  God  the  Spirit's  might, 

Who  our  heavenward  courfe  doth  light, 
Prompteth  good,  and,  by  His  breath, 
What  He  prompts  accomplimeth. 

5.  Word  of  life,  both  pure  and  ftrong  ! 

Word  for  which  the  heathen  long  ! 
Spread  abroad,  till  out  of  night 
All  the  world  awake  to  light. 

6.  Up  !   for  lo  !   earth's  surface  o'er 

Waving  fields  with  rip'ning  ftore  ! 

Countlefs  (heaves  are  fpread  around, 

Few,  oh  !   few  the  reapers  found  ! 

7.  Lord  of  Harvest,  great  and  kind  ! 

Roufc  to  action  heart  and  mind  ; 
Let  the  gath'ring  nations  all 

See  Thy  light,  and  hear  Thy  call. 

Frances   Elizabeth   Cox. 


Sung,  also,  to  the  Melody  of  ,,9iun  Fommt  ber  £ctbcn  $eilanb.' 
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©ott  ift  mein  £ort. 


Melody  of  „2Tdj  ©Mt  unb  £err." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn. 
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I       truft  the  Lord,       Up  -  on    His  word       I        reft    my  foul's  well- be  -  ing  :    My 
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walk  with  Thee,         Lord,  here  muft    be         By    faith,  and  not    by       fee    -    ing. 
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1.  f£$ott  ift  mein  -gort,  unb  auf  fein  SBort 
v^  Soli  meine  Seele  trauen. 

3cf)  toanble  biev,  mein  ©ott,  bor  bit 
3m  ©lauben,  nid)t  im  Sdjauen. 

2.  Sein  SBort  ift  mabr ;  laf,  immerbat 
DJiid)  feine  Srafte  fdimeden, 

Snf5  feinen  Spott,  o  §err  mein  ©ott, 
SSom  ©lauben  mid)  abfcbreden. 

3.  SEBo  bdtt  id)  Ctcbt,  mofem  mid)  nid)t 
Sein  5Bort  bie  2Babrbeit  lebrte  ? 
©ott  obnc  fie  bcrftanb  id)  nie, 

SSBte  id)  bid)  nriirbig  ebvte. 

4.  Sein  SBort  erfldrt  bcr  Seele  StBertf?, 
llnftcrblicbfcit  unb  Seben, 

Safe  bicfe  3cit  jur  (5'roigfeit 
SDtir  fei  ton  bit  gegebcn. 

5.  Sen  emgen  Sftatft,  bie  SJtiffetfyjt 
Set  Siinbcr  311  Dcvfubncn, 

Sen  fennt  id)  nidU,  tear  mir  bief,  2id)t 
9iid)t  buvd)  bcin  SBort  erfd)ienen. 

6.  9hm  barf  mein  Sen  in  S)?eu  unb  Sdmterj 
Ser  Siinben  nidit  perjagen ; 

Utein,  bu  bcrjcibft,  mid)  lebrt  bcin  ©eift 
3m  ©lauben,  SBatei !  fagen. 

7.  3Jtidj  ju  evncun,  midi  bir  ju  mcibn, 
3ft  meineS  $eife  ©efcfoafte ; 

Suvdi  eigne  SOKadjt  toirb'3  nidit  bollbradit 
Sein  2Bort  allein  giebt  Krafte. 

8.  £>crr,  unfer  Sort,  bemabv  bief;  5>ort, 
Sa-5  bn  unS  baft  gegebcn  ; 

6?  fei  mein  .V>cil,  mein  bcftc-5  Ibcil, 
Unb  fi'ibve  midi  jum  Seben. 

C.  F.  Gellert,  1715 — 1769- 


§  TRUST  the  Lord,     Upon  His  Word 
I  reft  my  foul's  well-being  : 
My  walk  with  Thee,     Lord,  here  muft  be 
By  faith,  and  not  by  feeing. 

Thy  Word  is  fure,     May  it  fecure 

My  confidence  for  ever  ! 
Let  Reafon's  pride     Ne'er  be  my  guide 

From  faith  my  foul  to  fever. 

What  but  Thy  Word     Could  light  afford, 
To  fave  from  doubt  and  error  ? 

Where  elfe  is  fhown,     Than  here  alone, 
Efcape  from  guilt  and  terror  ? 

'Tis  here  made  plain ,    — Sought  elfe  in  vain — 

The  foul  is  ever- living : 
For  endlefs  days,      Of  future  praife, 

That  Thou  this  life  art  giving. 

The  only  fcheme     Man  to  redeem 

From  death,  fin's  fearful  wages, 
Would  lie  conceal'd,      But  as  revcal'd 

In  thefe  Thy  facred  pages. 

And  now  fhall  grief     Hope  no  relief, 

My  foul  fink  down  defpairing? 
No  ! — here  I  fee     Thy  grace  for  me 

A  father's  love  declaring. 

By  faith  to  live,     Its  fruits  to  give, — 

This  is  the  path  to  Heaven : 
All  ftrength  and  fkill     To  do  Thy  will 

But  through  Thy  word  are  given. 

Teach  me,  O   Lord,     To  prize  Thy  Word, 

This  gift  of  matchlcfs  favor : 
Be  it  my  wealth,      Be  it  my  health, 

My  ftrength  and  life  for  ever  ! 

H.   Mills. 
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Wad)  fcir,  0  ©ott,  serlanget  mid). 


Melody  of  „$crr  3cfu  (Efyrifr,  mein  Pcfcentflidn."    Proper  to 
this  Hymn.      Harmony  from  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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Come,  draw  my  heart,  con-ftrain    my    will,         And  fend  me  help    from     Si  -  on's    hill. 
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1.  §Y>a<f)  bir,  0  ©ott,  cerlanget  micb; 
a'*'  2Jtein  Wort,  id)  benfc  ftetS  an  bid): 
3ief)  mid)  nad)  bir,  nad)  bir  mid)  roenb', 
MuZ  3'on  bcine  £>ulf  mir  fenb. 

2.  2ld\  mer  totrb  mid)  befreien  bod) 
9?on  biefem  fdjtoeren  Si'mbenjod)  ? 
0  £crr,  id)  fclmc  mid)  nad)  bir ; 
Sefreie  mid)  unb  bilf  bed)  mir. 

.').  (f»  ift  mein  3DilI  nad)  bir  geridit; 
Sodj  ba§  SBoQbtmgen  mir  gebtidjt: 
Hub  menn  id)  bab  toaS  @ut3  actban, 
So  flebt  bed)  »a§  Unreinel  bran. 

4.  ©ebente,  baf?  id)  bin  bcin  itinb, 
SSergicb  unb  tilgc  mcinc  Sfinb' ; 
Saf>  id)  ju  bir,  mit  freietn  8auf, 
3)tid)  tonne  fdjwingen  bimmelauf. 

5.  Sen  Sinn  ber  2£clt  rott'  in  mir  au-3, 
Set  bu  nur  .r->crr  in  meinem  §au§  ; 
Sen  Scbilb  be3  ©laubenS  mir  oedeib', 
Unb  brief)  be3  geinbeS  ^feil  entjmei. 

6.  Jla&)  bir,  mein  (Mett,  lafj  ftetl  fortbin 
Wcricbtet  fcin  ben  ganjen  Sinn : 

3d)  eigne  bidi  mir  ganoid)  m, 
Unb  fud)  in  bir  nur  meine  9iub. 

7.  2(d\  alIc-3  toa§  mid)  reifjt  f  on  bir, 
0  bodifte^  @ut,  ba£  treib  Don  mir : 
Qn  bir,  mein  ©ott,  in  bir  allcin 
Saf?  binfort  meine  Jreube  fcin. 

Anton  Ulrich,  Hcrzogzu  Braunjchiueig,  1633 — 1714. 


LORD  !   I  long  Thy  Face  to  fee, 
My  thoughts  for  ever  dwell  with  Thee 
Come,  draw  my  heart,  conftrain  my  will, 
And  fend  me  help  from  Sion's  hill. 

2.  Oh!   who  fhall  now  my  freedom  win, 
And  fave  me  from  this  yoke  of  fin  ? 
My  God,  for  Thee  my  foul  doth  thirft, 
For  Thou  alone  my  bonds  canft  burit. 

3.  To  keep  Thy  laws  my  will  is  bent, 
But  fails  in  the  accomplilhment : 
E'en  when  I  follow  good,  I  find 
Some  ftain  of  evil  lurks  behind. 

4.  Lord,  on  Thy  child  compaflion  take, 
My  fins  blot  out  for  Jesu1s  fake ; 
That  thus  my  fpirit  more  and  more 
With  free  afcent  to  heaven  may  foar. 

5.  The  foolilh  worldly  mind  expel, 

Sole  Lord  within  my  manfion  dwell ; 
The  fhield  of  faith,  my  God,  beftow, 
And  break  fin's  poifon'd  fhaft  in  two. 

6.  Let  every  thought  and  feeling  be 
Henceforth  direded,  Lord,  to  Thee : 
Let  heart  and  mind,  by  Thee  pofleft, 
Now  fcek  in  Thee  alone  their  reft. 

7.  Then  bid,  Thou  Good  Supreme,  depart, 
Whate'cr  fnm  Thee  withdraws  my  heart; 
In  Thee,  my  God,  and  only  Thee, 
Henceforth  my  every  joy  fhall  be. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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Siebe,  bie  bu  mid)  jum  33ilbe. 

H 

fid 


"Darmitabt  ©cfangbud>,  1698. 
Harmony  mainly  from   Dr.   F.  Layriz. 
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Love,  who,  in    the     firft     be  -    gin  -  ning,  Man       in      Thine  own     like  -  nefs  made  ; 
Love,  who,  when  we  fell     by       fin-  ning,  Raifed  us       up,       no      more    a  -  fraid 
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Henceforth    I         my    -    felf       re  -    fign,    Love,     to        be       for  -    ev  -     er     Thine, 
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iebe,  bie  bu  mid}  jum  33i(be 
Seiner  ©ottbeit  baft  gemacbt; 
Siebc,  bie  bu  micb  fo  milbe 

•Jiacb  bem  gall  baft  roieberbrad)t : 
Siebe,  bir  ergeb'  id)  mid), 
Scin  ju  blciben  eroiglid). 

2.  Siebe,  bie  mid)  bat  erforen, 

Gb'  id)  nod)  gcfcbaffcn  mar ; 
Siebe,  bie  bu  2Jlenfd)  geboren, 

Unb  mir  gleich  marbft  ganj  unb  gar: 
Siebc,  bir  :c. 

3.  Siebc,  bie  fur  mid)  gelitten, 

Hub  geftorben  in  bet  3git ; 
Siebe,  bie  mir  bat  crftritten 

(Sro'ge  Suft  unb  Seligfcit: 
Siebc,  bir  ic. 

4.  Siebc,  bir  bu  .firaft  unb  Seben, 

Si*t  unb  3«abrbcit,  ©cift  unb  SBort ; 
Siebc,  bie  fidi  bargegeben 

2Rir  sum  Sroft  unb  Seelcnbort: 
Siebe,  bir  jc. 


1.  GROVE,  who,  in  the  firft  beginning, 
**  Man  in  Thine  own  likenefs  made; 
Love,  who,  when  we  fell  by  finning, 

Raifed  us  up,  no  more  afraid : 
Henceforth  I  myfelf  refign, 
Love,  to  be  forever  Thine. 

2.  Love,  who  once,  Thy  grace  bellowing, 

Chofe  me  ere  life's  breath  I  drew ; 
Love,  who  once,  Thy  mercy  thowing, 

Took  my  form  and  nature  too : 
Henceforth,  etc. 

3.  Love,  who  here  on  earth  enduredft 

Human  forrow,  toil  and  pain; 
Love,  who,  by  Thy  death,  procuredft 

Joy  to  me  and  endlefs  gain : 
Henceforth,  etc. 

4.  Love,  who  by  Thy  Word  and  Spirit, 

Life  and  light  to  me  revealed  : 
Love,  who,  'gain ft  the  wrath  I  merit, 

Art  my  foul's  protecting  fihield  : 
Henceforth,  etc. 
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5.  £iebe,  bie  mid)  bat  gebunbcn 

2Jn  ibr  %o&>  mit  £eib  unb  Sinn ; 

£iebe,  bie  mid)  iiberrounbcn, 
Unb  mcin  §erj  bat  ganj  babin : 

£iebe,  bit  :c. 


Love,  to  whom  my  will  fubmitted, 
When  I  took  Thy  cafy  yoke ; 

Love,  to  whom  my  heart  was  knitted, 
When  Thy  love  its  love  awoke 

Henceforth,  etc. 


£iebe,  bie  mid)  eroig.  liebet, 

2)ie  mid)  fiibret  Sdjritt  »or  Scbritt ; 
£iebe,  bie  mir  grieben  cjibct, 

Unb  mid)  trdftiglid)  Dertritt : 
£iebe,  bir  jc. 


Love,  whofe  wondrous  love  eternal 
Thee  my  willing  Ranfom  made  ; 

Love,  who  at  the  throne  fupernal 
Pleadeft  now  that  Ranfom  paid  • 

Henceforth,  etc. 


£icbc,  bie  mid)  mirb  entriiden 
2tu»  bem  Grab  ber  Gterblid)tcit ; 

£iebe,  bie  mid)  einft  roirb  fdjmilden 
OJiit  bem  £aub  ber  ,£)errlid)teit : 

£icbe,  bir  ergeb'  id)  mid), 

S!ein  3U  bleiben  ewiglid) ! 

Johannes  Angelus.     Obiii,  A.D.  1677. 


Love,  who  wilt  to  heaven's  bright  ftory 
Raife  me  from  my  fleep  profound ; 

Love,  who  with  the  crown  of  glory 
Wilt  at  length  my  head  furround  : 

Henceforth  I  myfelf  refign, 

Love,  to  be  forever  Thine  ! 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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Original  Melody.     Firft  published  in  1593. 
Author  unknown.     Harmony  of  1608.     Slightly  altered. 
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With    all     my  heart       I       love  Thee,  Lord;      For -sake    me    not,     but      still     af  - 
The  world,— its   joys        de  -  light    me    not,  Not  earth  nor  heaven  could   be      my 
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LOVE 

TO    GOD.                            305 

1.  ^crjlid)  licb  Ijab'  id)  bid},  o  £jcrr, 

1.   QTllMTH  all  my  heart  I  love  Thcc,  Lord; 
■*-*         Forfake  mc  not,  but  Hill  afford 

*<y    §i>  bitt',  wollft  |'ein  Don  niir  nid)t  fern 

1'Jiit  beiner  ©ilt'  unb  ©naben : 

Thy  ready  help  and  favour : 

25ie  ganje  SBelt  erfreut  mid)  nidjt, 

The  world, — its  joys  delight  mc  not, 

SRad)  §immel  unb  @rb'  frag  id)  nid)t, 

Nor  earth  nor  heaven  could  be  my  lot, 

SBenti  id)  bid)  nur  fann  baben; 

Wert  Thou  not  mine  forever. 

Unb  tcenn  niir  gleid)  mein  §erj  jetbridjt, 

And  fhould  my  heart  with  forrow  break, 

23ift  bu  nod)  mcinc  3u»erfid)t, 

Thyself  my  portion  I  will  make, 

2Jtein  Sbeil  unb  meineS  §erjen§  Jroft, 

My  truft,  my  heart's  delight,  my  all, 

Scr  mid)  burd)  fein  33lut  bat  crloft ; 

Whofe  blood  redeemed  me  from  the  fall  : 

£crr  3cfu  Gbrift,  mein  ©ott  unb  .Ocrr, 

Lord  Jesu   Christ  ! 

3n  Sd)anben  laf3  mid)  nimmcrmcbr. 

My  God  and  Lord!  Thy  gracious  name 

Preferve  me  from  eternal  lhame. 

2.  G<§  ift  ja  bein  ©efdjenf  unb  ©ab, 

2.   My  bodv,  foul,  and  all  1  have 

SUtein  £eib  unb  Seel,  unb  tuaS  id)  b,ab 

Are  Thine,  O  Lord,  to  keep  and  fave, 

$n  biefem  armen  Sebcn  ; 

In  this  our  life  of  sadnefs  : 

®amit  id)'»  brand)'  jtttn  2obe  bein, 

I  pray  Thee,  grant  me  early  grace, 

3um  sJJul3  unb  Sienft  be§  SRadjften  mein, 

To  ufe  each  gift  to  Thy  sole  prai  e, 

SBollft  mir  bein  ©nabe  geben  ; 

For  others'  good  and  gladnefs  : 

SBebiit'  mid),  ,£>err,  Dor  falfdier  2ebr, 

From  doctrine  falfe,  from  error  wild, 

2)e3  Satan3  2Dlorb=  unb  £iigenrocl)r' ; 

From  Satan's  lies,  oh,  screen  Thy  child  ! 

3n  allem  fireuj  crbaltc  mid), 

My  foul  with  Thy  whole  ftrength  prepare, 

SCuf  baft  idj'S  trail  gebulbiglid). 

My  crofs  in  meekeft  love  to  bear : 

$err  3^fu  Gbrift,  mein  ©ott  unb  .Cierr, 

Lord  Jesu  Christ  ! 

3n  Sd)anben  lafj  mid)  nimmcrmebr. 

My  God  and  Lord  !  Thy  gracious  name 

Preferve  mc  from  eternal  fliame. 

3.  2(d),  .f3err,  lafj  bein  licb  Gngctcin 

3.   My  foul,  let  Thine  own  angels  dear 

2lm  lct3tcn  Gnb  bie  Seelc  mein 

To  Abram's  bofom  bear  and  cheer, 

3n  2lbrabatn  »  Sdjoofj  tragen : 

When  fhe  her  flight  is  taking : 

2)cn  £eib  in  feinem  .ftdtnmcrlein 

My  body,  in  its  chamber  dill, 

©ar  fanft  obn  ein'ge  Dual  unb  SJJein 

Securely  keep  from  wrong  and  ill, 

Dhibn  biS  am  jfingfteti  2age : 

Till  earth's  laft  great  awaking : 

2Il»bann  Dom  2ob  crtuede  mid), 

Then  raife  me,  Lord,  to  be  with  Thee, 

Safj  mcinc  2lugcn  fcben  bid) 

That  face  to  face  mine  eyes  may  fee 

3ln  alter  gfreub,  o  ©otteS  3obn, 

With  joy  Thyself,  the  Father's  Son, 

Sftcin  §eilanb  unb  mein  ©uabentbron  : 

My  Saviour,  and  of  grace  the  Throne! 

§crr  3efu  Gbrift,  crbcrc  micb, 

Lord  Jesu  Christ! 

3d)  mill  bid)  preifen  emiglid). 

Thy  fervant  hear !   hear,  I  implore, 

Martin  Schalling,  1532 — 1 

g0g           That  I  may  praife  Thee  evermore  ! 

Mercer's  PJaltcr  and  Hymn  Book. 
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O  Deus,  ego  amo  Te. 
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Compofed  for  this  Hymn 
by  Hermann  R.  Schrceder. 
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l.  I     love  Thee,  O  my  God  and  Lord,  And  not  for  hope  of  Thy  reward  Of  blifs    a  -  bove;And 
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not  for  fear  of       endlefs  woes,  And  endlefs  torments  due  to  those  Who  flight  Thy  love. 
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DEUS,  ego  amo  Te, 
Nee  amo  Te,  ut  falves  me, 
Aut  quia  non  amantes  Te 
Sterna  punis  igne. 

Tu,  tu,  mi  Jcfu,  totum  me 
Amplexus  es  in  cruce. 
Tulifti  clavos,  lanceam, 
Multamque  ignominiam, 
Innumeros  dolores, 
Sudores,  et  angores. 
Ac  mortem  :  et  haec  propter  me, 

Ac  pro  me  pcccatorc. 

Cur  igitur  non  amem  Te, 
O  Jefu  amantiflime? 
Non  ut  in  ccelo  falves  me, 
Aut  ne  sternum  damncs  me, 
Aut  praemii  ullius  fpe  : 
Sed,  ficut  Tu  amafti  me, 
Sic  amo  et  amabo  Te  : 
Solum  quia  Rex  meus  cs, 
Et  solum  quia  Deus  es. 

St.  Francis  Xavier.     1506 — 1552. 


fLOVE  Thee,  O  my  God  and  Lord, 
And  not  for  hope  of  Thy  reward 
Of  blifs  above ; 
And  not  for  fear  of  endlefs  woes, 
And  endlefs  torments  due  to  thofe 
Who  flight  Thy  love. 

Didft  Thou  for  me  the  Crofs  embrace  ? 
Alas  !   the  fhame,  the  fore  difgrace 

I  brought  on  Thee  ! 
O  lance,  O  nails,  O  thorny  wreath, 
O  cruel  pains,  endured  till  death, 

And  all  for  me  ! 

Then  why  not  love  Thee  from  my  heart  ? 
Why,  Jesu,  not  love  Thee,  who  art 

All  love  for  me  ? 
And  not  for  hope  of  endlefs  joys, 
Or  fear  of  endlefs  mifcries, 

But  all  for  Thee. 

'Twas  love,  O  Saviour,  made  Thee  mine  ; 
And  love  alone  can  make  me  Thine ; 

Then,  Jesu,  then 
Thee  will  I  love,  and  Thee  adore, 
My  King  and  God  for  evermore, 

Amen,  Amen. 

Hymnologia  Chrijiiana. 
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O  Deus,  ego  amo  Te. 
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1.   I  love  Thee,  O  my  God  and  Lord,  And  not  for  hope  of  Thy  reward   Of     blifs    a  -  bove  ; 
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And  not  for  fear  of  end-lefs  woes,  And  end-  lefs  tor-ments  due   to  thofe  Who  flight  Thy  love. 
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DEUS,  ego  amo  Te, 
Nee  amo  Te,  ut  falves  me, 

Aut  quia  non  amantes  Te 

Sterna  punis  igne. 

Tu,  tu,  mi  Jefu,  totum  me 
Amplexus  es  in  cruce. 
Tulifti  clavos,  lanceam, 
Multamque  ignominiam, 
Innumeros  dolores, 
Sudores,  et  angores, 
Ac  mortem  :  et  hasc  propter  me, 
Ac  pro  me  peccatore. 

Cur  igitur  non  amem  Te, 
O  Jefu  amantifflme  ? 
Non  ut  in  ccelo  falves  me, 
Aut  ne  asternum  damnes  me, 
Aut  praemii  ullius  fpe: 
Sed,  ficut  Tu  amafti  me, 
Sic  amo  et  amabo  Te : 
Solum  quia  Rex  meus  es, 
Et  folum  quia  Deus  es. 

St.   Francis  Xavier,  1505 — 1552. 


1.  JR    LOVE  Thee,  O  my  God  and  Lord, 

'■*'   And  not  for  hope  of  Thy  reward 

Of  blifs  above  ; 
And  not  for  fear  of  endlefs  woes, 
And  endlefs  torments  due  to  thofe 

Who  flight  Thy  love. 

2.  Did  ft  Thou  for  me  the  Crofs  embrace  ? 
Alas !  the  fliame,  the  fore  difgrace 

I  brought  on  Thee  ! 
O  lance,  O  nails,  O  thorny  wreath, 
O  cruel  pains,  endured  till  death, 

And  all  for  me  ! 

3.  Then  why  not  love  Thee  from  my  heart  ? 
Why,  Jesu,  not  love  Thee,  who  art 

All  love  for  me  ? 
And  not  for  hope  of  endlefs  joys, 
Or  fear  of  endlefs  miferies, 

But  all  for  Thee. 

4.  'Twas  love,  O  Saviour,  made  Thee  mine; 
And  love  alone  can  make  me  Thine ; 

Then,  Jesu,  then 
Thee  will  I  love,  and  Thee  adore, 
My  King  and  God  for  evermore, 

Amen,  Amen. 

Hymnologia  Chrifliana. 
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33efte&l  tu  teine  SBege. 


Melody  of  „|)ertftdi  tflUt  Cltrt  SCrlangen."      Proper  to  this 
Hymn.      Harmonized  by  Dr.  Conrad  Kocher. 
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Ionian. 


§Y\eficM  bu  bcine  SJBege, 

'^    Ltnb  uxv?  bein  §erje  frantt, 

55er  allertreuften  SPflege 

Se§,  3)er  ben  £>immel  lenft : 
2er  SEBotten,  Suftimb  SEinben 

©iebt  SBege,  2auf  unb  Sabn, 
S)er  nrirb  audi  SBege  finben, 

2a  bein  §iujj  ge^en  fatin. 


'O   God  thy  way  commending, 
Truft  Him  Whole  Arm  of  might, 
The  heavenly  circles  bending, 

Guides  every  ftar  aright : 
The  winds,  and  clouds,  and  lightning 

By  His  fure  Hand  are  led  ; 
And  He  will,  dark  fhades  brightening, 
Shew  thee  what  path  to  tread. 


2.  $em  §erren  niujjt  bu  traucn, 

SSBenn  bir'S  fofl  tootjl  etgebn ; 
3Ittf  |cin  2Ber!  mujjt  bu  fdjauen, 

SBenn  bein  2Berl  foil  beftebn  : 
SDtit  Sorgen  unb  mit  ©rdtnen 

Hub  mit  [etbfteigner.  $ein 
Safit  Wott  ^sfitit  iiar  mdjtS  nclnnon ; 

S3  nnif;  evboten  feitt. 


2.  Truft  God,  His  time  awaiting, 

If  thou  wilt  have  fuccefs ; 
Work,  His  Work  contemplating, 

That  He  thy  work  may  blefs : 
Whate'cr  is  worth  thv  getting 

By  prayer  thou  fhalt  obtain, 
And  not  by  anxious  fretting, 

Or  felf-inflicled  pain. 
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3.  2tuf,  auf,  gicb  bcincm  Sdjmerje 

1 

3.  All  faithlefs  murmurs  leaving, 

Unb  Sorgen  gutc  9lad)t ; 

Bid  them  a  lait  good-night, 

£af?  fasten,  too§  ba§  $erje 

No  more  thy  vexed  foul  grieving, 

Sctriibt  unb  traurig  mad) t : 

Becaufe  things  feem  not  right : 

Sift  bu  bod)  nidjt  Wegentc, 

Wifely  His  fceptre  wielding, 

Ser  2IUe3  fasten  foil, 

God  fits  in  regal  ftatc, 

©ott  fii3t  im  SHegimente, 

No  power  to  mortals  yielding 

Unb  fiibrct  2UIe§  too|l. 

Events  to  regulate. 

4.  3bn,  3^n  tafj  tlnm  unb  roalten, 

4.   Truft  with  a  faith  untiring 

Gr  ift  ciu  roeifcr  TH'irft, 

In  thine  Omnifcient  King, 

Unb  luirb  fid)  fo  rxrbalten, 

And  thou  (halt  fee  admiring 

Sajj  bu  bid)  rounbcrn  nnrft, 

What  He  to  light  will  bring: 

SEenn  Gr,  trie's  ^bm  gcbiibret, 

Of  all  thy  griefs  the  reafon 

2)tit  munbcvbarcm  3(atl) 

Shall  at  the  laft  appear  ; 

Sic  Sad)  binau-ogcfiibrct, 

Why  now  denied  a  feafon, 

Sie  bid)  bctiimmcrt  l;at. 

Will  (hine  in  letters  clear. 

5.  Gr  roirb  j»ar  einc  2BeiIe 

5.  Awhile,  perchance  to  try  thee, 

2)lit  feinem  Jreft  oerjiebn, 

He  feems  to  hear  thee  not, 

Unb  tbun  an  feinem  ibeile, 

All  comfort  to  deny  thee, 

2(13  batt'  in  feinem  Sinn 

As  if  thou  wert  forgot ; 

Gr  beiner  fid)  begeben, 

As  though  He  difrcgarded 

Unb  follft  bu  fiir  unb  fiir 

Thy  bitter  cry  and  moan, 

3ln  2(ngft  unb  9i6t()en  fdimeben, 

His  care  for  thee  difcarded, 

So  fragt'  Gr  nid)t»  nad)  bit. 

And  left  thee  quite  alone. 

6.  2Birb'»  aber  fid)  befinben, 

6.    But  if  all  ills  thou  brookeft, 

Saf?  bu  ^bm  treu  vjcrbleibft, 

With  conftant  faith  and  love, 

So  roirb  Gr  bid)  cntbinben, 
Sa  bu'»  am  minbften  glaubft ; 

Gr  nrirb  bein  §etje  lofen 
Son  bcr  fo  fdjnxren  2aft, 

Sie  bu  311  feinem  935fen 
33isber  getragen  baft. 

7.  2Bobl  bir,  bu  ,Uinb  bcr  Sreue, 

S)U  baft  unb  tragft  barton 
2Jiit  jKubiu  unb  Santgefd)reic 

Sen  Sieg  unb  Gbrentron'. 
©ott  giebt  bir  felbft  bie  "JJalmen 

3n  beine  rcd)tc  §anb, 
Unb  bu  fingft  Jrcubcnpfalmcn 

Sent,  Set  bein  2eib  geroaubt. 

8.  SJlad)  Gnb',  0  £err,  mad)  Gnbc 

2ln  allcr  unfrer  3iotb  ; 
Start'  unfrc  Ai'nV  unb  .fpdnbe, 

Unb  (aja  bis  in  ben  Sob 
Unb  aQjeit  beiner  $flege 

Unb  2reu'  empfobleu  fcin, 
So  geben  unfrc  SBcge 

Gciutfj  unit  .fummcl  ein. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1606— 1676. 


When  lcaft  for  help  thou  lookert, 
Thy  crofs  He  will  remove : 

At  laft,  compaflion  taking 
On  thine  eftate  forlorn, 

Will  eafe  the  woe  heart-breaking 
Which  thou  haft  meekly  borne. 

7.  Then  raife  thine  eyes  to  Heaven, 

Thou  who  canft  truft  His  frown  ; 
Thence  (ball  thy  meed  be  given, 

The  chaplet  and  the  crown  : 
Then  God  the  palm  victorious 

In  thy  right  hand  fl-.all  plant, 
\\  hilft  thou,  in  accents  glorious, 

Melodious  hymns  lhalt  chant. 

8.  End,  if  Thou  wilt,  our  forrow, 

And  our  probation  clofe  ; 
Till  then,  we  fain  would  borrow 

Strength  to  fupport  life's  woes: 
To  Thee  our  way  commending, 

Whofe  Wifdom  orders  beft, 
We  tread  the  pathway  tending 

To  Heaven's  eternal  reft. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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Original  Melody. 
Harmonized  by    I.  Sebastian  Bach. 
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l.  God  liv  -  eth  ftill!  Truft,  my    foul,     And  fear       no     ill:         God   is     good;  from 
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1.  (/Jlott  tebet  nod): 

^2/  Seele!  ma3  ucr^agft  bu  bod)? 
©ott  ifl  gut,  ber  au$  Grbarmen 

9llle  §ulf  auf  (Srbcn  tbut ; 
Set  mit  5JJad)t  unb  ftarten  2(rmen 

SOJacbet  afleS  mobl  unb  gut. 
©ott  fann  beffer,  ate  mir  benfen, 
Stllc  9tott)  jum  SBeften  lenfen. 

Seek !  fo  bebente  bod) : 

£ebt  bed)  unfer  .'pert  ©ott  nod}. 


OD  livcth  flill! 
Truft,  my  foul,  and  fear  no  ill : 
God  is  good  ;   from  His  compaffion 

Earthly  help  and  comfort  flow ; 
Strong  is  His  right  Hand  to  fafhion 

All  things  well  for  men  below  : 
Trial,  oft  the  moll  diftrefting, 
In  the  end  has  proved  a  blefling  : 

Wherefore  then,  my  foul,  defpair  ? 

God  Hill  lives,  Who  heareth  prayer. 


2.      ©ott  lebet  nod) : 

Seele !  ttiaS  ucrja^ft  bu  bod)  ? 
Soil  Ter  fdjtummern  obcr  fd)lafcn, 

2)er  ba£  3lug  f)at  jugerid^t  ? 
£er  bie  Obren  bat  erfdjaffen, 

Sollte  Tiefer  borcn  nid)t  ? 
©ott  i|"t  ©ott,  ber  bbrt  unb  ftcbet, 
2Bo  bem  Arommcn  men  gefebtebet. 

Seele !  jo  bebenfe  bod) : 

£ebt  bod)  unfer  jqcxx  ©ott  nod). 


2.        God  liveth  ftill  ! 

Truft,  my  foul,  and  fear  no  ill  : 
He  who  gave  the  ear  its  million, 

Shall  He  (lumber  once  or  fleep  ? 
He  who  gave  the  eye  its  vifion, 

Sees  He  not  when  mortals  weep  ? 
God  is  God  ;   His  ear  attendeth, 
When  the  figh  our  bofom  rendeth  ; 

Wherefore  then,  my  foul,  defpair  ? 

God  ftill  lives,  Who  heareth  prayer. 


3.      ©ott  lebet  nod) : 

Seele !  ma3  oerjagft  bu  bod)  ? 
Ser  ben  C"rbcnfrci3  ucrbiUlet 

9)iit  ben  iBolten  meit  unb  breit, 
Tcr  bie  gattje  SBelt  erfullet, 

3ft  oon  un»  nidit  fern  unb  meit : 
SBev  ©ott  liebt,  bem  mill  Gr  fenben 
§filf  unb  2roft  an  alien  Gnben. 

Seele !  fo  bebente  bod) : 

£ebt  bod)  unfer  §m  ©ott  nod). 


3.        God  liveth  ftill  ! 

Truft,  my  foul,  and  fear  no  ill : 
He  who  gives  the  clouds  their  meafure, 

Stretching  out  the  heavens  alone; 
He  who  ftores  the  earth  with  treafure, 

Is  not  tar  from  every  one : 
God  in  hour  of  need  defendeth 
Him  vvhofe  heart  in  love  afcendeth  : 

Wherefore  then,  my  foul,  defpair? 

God  ftill  lives,  Who  heareth  prayer. 


4.      ©ott  lebet  nod) : 

Seele !  roa3  oerjagft  bu  bod)  ? 
£af;  ben  .<Mmmel  famnit  ber  Grben 

^mmcrbin  ju  Jriimmcm  gebn  ; 
Safe  bie  .fmll  entjunbet  roerben, 

£af5  ben  Jyeinb  erbittcrt  ftebn ; 
£afs  ben  2ob  unb  Jeufcl  blifcen, 
2Bcr  ©ott  traut,  ben  mill  Gr  febufcen 

Seele !  fo  bebente  bod) : 

£ebt  bod)  unfer  ,f)crr  ©ott  nod). 


4.        God  liveth  ftill ! 

Truft,  my  foul,  and  fear  no  ill : 
Heaven's  huge  vault  may  cleave  afunder, 

Earth's  round  globe  in  ruins  burft  ; 
Devil's  felleft  rage  may  thunder, 

Death  and  Hell  may  fpend  their  worft 
Then  will  God  keep  fafe  and  furely 
Thofe  who  truft  in  Him  fecurely. 

Wherefore  then,  my  foul,  defpair  ? 

God  ftill  lives,  Who  heareth  prayer. 


5.      ©ott  lebet  nod) : 

Seele !  roa*  oerjagft  bu  bod)  ? 
9Jhtf;t  bu  fd)on  gedngftet  mallen 

2tuf  ber  barten  Tornenbabn  ; 
G§  ift  ©otteS  SBoMgcfallcn, 

Slid)  }U  fiibren  bimmelan  : 
Giott  mill  nad)  bem  ^ammerlebcn 
griebe,  ft-reub  unb  2Bonne  geben  : 

Seele !  f 0  bebente  bod) : 

£cbt  bod)  unfer  .Oerr  ©ott  nod). 

Joh.  Friedr.  Zihn.     165 


719. 


5.       God  liveth  ftill! 

Truft,  my  foul,  and  fear  no  ill: 
Be  thy  life,  until  its  ending, 

One  long  courfe  of  grief  or  need, 
Gon,  in  love  the  trial  fending, 

Thus  to  heaven  thy  foul  would  lead  : 
There  will  dawn,  when  care?  are  ended, 
Joy  and  peace  for  ever  blended : 

Wherefore  then,  my  foul,  defpair  ? 

God  ftill  lives,  Who  heareth  prayer. 

Frances  Elizabeth   Cox. 
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Original  Melody.     Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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Original  Form  of  the  foregoing  Melody. 

Harmonized  bv  A.  G.  Ritter. 
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l.  /£in'  fefte  Surg  i f t  unfer  ©ott, 
^  Gin'  gute  ©ebv  unb  SBaffen : 
Gr  btlft  un*  fvet  au§  aller  "Jiotb, 
Sie  un3  jcut  hat  betroffen  : 
Ser  alt'  bofe  3reinb 
SEJlit  Srnft  et'S  jefct  mcint, 
©rojj'  9)ta*t  unb  oiel  Sift, 
©ein1  graufam'  SRiifhtng  ift, 
2luf  Gvb'n  ift  nid)t  feitt'3  Gleidjcn. 


FORTRESS  firm  and  ftedfaft  Rock 
Is  God  in  time  of  danger, 
A  Shield  and  Sword  in  every  (hock, 
From  foe  well  known  or  ftranger. 
The  old  foe  of  man, 
Intent  on  his  plan, 
With  might  and  with  craft 
Still  plies  each  deadly  fhaft ; 
His  like  earth  faw  not  ever. 


2.  2Jiit  unfrer  50to<$t  ift  nidjtl  getfcan, 

SBir  finb  gar  batb  oerloren : 
G»  ftrcit't  fiir  un?  bcr  tedbte  iDlann, 
Sen  ©ott  bat  felbft  erforen. 

gragft  bu,  roer  Ser  ift? 

Gr  beiftf  ;>'fu  (S&rift, 

Ser  §err  Qibaotf), 

Unb  ift  fcin  anbrer  Gott ; 
Sa§  3e(b  muf;  Gr  bebalten. 

3.  Unb  roenn  bic  3Dclt  foil  Ueufel  feat 

Unb  wollt  unS  gar  fcetfdjlingen, 
So  fiircbten  luir  unl  nidit  fo  febr, 
G»  foil  un§  bo d)  gelingen. 

Ser  Jiirft  bicfer  SBelt, 

SBie  fau't  er  fid)  ftellt, 

Jbut  w  unS  bod)  nidjtS ; 

Sal  mad)t,  ct  ift  gertdjt't, 
Gin  SSortlein  fann  ibn  fallen. 

4.  Sa3  SEort  fie  follen  laffen  ftabn 

Unb  tein'n  Taut  baju  baben. 
Gr  ift  bei  uni  roobl  auf  bent  "}3tan 

9Jlit  cement  ©eift  unb  Oiaben. 
'Jiebmen  fie  ben  Seib, 
Chit,  Gbr,  .Uinb  unb  SBeib  ; 
£af>  fabren  babin, 
Sie  baben'3  tein'n  ©eminn : 

Sal  SReidj  mu|j  unS  bodj  bleiben. 

l)r.  Martin  Luther.      1483 — 1546. 


2.  In  our  own  might,  fo  loft  our  plight, 

Our  arm  no  conqueft  gaineth  ; 
That  Righteous  Man  muft  win  the  fight 

Whom  God  Himfelf  ordaineth  : 
Thou  afkeft  His  Name  ? 
None  elfe  bears  the  fame — 
Christ  Jesus  the  Lord, 
As  God  of  Hofb  adored, 

'Tis  He  muft  win  the  battle. 

3.  And  were  the  world  a  hungry  crew 

Of  devils  all  around  us, 
Their  leaguered  hoft  we  could  fubdue, 
The  thought  need  not  confound  us  : 

The  world's  vanquifhed  prince 

His  doom  had  long  fince  ; 

His  fierceit  array 

One  word  of  faith  can  fray, 
In  fpite  of  threatening  gefture. 

4.  Unharmed  the  Word  fliall  yet  remain — 

For  this  no  thanks  they  merit — 
He  aids  us  on  our  battle-plain 

With  His  good  gifts  and  Spirit. 
Then  take  they  our  life, 
Wealth,  fame,  child  and  wife  : 
No  triumph  they  gain, 
For  all  their  boaft  is  vain, 

While  ours  is  ftill  the  kingdom. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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CLXXXIX.        High  Tower  and  Stronghold  is  our  God. 


Another  Verfion  of  ^in1  fcfle  Surg  tfl  unfer  ©Ott." 
Harmony  altered  from  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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TRUST    IN    GOD. 


3i5 


•^jftlGH   Tower  and  Stronghold  is  our  God, 
/*^   Both  Sword  and  Shield  before  us; 
His  hand  hath  broken  every  rod 
That  tyrants  have  held  o'er  us. 
The  proud,  conquering  Foe 
His  downfall  fhall  know  ; 
His  malice  in  vain, 
With  furious  wrath  fhall  reign 
O'er  earth  with  power  appalling. 


3.  What  tho'  this  world  were  throng'd  with  fiends, 
All  raging  to  confound  us  ? 
We  know  no  fear,  for  God  is  near, 
With  mightier  armies  round  us. 
The  world  and  its  king 
No  terrors  can  bring ; 
Their  threats  are  no  worth, 
Their  doom  fhall  foon  go  forth  ; — 
One  word  fulfils  their  ruin. 


Of  our  own  felves  we  nought  can  do, — 

Our  gain  were  then  but  lofing : 
For  us  muft  fight  the  Strong  and  True, 
The  Man  of  God's  own  choofing, 
For  ever  the  fame, 
Christ  Jesus  His  Name, 
THE  LORD  GOD  OF  HOSTS! 
Then  where  are  earthly  boafls? 
All  foes  fhall  fall  before  Him. 


God's  Word  they  fhall  themfelves  let  ftand, 

Nor  thanks  to  them  be  owing  : 
God  is  with  us :   through  all  the  land 
His  mighty  Wind  is  blowing. 
O'er  life,  lofs  and  gain, 
Earth's  pleafure  and  pain, 
The  wicked  have  power; 
Yet  lafts  it  but  an  hour : 
The  Kingdom's  ours  for  ever! 


5.  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
For  ever  be  outpouring 
All  glory,  from  the  heavenlv  hofl, 
And  faints  on  earth  adoring; 

Through  time's  utmoft  bound 
That  chorus  refound, 
And  fwell  evermore, 
Like  ftormy  ocean's  roar, 
Through  endlefs  ages  rolling.     Amen. 

The  Rev.  J.    H.    Hopkins,  S.T.D. 


Co  t\}t  fjatnour, 
3&etiemptton. 
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Stuf  meinen  lieben  ©ott. 


From  J.  H.  Schein's  dantional,  1627. 
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I.  In  God,  my  faithful  God,     I  truft  when  dark  my  road;  Tho'  many  woes  o'trtake  mc,     Yet 
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He  will  not  for  -  fake    me;   His  love  it  is  doth  fend  them,  And  when  'tis  beft  will  end  them. 
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1.  $VTuf  meinen  lieben  Wott 

*i  £rau'  id?  in  2lngft  unb  5RotI>. 
£r  fann  mid)  alljeit  rotten 
2tu3  Srfibfal,  2lngft  unb  9ictben. 
3)tein  Ungliitf  tann  cr  roenben ; 
G»  fteljt  in  feinen  §dnben. 

2.  2Benn  mid)  bie  Siinb'  nnjicfjt, 
2Bill  id)  betjagen  nid)t ; 

Sttitf  Gbriftum  mill  id)  batten, 
Unb  ilim  allein  bertrauen ; 
3bm  will  id)  mid)  ergeben 
3m  Sob  unb  and)  im  £cben. 

3.  Ok  mid)  ber  Job  nimmt  b,  in : 
Sterben  ift  mein  ©ettrinn, 
Unb  Cf)riftu3  ift  mein  Seben ; 
Gr  mivb  fein  SHcid)  mir  geben, 
3d)  fterb'  bent'  cber  9)torgcn : 
Safiir  Caff'  id)  Gtott  forgot. 

4.  0  mein  ,£ierr  Qefu  Cf)rift, 
Ser  bu  auS  Siebe  bift 

2tm  ^rcuj  fiir  mid)  geftorben  ! 
2)u  baft  baa  .£jcil  erworben, 
Unb  fd)affft  au£  htrsen  i!ciben 
Sen  beinen  cw'ge  Jreuben. 

5.  2lmen  au§  .fjcrjensgrunb 
Spred)  id)  311  aller  Stunb' ! 

2)u  woll'ft,  §crr  Cbrift,  un§  leiten, 
Un5  ftdrfen,  oollberciten, 
2(uf  baft  mir  beinen  3famcn 
Dfm' (Snbe  preifen.    2lmen! 

SlGMUND     WeINGARTNER,     1609. 


i.   JRN  God,  my  faithful  God, 
j2   I  truft  when  dark  my  road ; 
Though  many  woes  o'ertake  me, 
Yet  He  will  not  forfake  me  ; 
His  love  it  is  doth  fend  them, 
And  when  'tis  beft  will  end  them. 

2.  My  fins  aflail  me  fore, 
But  I  defpair  no  more  ; 

I  build  on  Christ  who  loves  me, 
From  this  Rock  nothing  moves  me, 
Since  I  can  all  furrender 
To  Him,  my  foul's  Defender. 

3.  If  death  my  portion  be, 
Then  death  is  gain  to  me, 
And  Christ  my  life  for  ever, 
From  whom  death  cannot  fever ; 
Come  when  it  may,  He'll  fhield  me, 
To  Him  I  wholly  yield  me. 

4.  Ah,  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 
So  meek  in  deed  and  word, 
Thou  diedft  once  to  fave  us, 
Becaufe  Thou  fain  wouldft  have  us, 
After  earth's  life  of  fadnefs, 
Heirs  of  Thy  heavenly  gladnefs. 

5.  "So  be  it,"  then  I  fay, 
With  all  my  heart  each  day ; 
Guide  us  while  here  we  wander, 
Till  fafely  landed  yonder, 

We  too,  dear  Lord,  adore  Thee, 
And  fing  for  joy  before  Thee. 

The  Chorale  Book  fot  England, 
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TO  THE   SAVIOUR. 


CXCI. 


*£n 


'Iqoov  ykuxvrccrs  XqiOtI. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn 
by  Hermann  R.  Schbcf.der. 
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Je  -  su,  fource  of   grace  com  -  plet     -     eft,       Je  -  su     pu  -  reft,  Je    -    su     fweet 
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eft,  Je  -  su,  Well    of  power     Di-vinc,  Make   me,  keep  me,    feal    me  Thine ! 
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J '  tjoov  yXvicvrare  Xpicrrg,  'I^ctov  fxaKpaQvtie, 

to,  T7/c  i/;^?-/C  i"0^  $£pd~£voov  ~pa.vp.ara, 

,h]oov,   tcai    yXvaavov    t/)v    aapSiav    pov 

HoXvzaef,   deofiat,  'Itj-ov   Sorr/p  jiov,  \va 

psyaXvvo)  as  aw^opevog. 


'Itjoov  yXvKVTa-E  Xpiore,  ''Irjaov  Sidi'oi^or, 
t?)c  peravoiag  pov  nvXag  (piXdvOpwrrs,  'I77- 
(jov,  tcai  det-ai  pe}  001  TTpoantnrovra,     * 

•X-       -X-       *       -X-       -X-       -X-    KaJ  TTO/'^aoi'  tot  J«e- 

tt/v  toi'  6Vi;/oi'  TrapaardrT]v  Trjg  c5o£?/c  <70i>, 
'l7/rroi)  Sa)T7Jp  pov,potpag  eixovvpov  Xvrpw- 
adpevog. 


I    I      '  'I  '         "«- 

'•    ^TESU,  Name  all  names  above, 

Qw     Jesu,  beft  and  dearcft, 

Jesu,  Fount  of  perfect  love, 
Holieft  tendcrcft,  neareft ; 

Jesu,  fource  of  grace  completed, 

Jesu  pureft,  Jesu  fwectcft, 

Jesu,  Well  of  power  Divine, 
Make  me,  keep  me,  feal  me  Thine  ! 

2.  Jesu,  open  me  the  gate 

That  of  old  he  enter'd, 
Who,  in  that  moft  loft  cftate, 

Wholly  on  Thee  ventur'd  ; 
Thou,  whofe  wounds  are  ever  pleading, 
And  Thy  Paflion  interceding, 

From  my  mifery  let  me  rife 

To  a  Home  in  Paradife  ! 


TO   THE   SAVIOUR. 
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ZuTrjp  pov  'Irjaov,  6  tov  "Aoojtov  auaag. 
ZuT-rjp  pov  'Itjoov,  6  degdpepog  Hopvtiv, 
Kapk  vvv  tXtrjOov,  'Itjoov  iroXveXee,  owoov, 
oiKTEipov,  d)  'Itjoov  evepyira,  o)onep  utcrec- 
pag  tov  Mavaoofjv  'Itjoov  pov,  cjc  povoq 
(piXdvdpmrog. 


Thou  didft  call  the  Prodigal : 

Thou  didft  pardon  Mary  : 
Thou,  whofe  words  can  never  fall, 

Love  can  never  vary  : 
Lord,  amidft  my  loft  condition 
Give — for  Thou  can'ft  give — contrition  ! 

Thou  can'ft  pardon  all  my  ill 

If  Thou  wilt :   O  fay,  "  I  will !" 


'l\fuif>-r]i<ay  'Itjoov  pov  yXvKvTare,  i-'vanXa- 
JXvt'  'I'/ooO  pov  odadv  pe,  tov  -npoatyv- 
yovra  ttj  OK-enr/  gov,  'Itjoov  panpodvpe,  nal 
j3a,aiXeiag  rye  <j//c  pe  Kara^lojaov. 


Woe,  that  I  have  turned  afide 

After  flefhly  pleafure ! 
Woe,  that  I  have  never  tried 

For  the  Heavenly  Treafure  ! 
Treafure,  fafe  in  Homes  fupernal ; 
Incorruptible,  eternal  ! 

Treafure  no  lefs  price  hath  won 

Than  the  Paflion  of  Thy  Son  ! 


Mij XG)pioOu)}'\ri(Jov  fiov,  tt/c  d'ppda-ov  aov 

do^7/C,     flK     Tl^GJ    TW    |W£pi'(50C     'lrjGOV,    T7/C 

evuvvpov  yXvuvTare  'Irjuov'  dXXd  av  pe, 
roic  de^iolq  -rrpoddroiq  aov  XpiOTe,  'lrjoov 
pov  ovvrdtjzg,  dvaTTavoov  wc  ruarrXayxvoq. 


5.  Jesu,  crowned  with  Thorns  for  me ! 

Scourged  for  my  tranfgreffion  ! 
Witneffing  through  agony, 

That  thy  good  confeflion  ; 
Jesu,  clad  in  purple  raiment, 
For  my  evils  making  payment ; 

Let  not  all  Thy  woe  and  pain, 

Let  not  Calvary  be  in  vain  ! 


'lrjaov  yXvuvraTe,  tu>v  'Attoot6X(OV  t)  661-a, 
'Itjoov  pov,  navxW*0  ™v  Maprvpcov  Aea- 
nora  ■navrodvvap'i,  'Irjaov  adadv  pe,  'Irjoov 
2(a)T7]p  pov,  'Itj-jov  pov  vpaidrare,  tov  adl 
TTpoarpixoVTai  Swrep  'Itiaov  pe  eXtTjaov, 
*****  Kai  Tjjg  Tpv<pT]q  tov 
TJapadeiaov   d&iooov,  'Itjoov  iravdyade. 

Theoctistus  of  the  Stadium,  Circ.  A.D.  890. 


When  I  reach  Death's  bitter  fea, 

And  its  waves  roll  higher, 
Help  the  more  forfaking  me 

As  the  ftorm  draws  nigher : 
Jesu,  leave  me  not  to  languifh, 
Helplefs,  hopelefs,  full  of  anguifh ! 

Tell  me, — Verily  I  fay, 

Thou  fhalt  be  with  Me  to-day ! 

Trans.  The  Rev.  J.   M.    Neale,  D.D. 


As  this  Tranjlation  is  a  Cento  from  a  Hymn  of  forty-fix  jlanosas,  and  is  rather  a  condenfed  embodiment  of  its  fentiments 
as  a  whole,  than  a  literal  tranjlation  of  any  particular  portions,  it  is  impojjible  to  J elect  Jingle  ftannas  anfivering  to  thofe  of 
the  tranjlation.      The  bcjl  that  is  pojjible  under  the  circumjlances,  hoive-ver,  has  been  done. 
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TO  THE  SAVIOUR. 


CXCII. 
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3efu>  3efu,  fomm  ;;u  mtr. 


Proper  Melody  from  „HomQ,8  CicbcrfdJa^",    1 7 38. 
Harmonized  by  Carl  Seeger. 
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me,      How     my       soul    longs      af  -   ter     Thee  ! 
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When,  my       best,      my      dear  -  est    Friend,  Shall   our       fep  -  ar 
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Another  Melody  for  this  Hymn  from  the  „2Jtain;CT  ©cfangbud},"  1661. 
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How    my    soul  longs      af   -  ter      Thee! 
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When,  my     bed,    my     dear  -  est  Friend,        Shall  our       fep  -  ar    -    a    -  tion       end ! 
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1.  cvefu,  3efu,  lomm'  §u  mir! 
'Oo  itiie  fedn'  id)  midi  nad)  btr ! 
.fiomm',  bu  beftet  Seetenfteunb ! 
■iffiann  rocrb'  id)  mit  btv  ucrcint  ? 


1.      rrEsi 
<»7TI 


esu,  Jesu,  vifit  me, 
o\v  my  foul  longs  after  Thee  ! 
When,  my  bed,  my  dcarcft  Friend, 
Shall  our  feparation  end  ? 
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Saufcnbmal  bcgebr'  id)  bcin ; 
Ol)ne  bid)  ift  alle»  $ein ; 
Saufenbmat  ruf  id)  311  bir : 
3efu,  3eK  f°mm'  3U  mir- 

2.   Lord,  my  longings  never  ceafe, 
Without  Thee  I  find  no  peace; 
'Tis  my  conftant  cry  to  Thee, 
Jesu,  Jesu,  vifit  me. 

3. 

tfeine  2uft  ift  in  bcr  SBelt, 
Sie  tnein  §erj  jufricben  ftellt. 
3cfu,  beine  £icb'  allcin 
£ann  mcin  armc§  .§cvj  erfrcu'n. 

3.   Mean  the  joys  of  earth  appear  ; 
All  below  is  dark  and  drear  ; 
Nought  but  Thy  beloved  voice 
Can  my  wretched  heart  rejoice. 

4. 

§err,  bu  bift  be*  |>iimnefe  £id)t ! 
Wiirpft  hit  im  .ftinimef  nirhr. 

4.   Lord,  Thou  art  of  heaven  the  Light  ! 
Heaven  to  me  would   not  be  briuhr. 

§dtt'  er  fur  mid)  fcinen  Sdiein, 
Tlbi/V  id)  nid)t  barrnnen  fer/tt. 

5.  9?imm  nnr  alle3  Don  mir  bin, 
3Ba»  bir  gcgen  beinen  8inn; 
£jerrfd)e  ganj  allcin  in  mir! 
3)Jad)'  mid)  ganj  jur  Jyrcubc  bir. 

6.  ^cinem  2tnbem  fag'  id)  311, 
Saf;  id)  ibm  tnein  .£>erj  auftbu' ; 
Sid)  alleine  lafj  id)  eiu, 

Sid)  atleine  nenn'  id)  mcin. 

7.  Su  allcin,  0  ©otteS  Sobn, 

93ift  mcin  Sd)ilb  unb  grofjer  Sobn ; 
Sir,  o  mcin  SSerfobner  bu, 
Sir  allein  gclior'  td?  311. 

8.  0  fo  fomm  benn  in  mein  §er3, 
£eile  mid)  con  Siinb'  unb  <3d)tncr3 , 
Sicb'  id)  rufc  f iir  unb  f iir : 

Sefu,  %c\u,  fomm'  3U  mir ! 

9.  9lun,  id)  martc  mit  ©ebulb, 
SBitte  nur  urn  bicfc  .fjulb  ; 
Saf;  bu  aud)  in  2obe«pein 
SBollft  mein  £id)t  unb  fieben  fetyn. 

John  Angelus,  1624 — 1677. 


I  would  not  its  glory  fliare, 
If  my  Saviour  were  not  there. 

5.  From  my  heart  wilt  Thou  remove 
All  which  Thou  doft  not  approve  r 
Let  me  own  no  God  but  Thee  ; 

Glorify  Thyfclf  in  me. 

6.  Lord,  to  none  on  earth  befide 
Thee,  my  heart  I  open  wide  ; 
Enter  Thou,  pofl'efs  it  all ; 
Thee  alone  my  own  I  call. 

7.  Thou  alone,  my  gracious  Lord, 
Art  my  fhield  and  great  reward  ; 
All  my  hope, — my  Saviour  Thou  ! 
To  Thy  fovereign  will  I  bow. 

8.  Come,  inhabit  then  my  heart. 
Purge  its  fin  and  heal  its  fmart ; 
See,  I  ever  cry  to  Thee, 

Jesu,  Jesu,  vilit  me. 

9.  Patiently  I  wait  Thy  day  ; 
For  this  gift  alone  I  pray, 
That  when  death  {hall  vifit  me, 
Thou  my  Light  and  Life  wilt  be. 

The   Rev    R.  P.  Dunn. 
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3cfu,  metric  grettbe. 


Original  Melody  of  1649. 
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Long      my  heart     hath     pant      -      ed, 
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Match -less  Pearl      of       Grace; 
To        be  -  hold    Thy       face ; 
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1.  CVefu,  mcine  greube, 

™3    9Jtcinc3  -^erjenS  2Beibe, 

3efu,  meine  3i«r : 
2ld),  wic  tang,  ad}  lange 
3ft  bem  £erjen  bange 

Unb  ncvlangt  nad)  bir ! 

©otte§  Satmtt,    iUcirt  SBrduttgam, 

2lnficv  bir  foil  mix  auf  6'rben 

9iid)ts  fonft  2teber§  locrbcn. 

2.  Untcr  bcincm  Sdiirmcn 
Sin  id)  tior  ben  Sturmen 

2(lkr  geinbe  fvei : 
P,af?  in  Ungcroittern 
9ting§  bie  SEelt  cvfdnittcvn, 

DJJir  ftcbt  3efu8  bei : 
Ob  e£  ifct    Wlcidi  fradjt  nnb  Mifct, 
Db  gletd)  ciinb  unb  §5He  fdu-ccfen, 
3efu3  mill  mid)  bedfert. 
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1.  ^ESUS,  my  chief  pleafure, 
0-^      Jesus,  my  heart's  treafure, 

Matchlefs  Pearl  of  Grace ; 
Long  my  heart  hath  panted, 
And  hath  well  nigh  fainted 

To  behold  Thy  face  : 
Lamb  who  died,  behold  Thy  bride  ! 
O  what  tie  can  e'er  be  nearer, 
"Who  than  Jesus  dearer  ? 

2.  When  the  tempeif.  rages 
In  the  Rock  of  Ages, 

I  will  fafely  hide  ; 
Tho'  the  earth  be  making, 
And  all  hearts  be  quaking, 

Christ  is  at  my  fide  : 
Lightnings  flafh,  and  thunders  crafh, 
Yea,  tho'  fin  and  hell  dismay  me, 
Jesus  Hill  fhall  ftay  me. 
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3.  2Beg  mit  alien  Sd)dtjcn, 
2)u  bift  mein  SrgBfcen, 

3cfu,  meinc  £uft ! 
2Beg  if)r  eitlcn  Cbren, 
3d)  mag  end)  nid)t  bovcn, 

33(eibt  mir  unbcauifrt ! 
Glenb,  9Jotb,    $reuj,  Sdiiuad)  unb  Sob 
Soil  ntid),  ob  id)  ttiel  muf;  leibcn, 
3Ri<f>t  con  Qefu  fdjciben. 

4.  ©ute  9iad)t,  o  SBefett, 
2)a»  bie  SEBelt  erlefen, 

Wix  gefdllft  bu  nid)t. 
©ute  9Jad)t,  ibr  Sitnben, 
SMcibet  roeit  babinten, 
lommt  nidit  mebr  an'3  2id)t. 
©ute  9iad)t    S)u  Stolj  unb  Hraft 
2)ir  fei  gan3,  o  Safterleben, 
©ute  9?ad)t  gcgebcn. 

5.  3Beid)t,  ibv  Srauergeiftet ! 
Senn  mein  Jreubentneiftet, 

QcfuS,  tritt  bcrein. 
S)enen  bie  ©ott  lieben, 
SDhtf?  aud)  ibr  33ctriibcn 

Sautet  Jreube  fein. 
S)u(b  id)  fdion    ©ier  Spott  unb  #olm, 
2)ennod)  bleibft  bu  aud)  im  fieibe, 
3efu,  tneine  gteube ! 

Joh.  Frank,  i 6i 8 — 1677. 


3.  Hence,  deluding  plcafure 
Jesus  is  the  t real u re 

To  my  heart  mod  dear  ! 
Hence  vain  pomp  and  glories  ! 
To  our  flattering  ftories 
I  will  lend  no  ear  : 
Grief  and  lofs,  fhamc,  death,  the  crofs, 
Tho'  they  may  afflict,  fhall  never 
Me  from  Jesus  fever. 

4.  Hence,  ye  empty  bubbles, 
Self-inflicted  troubles, 

Vanifh  from  my  fight ! 
Sins,  which  once  could  bind  me, 
Get  ye  all  behind  me, 

Come  not  to  the  light  : 
Pomp  and  pride,  your  faces  hide  ! 
Hence,  ye  brood  of  fin  and  folly, 
I  renounce  you  wholly. 

5.  Flee,  ye  fhades  of  fadnefs ! 
Christ,  the  Prince  of  gladnefs, 

Comes  with  me  to  fup  ! 
He  may  joy  discover, 
Who  is  Christ's  true  lover, 

In  the  bitt 'reft  cup  : 
Be  my  crofs,  reproach,  and  lofs, 
Thou  art  ftill  my  confolation- 
In  all  tribulation. 

R.  Massie,  Esq_. 
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Compofed  for  this  Hymn, 
by  Hermann  R.  Schrceder. 
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Name       to       fing,   And     here       our      chil  -  dren    bring,    To    mout     Thv  praife. 
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i.   o^HEPHERD  of  tender  youth, 
'*»'   Guiding  in  love  and  truth 

Through  devious  ways ; 
Christ,  our  triumphant  King, 
We  come  Thy  Name  to  fing, 
And  here  our  children  bring, 

To  fhout  Thy  praife. 

2.  Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
The  all-iubduing  Word, 

Healer  of  ftrife : 
Thou  didft  Thyfelf  abafe, 
That  from  fin's  deep  difgrace 
Thou  mighteft  fave  our  race, 

And  give  us  life. 

3.  Thou  art  our  great  High  Prieft, 
Thou  haft  prepared  the  feaft 

Of  holy  love: 


And  in  our  mortal  pain 
None  calls  on  Thee  in  vain : 
All  may  through  Thee  obtain 
Help  from  above. 

Ever  be  thus  our  guide, 
Our  Shepherd  and  our  pride, 

Our  ftaff  and  fong; 
Jesus,  Thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  the  path  Thou  haft  trod 
Unto  Thy  bright  abode 

Lead  us  ere  long. 

So  now  and  till  we  die 
Let  us  Thy  praifes  high 

Joyfully  fing : 
Infants  and  all  the  throng 
Who  to  Thy  Church  belong 
Swell  the  triumphal  fong 

To  Christ  our  King. 


This  Cento,  from  "  the  oldefi  Chrifiian  hymn,"  fubfeouent  to  the  clofing  of  the  Canon  of  Scripture,  of  ivhieh  ive  have  an 
authentic  record,  is  Jo  general  and  condenjed  a  fummary  that  the  Original  cannot  "well  be  placed  bejidc  it. 
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Through  de  -  vious     ways ;  Christ,  our       tri  -  umph  -  ant  King,     We    come     Thy 
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Name       to    ring,     And  here      our      chil  -  dren    bring,    To    fhout    Thy     praife. 
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1.  c^HEPHERD  of  tender  youth, 
t2i   Guiding  in  love  and  truth 

Through  devious  ways ; 
Christ,  our  triumphant  King, 
We  come  Thy  Name  to  ling, 
And  here  our  children  bring, 

To  Ihout  Thy  praife. 

2.  Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
The  all-iubduing  Word, 

Healer  of  ftrife: 
Thou  didft  Thyfelf  abafe, 
That  from  fin's  deep  difgrace 
Thou  mighteft  fave  our  race, 

And  give  us  life. 

3.  Thou  art  our  great  High  Prieft, 
Thou  haft  prepared  the  feaft 

Of  holy  love: 
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And  in  our  mortal  pain 
None  calls  on  Thee  in  vain : 
All  may  through  Thee  obtain 
Help  from  above. 

Ever  be  thus  our  guide, 
Our  Shepherd  and  our  pride, 

Our  ftaff  and  fong; 
Jesus,  Thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  the  path  Thou  hall  trod 
Unto  Thy  bright  abode 

Lead  us  ere  long. 

So  now,  and  till  we  die, 
Let  us  Thy  praifes  high 

Joyfully   fing : 
Infants,  and  all  the  throng 
Who  to  Thy  Church  belong, 
Swell  the  triumphal  fong 

To  Christ  our  King. 


This  Cento,  from  "  the  oldefl  Chrijliiin  hymn,"  fubfejuent  to  the  clofing  of  the  Canon  of  Scripture,  of  which  ive  have  an 
authentic  record,  is  Jo  general  and  condcnfcd  a  fummary  that  the  Original  cannot  well  be  placed  befide  it. 
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3n  btr  ifl  greube. 


Original  Melody. 
Harmony  flightly  altered  from  Layriz. 


In  Thee  is    glad-nefs     A  -  mid    all     fad-nefs,    Je  -  sus,  Sun  -  fhine    of      my    heart ! 
By  Thee  are    giv  -  en    The  gifts   of  heav  -  en,  Thou  the  true    Re  -  deem  -  er     art ! 
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1 .  CVn  bir  ift  greube 
^  3n  adem  2eibe, 
0  bu  fiijjer  3efu  Gbrift ; 
Surd)  bid)  loir  baben 
§immlifdic  ®abcn, 
Sit  bet  mabrc  .f>cilanb  bift : 
•Ipilfeft  t>on  Scbanbcn, 
SRetteft  toon  93anbcrt, 
2£er  bir  Dertrauet, 
§at  toobl  gebauet, 
SSBirb  cioiti  blcibcn, 
•Oallclujali ! 
3u  bcincr  ®ilte 
Stcbt  unfet  Gmiitlic. 


l.   JRN  Thee  is  gladnefs 
"*■'   Amid  all  fadnefs, 
Tesus,  Sunfhine  of  my  heart ! 
By  Thee  arc  given 
The  gifts  of  heaven, 
Thou  the  true  Redeemer  art ! 
Our  fouls  Thou  wakeft, 
Our  bonds  Thou  breakeft, 
Who  trufts  Thee  furely 
Hath  built  fecurely, 
He  ftands  for  ever  : 

Hallelujah  ! 
Our  hearts  are  pining 
To  fee  Thy  (Tuning, 
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2In  bit  mir  tfebeit 

Dying  or  living 

3m  Job  unb  Scbcn  ; 

To  Thee  are  cleaving, 

9lid)t$  fann  un§  fdjeiben. 

Nought  can  us  fever  ; 

|>allclujab, ! 

Hallelujah ! 

2.  3Benn  mir  bid)  babcn, 

2.  If  He  doth  arm  us, 

Satin  una  nidit  fdjaben 

No  power  can  harm  us, 

Scufcl,  SBeft,  oi'tnb  cbcr  Icb ; 

Nor  of  earth,  nor  fin,  nor  death ; 

Shi  baft?  in  $anben, 

He  fees  and  blefles 

£annft  aQe§  ftenbctt, 

In  worlt  diftrefTes, 

2Bie  mir  bcif.cn  mag  bie  Sfotfc: 

He  can  change  them  with  a  breath  ! 

S)rum  mir  bid)  cbrcn, 

Wherefore  the  ftory 

3)cin  2cb  ccvmcbren 

Tell  of  His  glory 

2Rtt  bcUcm  Scballc, 

With  heart  and  voices ; 

Jreuen  un§  alte 

All  heaven  rejoices 

3n  biefev  Stunbe, 

In  Him  for  ever  ; 

§allctitjal) ! 

Hallelujah ! 

2Bir  jubilircn 

We  fhout  for  gladnefs, 

Unb  triumpbircn, 

Triumph  o'er  fadnefs, 

Sicben  unb  tobcn 

Love  Thee,  and  praife  Thee, 

S)ein  2)iad)t  bort  broben, 

And  ftill  mall  raife  Thee 

2Jlit  Ijerj  unb  3Runbe, 

Glad  hymns  for  ever  ; 

•gallchijab ! 

Hallelujah  ! 

JoH.    LlNDEMANN,    I580 163O. 
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J.   Franck,  1674. 
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{    I    hear    my      Shep  -  herd     call  -    ing, 


And      in  -    ftant  -  ly       o    -     bey,    j 


The     fteep     and      rug  -  ged      way. 


And  climb,  tho'  some  -  times    fall  -    ing, 
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Dorian, 


<$)  bore  beine  Stimme, 
SDtcin  -fnvt,  unb  allgemadb, 
SSBenn  aud)  in  Sdjmacbbeit,  ilimme 

3d)  bcincn  Sdjtitteit  nad). 
D  laf>  ju  alien  3eiten 

DJJidb  bcinc  SBege  gcben, 
Unb  bcinem  fanftett  Ceitcn 

SDlid)  niemal'3  nnbevftebn. 

2.  Sein  Stab  unb  Stedcn  troftcn 
2)tid),  toenn  Gkfabr  mil  brobt, 
£u  jeiijcft  bid)  am  grofjten 
2)iir  in  bcr  grSfjten  9tctb. 


1.  ^J>1   HEAR  my  Shepherd  calling, 
■*  And  inftantly  obey, 
And  climb,  though  fometimes  falling, 

The  fteep  and  rugged  way. 
Though  often  at  a  diftance, 

I  ftrive  to  follow  ftill, 
And  offer  no  refiftance 

To  His  moft  blefTed  will. 

z.  Thou  fhew'ft  Thyfelf  the  greateft 
When  greateft  my  diftrefs, 
Thy  comforts  are  the  fweeteft 
In  days  of  bitternefs. 
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SBill  mir  bie  iiraft  berfd)roinben, 

Unb  dlcr  2Hutb  entflicfm, 
SBeijst  bu  bed)  Matt)  ju  finben, 

Slid)  au»  ber  2lngft  ju  jietjn. 

3.  Oft  bent'  id) :  tnie  roirb'3  writer 

3n  biefer  2cibcn§nad)t  ? 
2)a  roirb'3  auf  cinmal  tjcitcr, 

Safj  mir  ba>3  .ftcrje  lad)t. 
Oft  bin  id)  true  gebunben, 

Unb  rocif;  nid)t  auS  nod)  cin ; 
llnb  bod)  roirb  balb  gefunben 

(Sin  2lu»gang  au»  bet  ^Sein. 

4.  Oft  fiibj'  id)  mid)  fo  traurig 

Qn  biefer  argen  2Belt, 
2)ie  3uf"»ft  fid)  fo  fd)aurig 

Slir  cor  bie  oecle  ftcllt. 
Sein  2Bort,  511m  .fjeil  befebieben, 

6prid)t  bann  mir  troftenb  ju, 
3)a  geb  id)  mid)  jufrieben 

Unb  finbe  in  bir  SHub'. 

5.  Oft  macfjen  mir  bcr  Siinben 

SSerborg'ne  SBunbcn  Wram, 
S)a  roeifjt  bu  311  oerbinben, 

3u  tjeiten  wunberfam. 
Oft  fint  id)  miibc  niebcr, 

@rmatt'  in  mcinem  2auf, 
2)a  wedeft  bu  mid)  wieber, 

Unb  rid)teft  fanft  mid)  auf. 

6.  Skin  §irt,  mein  ©nabenfpenber, 

3ieb,'  mid)  bir  frdftig  nad), 
3d)  folgte  gern  befyenber, 

Slllcin  id)  bin  fo  febmad). 
0  tornm',  mir  bci3U|pringen, 

SBcnn  id)  nid)t  rpeiter  fann, 
6»  roirb  mir  roof)l  gelingen, 

Mimmft  bu  bid)  meincr  an. 

7.  SSiclleidit  ift"3  nur  ein  £leine§, 

So  ift  bie  Stiibe  au3, 
3)u  fiibrft  mid)  bann  in  beineS 

Unb  mcine»  3>ater§  £>au3 ; 
Sann  roirb  bcin  treue3  Seiten 

Surd)  fo  picl  2lngft  unb  ^Jkin, 
giir  alle  Gmigfeiten 

Skin  $anf=  unb  2oblieb  fein. 

Carl  Johann  Phiupp  Spitta,  A.D.  1828. 


Sometimes  my  courage  fails  me, 
My  itrength  Teems  well  nigh  gone, 

But  (till  Thy  grace  avails  me, 
Thy  ftrength  ltill  helps  me  on. 

3.  Sometimes  I  figh  for  morning 

In  forrow's  gloomy  night, 
When  lo  !  already  dawning, 

The  day  brings  joy  and  light. 
Sometimes  my  griefs  enclofe  me 

In  every  form  and  (hape, 
But  God  in  mercy  fhews  me 

A  method  of  efcape. 

4.  Sometimes  dark  thoughts  (teal  o'er  me, 

Here  in  this  vale  of  tears, 
The  future  fpread  before  me 

So  overcafl  appears ; 
The  word  of  Thy  falvation 

Speaks  comfort  to  my  bread, 
In  midft  of  tribulation 

I  find  in  Thee  true  reft. 

5.  Old  fins  oft  leave  behind  them 

Deep  fears,  which  wound  me  ftill ; 
Thou  knoweft  how  to  bind  them, 

And  heal  them  with  great  (kill. 
I  often  fink  down  weary 

And  heart-fick  on  the  road, 
But  Thou  art  nigh  to  cheer  me 

And  eafe  me  of  my  load. 

6.  My  precious  Guide  and  Mafter, 

Thy  wandering  (heep  O  feek, 
Fain  would  I  follow  fafter, 

But  am,  alas  !  too  weak  : 
O  come  to  help  and  guide  me, 

When  I  cannot  proceed, 
If  Thou  art,  Lord,  befide  me, 

I  muft  perforce  fucceed. 

7.  Soon  (hall  I  ceafe  to  wander ; 

The  day  may  be  at  hand 
When  Thou  (halt  take  me  yonder, 

To  my  dear  Fatherland  ; 
There  (hall  my  chief  employment 

Confift  in  praifing  Thee, 
With  ever  new  enjoyment 

Throughout  eternity. 

Richard  Massie. 
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Melody  Proper  to  this  Hymn. 
Harmonized  by  Bernhard  Brahmic, 
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I     am  re-deem'd ! — the  purchafe  of  that  blood  Which  on  the  crofs  was  fhed ; 
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God  I'm     re  -  coned' d, — my  life  re-new'd, — My  terrors  all  are  fled 
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mercy, — Wifdom  made  it,  —  The  coftly  ranfom — Love  has  paid  it. 
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1.  C^d)  bin  erloft  burd)  meine§  SDtittler'S  Slut, 
^5    Surd}  feines>  $reuje§  Sob ; 

SWit  ©ott  oerfobnt  fubT  id)  nun  Sroft  unb  2Jtut&, 

llnb  fiirdjte  feine  9Rotf). 
Sie  2Bei»beit  bat  mein  §eil  erfunben, 
Set  Sob  ift  fiegreid)  iiberrounben ; 

3d}  bin  erloft ! 

2.  3(d)  bin  erloft !    2Jlidt)  trtfft  be§  $onner§  Sprud) 

SSom  Sinai  nun  nid)t ; 
SJZein  §eilahb  nabm  son  mir  ben  fcbroeren  glud), 

SBefreit'  mid)  toom  ©erid)t. 
SDJid)  fd)rcden  nid)t  mehr  meine  Siinben, 
2)er  SSater  lafjt  mid)  ©nabe  finben ; 

3d)  bin  erloft ! 

3.  3d)  bin  erloft !    2Ba§  ift  nod),  ba§  mid)  fd)redt  ? 

2id)t  mirb  bie  2obe»nad)t, 
3lu§  ber  mid)  balb  ber  §err  be§  £eben§  roedt 

3u  ber  SSerttarung  s}kad)t. 
SBcrb'  id)  in'S  ftitle  ©rab  a,ctraa,en, 
So  rub'  id)  nut  oon  $Ptufung§tagen : 

3*  bin  erloft! 

4.  3d)  bin  erloft !    3n  g-riebe  fal)r'  id)  bin, 

3ft  meine  Stunbc  ba, 
Ser  Sob  loirb  mir  jum  feligften  ©eroinn, 

SWein  Wetter  ift  mir  nab' ; 
(Sr  mirb  ut  cinciu  beffern  Seben 
Sann  bcu  beftreiten  ©eift  erbeben ; 

3d)  bin  erloft ! 

E.   Wagner.      Die  J  1812. 


i.  JK  AM  redeem'd  ! — the  purchafe  of  that  blood 
•jS     Which  on  the  crofs  was  fhed : 
To  God  I'm  reconcil'd, — my  life  renew'd, — 

My  terrors  all  are  fled. 
The  fcheme  of  mercy — Wifdom  made  it, — 
The  coftly  ranfom — Love  has  paid  it. 
I  am  redeem'd  ! 

2.  I  am  redeem'd ! — Nor  can  the  thunder-roar 

Of  Sinai  yield  alarm; 
For  me,  the  fearful  curfe  my  Saviour  bore, 

My  foul  it  cannot  harm. 
Repented  fins,  would  ye  appal  me. 
To  joy  and  thanks  God's  mercies  call  me! 

I  am  redeem'd! 

3.  I  am  redeem'd!  —  What  is  there  I  lhould  fear? 

Death's  gloom  will  beam  with  light ; — 
The  Lord  of  life  for  me  will  then  appear, 

And  lead  to  manfions  bright. 
And  though  in  death  my  flefh  fhall  flumber, 
My  fleeping  duft  will  He  remember. 

I  am  redeem'd ! 

4.  I  am  redeem'd — from  guilt,  and  fear,  and  pain, 

To  joys  that  will  abide; 
And  Death  to  me  will  prove  eternal  gain, — 

With  Jesus  at  my  fide. 
Then  fhall  I  rife  to  fharc  His  favor 
With  faints  who  fing  His  praifc  forever. 

I  am  redeem'd ! 

The  Rev.    H.   Mills,  D.D. 
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CXCIX.           (£3  ifl  nod)  9taum !  fcin 

£au£  ift  nod)  nid)t  soil. 

1.  f&Z  ift  noci)  iRaum!  fein  .f3au§  ift  nod)  nichtt>ol[, 
^    Die  Sifche  finb  nod)  leer. 

1 

<2TtET  there  is  room !  room  in  His  houfe  to  fill, 

x®     Though  countlefs  hofts  appear  ; 

Da  ift  ber  s}Mafc,  roo  jeber  fifcen  foil, 

See,  at  His  table  vacant  places  (till, 

3br  ©dfte,  fommct  ber ! 

Oh,  waited  guefts,  draw  near  ! 

£afu  eurc  tobtcn  Gitclfciten ! 

Forfake  your  vain  and  fading  pleafures, 

Gr  lajjt  cud)  fo  Die!  $eil  bereiten 

And  take  His  offered,  boundlcfs  trcafurcs  : 

6s  ift  nod)  iRaum. 

Yet  there  is  room  ! 

2.  G3  ift  nod)  iRaum ;  c§  ift  ibm  nicbt  genug, 

2. 

Yet  there  is  room  !      The  many  ranfomed  there 

Dan  SBiele  felig  fmb. 

Suffice  not  for  His  love ; 

Gr  j5ge  gent  burd)  feincn  Wnabenjug 

He  longs  that  every  one  His  grace  fliould  fhare, 

Gin  jebel  llRenfdientinb. 

His  faving  mercy  prove; 

Gr  ruft  mit  lantern  SiebeSfdjatle : 

For  ftill  He  ftands  with  finners  pleading, 

2Rein  $erjj  umfafst  cud)  Siinber  allc ! 

His  voice  in  heaven  ftill  interceding. 

G»  ift  nod)  iRaum. 

Yet  there  is  room  ! 

3.  G3  ift  nod)  iRaum  ;  o  Siinber,  fiird)te  bid)! 

3- 

Yet  there  is  room  !     Oh  tinner,  paufe  again, 

G-o  ift  tcin  iRaum  bet  bit. 

Think  of  this  call  once  more  ; 

Dcin  |>crj  ift  tobt,  bcin  Sinn  t>erfd)lief?ct  ftd), 

Or  is  your  heart  fo  clofed,  that  Christ  in  vain 

55a  3cfu3  nor  ber  Ibiir? 

Stands  knocking  at  the  door? 

9Jid)t  tann  cr  bei  bir  §erberg'  finben  ? 

All  His  long-offered  love  difcarded, 

Du  begeft  lieber  SBelt  unb  Siinben 

Himfelf  a  ftranger  difregarded, 

.fpaft  feinen  iRaum  ? 

Who  finds  no  room  ? 

4.  G*  ift  nod)  iRaum ;  o  Sdjanbe,  baf?  bit  fatt, 

4- 

Yet  there  is  room  !     Oh  fhame  to  feel  no  need, 

SRidjt  leer  unb  lumgrig  bift ! 

No  hungering  after  good, 

Die  reid)e  §anb,  bie  tauienb  ©aben  bat, 

Content  upon  thefe  empty  hufks  to  feed, 

Die  ltncrfcbopf(id)  ift, 

So  near  to  heavenly  food  ! 

Sic  tann  ibr  ©ut  nidjt  auf  bid)  fcbiitten, 

Food,  offered  ftill  if  you  accept  it ; 

SBcitn  bu  nid)t  roillft  auf  ©nabe  bitten 

But  know,  for  thofe  who  will  reject  it, 

Da  ift  fein  SRaum. 

There  is  no  room  ! 

5.  G-3  ift  nod)  iRaum ;  o  Siinber,  t)ox'  e3  [till, 

Yet  there  is  room  !      Oh  tinner,  hear  it  ftill, 

Danit  fag'  e3  3efu  nad) ! 

And  then  the  words  repeat ! 

Set)  arm,  fen  leer,  ft>ie  cr  bidi  madjen  roid, 

Come,  feeble,  weak,  defpairing  if  you  will, 

Unb  fable  beine  Sdwtad). 

Come  to  the  Saviour's  feet. 

Sprid) :  ^efu,  gib !  bier  tomm'  id)  2(mter, 

Say,  "Jesus,  give  !  in  full  furrendcr, 

3$  babe  nid?t-o,  o  mein  Grbarmcr, 

I  come  my  worthlefs  heart  to  tender — 

2K-S — lecren  iRaum. 

An  empty  room." 

6.  Gl  ift  nod)  JRautn,  roenn  bier  tein  iRaum  meb,r  ift, 

6 

Yet  there  is  room !  When  earth  can  give  no  more 

UBann  un§  ber  Sob  pcrtreibt. 

A  dwelling  to  her  gueft, 

©ottbb !  eS  gtaubt,  c-3  weijj  ber  mat)rc  Cl)rifl 

Thank  God  !   the  Chriftian  fees  a  brighter  fhore, 

2Bo  cr  auf  cmig  bleibt. 

A  home  of  endlefs  reft. 

Hub  menu  ber  2ob  ibn  nicberbcuget, 

It  is  enough,  when  death  is  nearing, 

Gcnttg,  baf?  $eful  bcrt  bejeuget : 

This  bleft  affurance  to  be  hearing, 

G-j  ift  nod)  iRaum ! 

Yet  there  is  room. 

7.  G»  ift  nod)  iRaum :  cin  |jau§  baS  bimmlifd)  grof;, 

7 

Yet  there  is  room  !  a  heavenly  dwelling-place, 

S)aS  incite  ffiohnung  bat. 

How  infinitely  wide ! 

Da  rum"  bie  Secle,  rubt  in  (ibrifti  Sdjoojj, 

There  refts  the  foul,  beholding  Jesus'  face, 

Hub  roirb  im  SdViucn  fatt. 

And  it  is  fatisfied. 

Die  Sd\iar,  bie  ibn  bier  aufgenommen, 

The  flock,  who  follow  Him  through  fadnefs, 

ffiirb  boct  bei  ibm  miammenfommen. 

Are  gathering  there  in  holy  gladnefs, 

G-3  ift  nod)  iRaum. 

Yet  there  is  room  ! 

Ernst  Gjttlieb  Woltersdorf.     1725 — 1761. 

Hymns  from  the  Land  of  Luther. 
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$lun  freut  eitd>,  tick  Sfmfteng'metn. 

Original  Melody. 
Harmony  from  "  Cioa!igclif*c  CiebtTfd>a|}." 
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j  Dear  Christians  one  and  all    re-joice  With  ex-ul  -  ta  -  tion    spring  -  ing,  )  p      ,  .       , 
|  And  with  u  -  nit -ed  heart  and  voice  And  ho- ly  rap-ture    sing    -    ing    \ 
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God  hath  done,  How  his  right  arm  the    victo-ry  won ;  Right  dearly      it    hath    cost        Him. 
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1.  §Y?'un  freut  CU(^'  ''e^e  Gbrifteng'mein' 
*^    Unb  lafjt  un§  frobtid?  fpringen, 
Safi  roir  gctroft  unb  21(1  in  Gin' 

9ftit  2uft  unb  yiebe  fingen  ; 
2Ba§  Gott  an  un§  geroenbet  bat, 
Unb  [cine  filjje  SBunbertbat ; 

Gar  tbeu'r  bat  er'3  erroorben. 

2.  Sent  Steufel  id)  gefangen  lag, 

3im  2ob  roar  id)  uerloren  ; 
2Jlcin  Si'inb'  mid)  qudlte  9Jad)t  unb  Sag, 

Sarin  id)  roar  geboren ; 
3d)  fiel  and)  immer  tiefer  brein, 
G-3  roar  tein  Chit's  am  Scben  metn; 
Ste  Siinb'  batf  mid)  bcfcffcn. 

3.  SDtein'  gutc  2Berr",  bie  gattcn  nid)t, 

G'o  roar  mit  ibn'  bcrbcrben  ; 
Scr  frcr  2Bi(l'  baftte  ©otte§  G'rid)t, 

Gr  roar  311m  Gut'n  crftcrbcn ; 
Sic  2(ng1't  mid)  311  oerjroeifeln  trieb, 
Safe  nutto  bcnn  Sterbcn  bci  mir  biicb ; 

3ur  pollen  mujjt  id)  fmfen. 

4.  Sa  jammcrt'  Gott  in  Groiqfcit 

DOtcin  Glcnb  uber  SKa&en  ; 
Gr  bacbt  an  fein'  ^armbenigfeit, 

Gr  rocllt  mir  bclfcn  laffen  ; 
Gr  roanbt  311  mir  ba£  SSaterberj), 
G3  roar  bci  ibm  fiirroabr  tcin  Sdicrj : 

Gr  Item's  fein  SBefted  bflen. 
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jTVEAR  Chriftians  one  and  all  rejoice, 
>&*      With  exultation  fpringing, 
And  with  united  heart  and  voice, 

And  holy  rapture  ringing 
Proclaim  the  wonders  God  hath  done, 
How  His  right  arm  the  victor}-  won; 

Right  dearly  it  hath  coft  Him. 

Faft  bound  in  Satan's  chains  I  lay, 
Death  brooded  darkly  o'er  me, 

Sin  was  my  torment  night  and  day, 
Therein  my  mother  bore  me  ; 

Deeper  and  deeper  ftill  I  fell, 

Life  was  become  a  living  hell, 
So  firmly  Sin  poflelt  me. 

My  good  works  fo  imperfect  were, 
Thev  had  no  power  to  aid  me ; 

Free  will  God's  judgment  could  not  bear, 
Yea — prone  to  evil  made  me  : 

Grief  drove  me  to  despair  and  I 

Had  nothing  left  me  but  to  die  ; 
To  hell  I  fall  was  finking. 

Then  God  beheld  my  wretched  ftate 

With  deep  commifleration ; 
He  thought  upon  His  mercy  great, 

And  willed  my  foul's  falvation  : 
He  turned  to  me  a  Father's  heart, 
Not  fmall  the  coft  !    to  heal  my  fmart, 

He  gave  His  belt  and  deareft. 
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5.  Gr  fprad)  ju  feinem  (icben  3ebn : 

5- 

He  fpakc  to  His  beloved  Son  : 

„Sie  3eit  ift  311  etbarmen ; 

'Tis  time  to  take  companion; 

gabr  bin,  mein*  .£>er3en3  mertbc  $ron', 

Then  go  bright  jewel  of  my  crown, 

Unb  fei  bag  .£>eil  bem  2lrmen ! 

And  bring  to  man  ialvation; 

Lint)  l)ilf  ibm  aui  ber  Siiuben  "Jiotb, 

From  fin  and  forrow  fct  him  free, 

Grmi'irg  fiir  ibn  ben  bittern  Job 

Slay  bitter  death  for  him,  that  he 

Unb  laf5  il)n  mit  biv  leben  !" 

May  live  with  Thee  forever. 

6.  Ser  3obn  bem  5?atcr  g'borfam  roarb, 

6. 

The  Son  obeyed  right  cheerfully, 

Gr  fam  }U  mir  auf  Grben, 

And  born  of  Virgin  mother, 

3Son  einer  ^ungfrau  rein  unb  jart, 

Came  down  upon  the  earth  to  me, 

Gr  follt  mein  ^Urubcr  mcrben : 

That  He  might  be  my  brother : 

©at  beimttd)  fi'ibrt  er  fein1  Oicmalt, 

His  mighty  power  doth  work  unfeen, 

Gr  ging  in  meiner  atmen  (^Vftalt, 

He  came  in  fafhion  poor  and  mean, 

Sen  SLeufel  mollt  cr  fangen. 

And  took  the  devil  captive. 

7.  Gr  fprad)  JU  mir :  „#alt  bid)  an  mid}, 

7- 

He  fweetly  faid :  '  Hold  fait  by  Me, 

G3  foil  bir  jefet  gelingen  : 

I  am  thy  Rock  and  Caftle, 

^d)  geb  mid)  felber  gatij  fur  bid), 

Thy  Ranlom  I  myself  will  be, 

Sa  mill  id)  fiir  bid)  ringen  ; 

For  thee  I  ftrive  and  wreftle  :' 

Senn  id)  bin  bein  unb  bu  bift  mein, 

For  I  am  thine,  thou  mine  alfo, 

Unb  mo  idi  bleib,  ba  follft  bu  fein : 

And  where  I  am,  thou  art;  the  foe 

Uti§  foil  bcr  Jeinb  nid)t  febciben." 

Shall  never  more  divide  us. 

8.  „3?ergief5en  mirb  man  mir  mein  33lut, 

8. 

For  he  fhall  died  my  precious  blood, 

Sa^u  mein  Sebcn  rauben  ; 

Me  of  my  life  bereaving; 

35a3  leib  id)  2tlle3  bir  ju  gut, 

All  this  I  suffer  for  thy  good, 

Sa$  bait  mit  feftcm  CHauben ! 

Be  fteadfaft  and  believing: 

Sen  2ob  ferfcblingt  ba§  Seben  mein, 

Life  fhall  from  death  the  viclory  win, 

DJcin'  Unfdnilb  tragi  bie  3i'mbe  bein; 

My  innocence  fhall  bear  thy  fin, 

SDa  bift  bu  felig  morben." 

So  art  thou  bleft  forever. 

9.  „©en  -ipimmel  ju  bem  3?atcr  mein 

9- 

Now  to  My  Father  I  depart, 

gabr  id)  au§  biefem  Seben  ; 

From  earth  to  heaven  ascending, 

Sa  mill  id)  fein  ber  SDleifter  bein, 

Thence  heavenly  wisdom  to  impart, 

Sen  Weift  mill  idi  bir  geben, 

The  Holy  Spirit  fending; 

Ser  bid)  in  Jriibnifi  trbfteu  foil 

He  fhall  in  trouble  comfort  thee, 

Unb  lebren  mid)  erfenuen  mobl, 

Teach  thee  to  know  and  follow  me, 

Unb  in  ber  ffiabrbeit  leiten." 

And  to  the  truth  conduct  thee. 

10.  „2Ba^  id)  getban  bab  unb  getebrt, 

10. 

What  I  have  done  and  taught,  do  thou 

Sag  follt  bu  tbun  unb  lebren, 

To   do  and   teach   endeavour, 

Sag  ©otteS  JJicicb  bier  roerb  gemebrt 

So  (hall   my   kingdom   flourifh  now, 

3u  feinem  Sob  unb  Ghren  ; 

And   God  be  prailed  forever : 

Unb  biit  bicb  por  ber  SDlenfdjen  (^'fafc ! 

Take   heed  left  men   with   base  alloy 

Saimn  ferbirbt  ber  eble  3dvnt} : 

The   heavenly   treafure  fhould   deftroy ; 

Sal  lafj  id)  bir  julefcte  I" 

This  counfel  I  bequeath  thee. 

Martin  Luther,  1483 — 1546. 

R.  Massie,  Escj.. 
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£)it,  befj  Qtihmft  einft  erflef)ten. 


J.    SCHOP,   I842. 
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(  Thou,  whofe  com-ing    feers  and       fa  -    ges     Long    fore  -  told     to 
I    Haft      ap  -  peared  in    thefe  laft        a 
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thou  pre-cious  day    of      grace,  Fraught  with  bleffings    to    our      race  !  None   need 
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1.  (T\u,  befj  3nfunft  einft  erflebten 
f*-'    Saufenbe  in  3frael, 

23u  bift  unter  un§  gctrctcn, 
Gbriftul  unb  Emmanuel. 
D  ber  tbenrcn  ©nabenjeit, 
3iun  ift  3lIIen  £eil  bereit, 
9iun  fell  teiner  t)ulf(o3  Hagen, 
Seiner  &offnung§lo£  cerjagen. 

2.  Sel'gc  3eit!  0  roie  sor  SflterS 

DJIan  nadj  bir  SSerlangen  trug ; 
2Bic  bie  Saiten  feineS  SPfalterS 

©attib  fo  coll  Sefcnfudjt  fcblug ; 
2Bic  nad)  bir  einft  aitsgefduuit, 
Sid)  gefebnet  ftill  unb  taut, 
Untcr  Seufjem  unb  ©ebeten 
Sic  ©eredjten  unb  ^vopbeten ! 

3.  G5ott  fet  Sanf,  nun  ift  gefdjeben, 

Stun  au£  Guiabcn  un§  gemabrt, 
2Ba3  fo  Uiete  bicv  jit  feben 

Unb  ,ut  horcn  einft  begebrt. 
©otteS  Diatb  ift  nun  entbiillt, 
Unb  jU  nnfenn  >^>ctt  erfi'illt 
3fe|t  ber  SJfiiet  kijic  Sitte : 
Cbriftiia  ift  in  unfvev  i'iitte ! 


irHOU,  whofe  coming  feers  and  fages 
a)     Long  foretold  to  Ifrael, 
Haft  appeared  in  thefe  laft  ages, 

Jesu  Christ,  Emmanuel. 
O  thou  precious  day  of  grace, 
Fraught  with  bleffings  to  our  race ! 
None  need  now  defpair  of  pardon, 
Bowed  beneath  a  hopelcfs  burden. 

2.  Simeon  longed  for  Thy  Salvation ; 

David,  wrapt  with  holy  fire, 
Poured  forth  ftrains  of  infpiration, 

As  he  fwept  his  royal  lyre ; 
Righteous  men  and  gifted  feers 
Longed  for  Thee  in  bygone  years, 
Some  in  fdence,  fome  loud  crying, 
Mingling  prayers  with  tears  and  fighing. 

3.  God  be  blefTcd,  who  hath  granted 

In  His  grace  to  you  and  me, 
That  for  which  fo  many  panted, — 

Vainly  hoped  to  hear  and  fee. 
Now  God's  counfel  is  revealed, 
And  the  virion  is  unfcaled ; 
God  hath  heard  your  fupplication, 
And  is  come  to  bring  falvation. 
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4.  Slbcr  bcr  bcr  2Mt  erfdjtenen 

2Bie  com  Skater  er  gefanbt, 
SBanbelt  mitten  mtter  ibnen, 

SSielen  fremb  nub  unbefannt; 
Unbcad)tct  lajit  man  if>n 
Seinen  2Beg  ooriiberjiebn ; 
SHuft  er,  mill  man  if)it  nicfjt  boren, 
Sdfjt  in  Siinbcn  fid)  nid)t  ftoren. 

5.  Unb  er  Hopft  an  mand)e  ^forte, 

Sucbct  ©ngang  fyvt  unb  bort, 
©riiftt  fie  mit  bolbfet'gem  ffiorte ; 

S)od)  man  meif't  ilm  fd)ttobe  fort. 
2Ber  nicbt  fiiblt  VooS  ibm  gebrid)t, 
3)em  gefdllt  ber  ^elfer  nidjt ; 
SBer  nid)t  in  fcin  §erj  mitt  geben, 
£df5t  ben  .fpctfanb  braufjen  fteben. 

6.  ilettnt  ibr  ibn,  ber  un»  ;u  retten 

9ion  bent  Ifyton  be»  SSaterl  fam, 
Unb,  bamit  mir  grieben  batten, 

Unfre  Strafe  auf  fid)  nabm? 
£ebt  ibr  all  fein  G'igcntbmu 
3b»t  Sut  rfveube  unb  jum  ;Hubm  ? 
Seib  aud)  ibr  fd)ou  angefdn'ieben 
llnter  bencn,  bie  ibn  lieben  ? 

7.  Siefst  ibr  il)n  ba§  ^erj  geminnen, 

sJJabmt  auf  cud)  fein  fanfteS  $od)  ? 
3ft  fein  SHeid)  bei  cud)  barinnen, 

Ober  mibcrftrcbt  ibr  nod)  ? 
Sagt,  mem  bient  ibr  iiberalt  : 
GbriftooberSJelial? 
0  fingt  Gbrifto :  .ftofianna! 
Qx  allein  bat  fiebenSmonna. 

8.  §ofiatma !  Set  millfommeit, 

Gbrifte,  febre  bei  un§  ein ; 
S>u  follft  con  un§  aufgenommcit, 
^erjtid)  aufgenomnien  fein. 


4.  Though  the  Saviour  long  expected 

Came  to  earth  from  His  high  throne, 
Sad  He  wanders  and  neglected, 

E'en  received  not  by  His  own; 
Men  permit  Him  to  pafs  by 
Without  love  or  fympathy; 
When  He  calls  them  they  regard  not, 
And  fin  on  as  though  they  heard  not. 

5.  And  He  knocks,  impelled  by  pity, 

At  the  houfe  of  rich  and  poor, 
Who  in  fpite  of  His  entreaty, 

Turn  Him  rudely  from  the  door. 
They  who  do  not  fee  their  fin 
Will  not  let  the  Saviour  in ; 
For  the  whole  need  no  phyfician, 
Satisfied  with  their  condition. 

6.  Know  ye  Him  who  came  to  fave  us, 

By  His  heavenly  Father  fent, 
All  we  needed  freely  gave  us, 

Bare  himfelf  our  punifhment  ? 
Live  ye  always  as  they  ought 
Whom  His  precious  blood  hath  bought? 
Are  your  names  with  thofe  recorded, 
Whofe  true  love  (hall  be  rewarded  ? 

7.  Have  you  fuffered  Him  to  win  you  ? 

Are  you  fubject  to  His  will  ? 
Is  His  kingdom  formed  within  you? 

Or  do  you  refill  Him  Hill  ? 
Whom  do  ye  your  mailer  call, 
Jesu  Christ  or  Belial  ? 
Raife  to  Christ  a  loud  Hofanna! 
He  alone  is  life's  true  manna. 

8.  Joyfully  we  fing  Hofanna  ! 

Bleffed  Saviour,  enter  in  ; 
Feed  us  with  the  living  manna, 
Cleanfe  our  hearts  from  every  fin. 


Steb,  sum  Ginutg  offnen  loir 

See,  we  open  wide  the  door  ! 

greubig  unfre  §erjen  bir. 

Enter,  to  depart  no  more  ; 

£omm  benn,  fomm,  baritt  ;u  mobnen, 

Come,  and  let  us  now  enthrone  Thee 

3a,  ate  JTtonig  b'rin  311  tbroncn. 

In  the  hearts  that  long  to  own  Thee. 

9.  2ld),  e§  bat  un§  nur  311  lange 

9.  Sin,  alas !   hath  long  compelled  us 

Sd)on  bie  Sitnbc  ubermodjt. 

Her  dread  bidding  to  obey, 

Unb  mit  unbefiegtem  3*»ange 

And,  both  foul  and  body,  held  us 

Seib  unb  Seetc  untegodji. 

Captive  with  refilllefs  fway; 

2Bic  mar  allcr  Jtampf  unb  Atricg 

All  our  efforts  have  been  vain 

GJegcn  fie  bod)  ol)ne  Sieg ! 

To  call  off  her  iron  chain ; 

35u  nur  fannft  uu-3  turn  ten  SBbfen 

Thou,  and  Thou  alone,  Lord  Jesus, 

Gaii3  unb  cmiglid)  erlofen. 

Cantl  from  all  our  fins  releafe  us. 

10.  Srum,  mie  bir  ba§  ilieid)  pcrbeifjeu, 

10.  Take  thy  kingdom,  wait  no  longer, 

9iimm  bay  9{eid)  bei  un-J  and)  ein ; 

Since  to  Thee  it  doth  belong; 

Senn  bent  Starten  un§  cntreifcen 

And  He  only  who  is  llronger 

■ftann  ber  Stdrfcrc  allein. 

Can  releafe  us  from  the  llrong. 

9Jiad)'  tnte  felig,  Wctte-3  Sobn, 

Make  us  happy,  God's  dear  Son, 

Sanrmte  beinet  Viebe  2obn, 

Reap  the  fruit  Thy  love  has  won  ; 

93il  bir  untcrtbanig  mcrben 

Till  earth's  furtheft  realms  adore  Thee, 

2111c  aieidje  bier  auf  Grben ! 

And  her  kings  fall  down  before  Thee. 

Carl  Johann  Philipp  Spitta,  A.D.  1828. 

Richard  Massie. 



338 


REDEMPTION. 


CCIL 


21'uf,  fchicfe  tid). 
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Proper  Melody. 
Harmonized  by  Bernhard  Brahmig. 
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Come,  tune  your  heart,To  bear  its  part,  And  cel-e-brate  Mes  -  si-ah's  feaft  with  praif   -     es ; 
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Let  love  in-fpire  The  joy-ful  choir,  While  to  the   God  of    love  glad  hymns  it  raif  -    es 
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rul  fd)ide  bid), 
Died)t  feierlid) 
Se§  §eilanb§  geft  mit  Sanfen  3U  begeben : 
£ieb  ift  ber  Sanf, 
Ser  Sobgefang, 
Surcb,  ben  rotr  ifjn,  ben  ©ott  ber  £teb,  erboben. 

2.  Sprid)  bantbar  frob : 
Sllfo,  alfo 

§at  ©ott  bie  SBelt  in  fcinem  Sobn  geliebet : 

0  roer  bin  id), 

§err,  bafj  bu  mid) 
<So  fyerrlid)  bod)  in  beinen  Sobn  geliebet? 

3.  Hr,  unfer  greunb, 
2)iit  un3  ttcreint, 

3ur  3eit,  ba  voir  nod)  feine  geinbe  tnaren ; 

Gr  mirb  un§  gleid), 

Urn  ©otteS  Meid) 
Unb  feine  2ieb  im  gteifd)  ju  cffenbaren. 

4.  9iatl),  tfraft  unb  £etb, 
Surd)  ben  bie  SBelt 

Unb  allc»  ift  im  .fitmmcl  unb  auf  (Srben: 

Sie  Gbriftenbcit 

SPreift  bid)  erfreut, 
Unb  alter  Hnie  foil  bit  gebenget  roerben. 

5.  Grbebt  ben  «£>crrn, 
©r  bilft  unS  gem, 

Unb  tcer  ibn  fudit,  ben  nnrb  fein  Jlame  trdftcn. 

■goKelujab, ! 

.^atlelujab ! 
grcut  cud)  beS  §crm,  unb  jaudjjt  ibm  ibr  (Moften ! 

Christian  Furchtegott  Geilert,  1715 — 1769. 
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;OME,  tune  your  heart, 

~^&   To  bear  its  part, 
And  celebrate  Messiah's  feaft  with  praifes ; 

Let  love  infpire 

The  joyful  choir, 
While  to  the  God  of  love  glad  hymns  it  raifes. 

2.  Exalt  his  name  ! 
With  joy  proclaim. 

God  loved  the  world,  and  through  his  Son  forgave  us; 

Oh !  what  are  we 

That,  Lord,  we  fee 
Thy  wondrous  love,  in  Christ  who  died  to  fave  us. 

3.  Behold  our  Friend 
His  love  commend, 

In  that,  when  foes,  he  died  to  reconcile  us; 

Our  flefh  he  took, 

His  throne  forfook, 
That  from  his  kingdom  God  might  not  exile  us. 

4.  Heaven  and  earth 
Received  their  birth 

From  Thee,  in  whom  both  ftrength  and  wifdom 
blended ; 

Both  heart  and  voice 

In  thee  rejoice. 
And  every  knee  in  grateful  prayer  is  bended. 

5.  Then  praife  the  Lord! 
He'll  help  afford, 

And  comfort  him  by  whom  his  name's  efteemed ; 

Hallelujah! 

Hallelujah ! 
Rejoice  in  Christ,  and  praife  him,  ye  redeemed! 
Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 


%\>t  CJmsttan  life, 
Cbe  Cross, 
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Consolation. 
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SBir  ftnb  be6  #crrn,  ttrir  (cbcn  ober  Herbert. 
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Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by  Hermann   R.  Schr(T.der. 
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I.   We    are      the     Lord's  ! — in    life,     in       death  re  -    main 
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Lord's — the       Cm  -  ci  -  fied,    the    Son.        We       are     the  Lord's — the      might  -  y 
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King    now      reign  -    ing,    We     are     the  Lord's — who  fought  for     us       and       won. 
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OTVir  finb  t( 
rjj     ©it  f, 


fmb  be-5  §errn,  ber  cinft  far  2llle 


ftarfa ! 


2?ir  fmb  be§  fierrn,  unb  rocrben  2Ulc3  crben ! 
SBie  ftnb  be-3  §errn,  ber  SlQeS  un^  crmurb ! 

2.  ffitr  finb  bc3  §crrn !     So  Iaf;t  un-3  ibm  aud) 

leben, 
Sein  Cictcn  fein  mit  2eib  unb  Sccte  gem, 
Unb  £erj  unb  2)iunb  unb  SBanbel  3ci'dmi~> 
geben, 
£»  fci  geroifslidj  mar :  2Sir  fmb  bc-3  &errn ! 

3.  2Bir  fmb  be3  §crrn!     So  tann  im  bunflen 

Shale 
Un3   nimmcr  grau'n,  un-3  febeint  cin  boiler 

Stern, 
"Scr  Ieud)tet  un-3  mit  ungetr&btetn  Strable, 
G-3  i|"t  bal  theure  Sort :  ffiir  fmb  bc-3  fierrn  '• 


3f*S  are  the  Lord's  ! — in  life,  in  death  re- 
V      maining. 
We  are  the  Lord's — the  Crucified,  the  Son. 
We   are  the    Lord's — the  mighty    King    now 
reigning, 
We  are  the  Lord's — who  fought  for  us  and 
won. 

2.  We   are   the    Lord's  ! — His    holy   Name    thus 

naming, 

Ours  be  the  life  that  with  His  Name  accords, 
By  thought,  by  fpeech,  by  deed,  each  day  pro- 
claiming, 

Louder  than  words  can  fpeak,  "  We  are  the 
Lord's." 

3.  We  are  the  Lord's! — and  when  our  fouls  are 

treading 
The  dreary  valley,  then  thefe  precious  words 
Difpcrfe  its  gloom,  a  holy  radiance  fhedding, 
And    we    will    fear   no    ill — "  We    are    the 

Lord's." 


4.  ffiir  fmb  bc-3  ftcrrn !    So  mirb  cr  urn?  bemabren,  4.  We  are  the  Lord's  ! — if  the  lad  foe  alarm  us, 
3m  (el.tfen  .ftampf,  mo  anbre  fti'ilfe  fern ;  That  mighty  arm  draws  near  and  help  affords ; 

Rtin  2cib  mirb  UllS  font  Jobe  mibcrfabren,  And  death  has  loft  his  fting,  his  power  to  harm  us, 

SaS  Sort  bleibt  cmig  roabr:   SDBir  fmb  be-3  When   wc   can  calmly  fay,   "We   arc    the 

^erru!  Lord's." 

Caul   Johann    Philip   Spitta.      Born  1801.  Hymns  from  tie  Land  of  Luther. 
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Original  Melody. 
Harmonized   by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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O       God,  Thou  faith  -  ful         God, 
With  -  out  Whom  noth  -  ing         is, 
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A       pure    and    health-y       frame 
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give     me,  and    with    -    in 
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©ott,  bu  frommer  ©ott, 

3)u  SSrunnquell  guter  ©aben, 

Obn  ten  nid)t-5  ift,  toa§  ift, 

SBon  bem  roir  2IHe§  baben : 

©cfunbcn  2eib  gib  mir, 

Unb  baf?  in  foldjem  2eib 

Gin  unvevle^te  Sect 

Unb  rein  ©etotffen  bleib. 

2.  ©ieb,  baf;  id)  tint  mit  Jvlcif?, 
SEhto  mir  311  tluin  adnibret, 
2£om  mid)  bcin  53efebl 

%w  meinem  Stanbe  fiibrct ; 
©ieb,  baf?  id)3  time  Baft) 
3u  bcr  3cit,  ba  id)  fell ; 
Unb  roann  t$3  tlm,  fo  gieb 
SSaf  eg  geratbe  numl. 

3.  .fjilf,  bafi  id)  rcbe  jietS 
SBomit  id)  farm  befteben ; 


7^ 


C> 


GOD,  Thou  faithful  God, 
Thou  Fountain  ever  flowing, 
Without  Whom  nothing  is, 
All  perfect  gifts  bellowing; 
A  pure  and  healthy  frame 
Oh  give  me,  and  within 
A  conference  free  from  blame, 
A  foul  unhurt  by  fin. 

2.  And  grant  me,  Lord,  to  do, 
With  ready  heart  and  willing, 

Whate'er  Thou  fhalt  command, 
My  calling  here  fulfilling, 
And  do  it  when  I  ought, 

With  all  my  ftrcngth,  and  blefs 
The  work  I  thus  have  wrought, 

For  Thou  muft  give  fuccefs. 

3.  And  let  me  promife  nought 
But  I  can  keep  it  truly, 


THE 
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Safi  fcirt  unnufclidb.  2?ort 

Abftain  from  idle  words, 

2lu3  meinem  SDhmbe  gcbcn  ; 

And  guard  my  lips  (till  duly  ; 

llnb  rocnn  in  meinem  Stmt 

And  grant,  when  in  my  place 

$d)  reben  fell  unb  mufr, 

I  muft  and  ought  to  fpeak, 

So  gieb  ben  SEBorten  Sraft 

My  words  due  power  and  grace, 

llnb  3lad)brucf  obn  SBerbrujj. 

Nor  let  me  wound  the  weak. 

4.  ginbt  fid)  ©efabrfidifeit : 

4.    If  dangers  gather  round, 

So  lafi  mid)  nid)t  berjagen, 

Still  keep  me  calm  and  fearlefs ; 

©ieb  eincn  |>elbenmutb, 

Help  me  to  bear  the  crofs 

2)a3  .Rrcii5  bilf  fetter  tracjen : 

When  life  is  dark  and  chccrlefs ; 

©ieb,  bafi  id)  meinen  fjeinb 

To  overcome  my  foe 

SDtit  Sanftinntb  i'lbermiub, 

With  words  and  actions  kind ; 

llnb  irenn  idj  SRatt)  bebarf, 

When  counfel  I  would  know, 

Stud)  guten  Dlatb  crfinb. 

Good  counfel  let  me  find. 

5.  2af>  mid)  mit  jebenuann, 

5.   And  let  me  be  with  all 

3n  grteb  unb  {Jreunbfdjaft  (cb 

:n, 

In  peace  and  friendfhip  living, 

So  mcit  e3  cbrifttid)  ift : 

As  far  as  Chriitians  may ; 

SBidft  bit  miv  ettiw?  geben 

And  if  Thou  aught  art  giving 

Sin  iHeiditbum,  @ut  unb  ©etb 

Of  wealth  and  honours  fair, 

So  gicb  and)  biejs  babei, 

Oh  this  refufe  me  not, 

Tafi  tton  unreditcm  ©ut 

That  nought  be  mingled  there 

■JtidjfcS  untermenget  fei. 

Of  goods  unjuftly  got. 

6.  Sod  id)  auf  biefer  SBett 

6.  And  if  a  longer  life 

3Jlcin  Seben  bober  bringen, 

Be  here  on  earth  decreed  me, 

Surd)  mandjen  fauven  Jritt 

And  Thou  through  many  a  ftrife 

•Oinbuvdi  mS  Sitter  bringen  ; 

To  age  at  laft  wilt  lead  me, 

So  gieb  ©ebulb,  cor  Siinb 

Thy  patience  in  me  fhed, 

Unb  Sdjanben  midi  bemabr, 

Avert  all  fin  and  lhame, 

Sluf  bafj  id)  tragen  mag 

And  crown  my  hoary  head 

SJiit  Cbrcn  graueS  £aar. 

With  pure,  untarnifiYd  fame. 

7.  Saft  mid)  an  meinem  @nb 

7.    Let  nothing  that  may  chance, 

Sluf  (ibvifti  Job  abfdjeiben; 

From   Christ  my  Saviour  fever, 

Tic  Seele  nimm  ju  bir 

And  dying  with  Him,  take 

Ijinauj  m  beinen  jjreuben  ; 

My  foul  to  Thee  for  ever  ; 

Sent  2cib  ein  SJidumtein  gonn 

And  let  my  body  have 

93ei  feiner  Sleftern  ©rab, 

A  little  fpacc  to  deep 

Sluf  bajj  cr  feine  9iub 

Befide  my  father's  grave, 

Sin  ibrcr  Seiten  bab. 

And  friends  that  o'er  it  weep. 

8.  SBenn  bu  bio  Sobten  roirft 

8.    And  when  the  Day  is  come, 

Sin  jenem  Sag  erroedten, 

And  all  the  dead  are  waking, 

2v  tint  audi  beine  §anb 

Oh  reach  me  down  Thy  Hand, 

3u  meinem  ©rab  auSftreden : 

Thyfelf  my  (lumbers  breaking  ; 

Safe  boren  beine  Sttmm, 

Then  let  me  hear  Thy  voice, 

Hub  meinen  Seib  roccf  auf, 

And  change  this  earthly  frame, 

llnb  fiibr  ibn  fden  tferflart 

And  bid  me  aye  rejoice 

3um  auScvrootblten  .fiauf. 

With  thofe  who  love  Thy  name. 

Jon.  Heerman,  15 

85-1647. 

Catharine  Winkworth. 
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D,  Urfprung  be§  £eben§,  o  etotgeS  8u$t. 


Original  Melody. 
Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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O   Foun-tain       e-  ter  -  nal       of    life    and     of  light,  Where  all    find    re  -  freshment,  who 


seek    it       a  -  right ;  Pure  spring  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  And  true  con  -  fo  -  la  -  tion !  From  God's  holy 
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tem  -  pie     thy    liv  -  ing  stream  rolls,    A  -  bun-dant  to  quench  the  deep  thirst  of   our    souls 
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1.  C"^  Urfprung  be§  2eben§,  o  eroiges  £id)t, 

'"*•'  S)o  9licmanb  t)ergeben3  fudjt  roa§  ifym  gebrid)t : 

Sebenbige  Quelle, 

So  lautet  unb  belle 
Sid)  au§  feirtem  bciligen  Scmpel  ergiefjt 
Unb  in  bic  begierigen  Scelcn  einfliefst. 


§icr  fomm  id),  mcin  .fnrte,  mid)  burftct  nad)  bir : 
0  Siebfter,  bcroirtbe  bcin  Scbdflcin  allbicr : 

55u  fannft  bcin  SSerfpredjen 

iffiir  SIrmcn  nid)t  bvecben, 
2)u  ficbeft,  mie  elenb  unb  biirftig  id)  bin, 
2hid)  gicbft  bu  bic  ©aben  ail3  ©naben  nur  bin. 

2)rum  lafi  mid)  aud)  roevben,  mcin  %i\u.  crquidt, 
2)a  too  bcinc  ^ecrben  fcin  Ceiben  mcbr  briidt, 

2Bo  <>"rcubc  bic  ^yfitlc, 

2Bo  Iicblid)c  Stitle, 
2Bo  Sffionne  unb  Saucbscn,  too  .£errlid)fcit  roobnt, 
2Bo  bctligc»  Ccbcn  wirb  cmig  bclobnt. 

Christian  Jacob  Koitsch,  1671— 1734. 


FOUNTAIN  eternal  of  life  and  of  light, 
Where   all   find  refrefhment,   who   feek  it 
aright ; 
Pure  ipring  of  falvation 
And  true  confolation  ! 
From  God's  holy  temple  thy  living  ftream  rolls, 
Abundant  to  quench  the  deep  thirft  of  our  fouls. 

Then,  Jesus,.  I  venture,  athirft  after  Thee, 
In  mercy  receive  me,  for  mercy's  my  plea  ; 

The  word  Thou  haft  fpoken 

Can  never  be  broken  : 
Thou  know'ft  I  am  needy  and  greatly  diftreft, 
Thou  called  the  weary  to  come  and  find  reft. 

At  length,  O  my  Saviour,  permit  me  to  reft, 
Where  faints  are  no  longer  by  iufPring  oppreft  ; 

Where  joys  beyond  meafurc, 

And  fullnefs  of  plealure, 
In  glory  tranfeendent  the  conquerors  (hare ; 
The  palm  of  their  triumph  for  ever  they  bear. 
Mercer's  Pfalier  and  Hymn  Book, 


[Four  Stanzas  omitted.^ 
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CCVI. 


@tet(  unb  borttig  ift  bcr  $fcib. 


Melody  of  „TOeinen  3efum  lag  Wj  nidjt." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by  Ch.  H.  Rink. 
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j      Steep  and   thorn  -  y         is         the    way,  Straight  to  heaven  our  home  as  -  cend  -  ing  ; 
(      Hap  -  py        he     who     eve  -  ry       day  Walks  there  -  in,      for  Christ  con  -  tend  -  ing, 
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Hap  -  py        when,   his     jour  -  ney      o'er,    Conquering     he        to   Christ  shall     soar. 
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1.  (^teil  unb  bcrntii  ift  bcr  ^fab 
^•^    SEeldjer  jur  SBottenbung  Icitet ; 
Selig  ift,  roer  ibn  betrat, 

Unb  aU  Streitcr  ,Vfu  ftreitei : 
Selig,  roer  ben  Sauf  Doflbringt, 
Siegcnb  [id)  511  I^efu  febroingt. 

2.  Ucbcrfcbrocnglid)  ift  bcr  2cbn 

Ser  bi3  in  ben  %oi  ©efreuen, 
Xk  bcr  iiuft  bcr  SBelt  entflcbn, 

3brcm  §eilanb  ganj  fid)  roeiben, 
Scrcn  §offnuttg  nnvjcrriidt 
3lai>  bcr  Sicgeefrenc  blidt. 

3.  Sen  am  ilrcuj  roir  bluten  fertn, 

Gr  b^t  unS  ben  £obn  errungen, 
Unb  ju  feinc-3  .fnmmcls  .£>6bn 

Sicboom  Staub  cnipcrgefd)roimgen: 
Sieger  in  be-o  SobeS  SRadbt, 
Sprad)  cr  felbft :  C"»  ift  poilbrad)t ! 

4.  3eu£fc>  °  •&err»  un'5  bin  311  bir, 

3eud)  unS  nad),  bie  Scbaar  bcr  Strciter : 
Sturm  unb  Jtadjt  umfdngt  un$  bier, 

Srcbcn  ift  e§  ftill  unb  better ; 
3enfeit3,  binter  ©tab  unb  Sob, 
Strablt  bcS  SebenS  SDlorgenrotl). 

5.  2luf  bann,  9)iitgcneffcn,  gebt 

DJlutbig  burd)  bie  turje  SBiiftc : 
Sebt  auf  ,"Vfum,  road)t  unb  flebt, 

Tan  ©ott  felbft  jum  .fiampf  cud)  riifte : 
Ter  in  Sdmxicheu  mdebtig  ift, 
Gieb  un>3  Sicg  burd)  ^cfum  Cbrift. 

Samuel  Gottlieb  Buerde.      1753 — '794- 
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cfi^TEEP  and  thorny  is  the  way, 

tSJ      Straight  to  heaven  our  home  afcending  ; 

Happy  he  who  every  day 

Walks  therein,  for  Christ  contending, 
Happy  when,  his  journey  o'er, 

Conquering  he  to  Christ  fhall  foar. 

Great  fhall  be  his  recompenfe, 

True  to  death  on  God  who  waited, 

Who  renoune'd  the  joys  of  fenfe, 
To  his  Saviour  consecrated  ; 

Who  has  gazed  with  fteadfaft  eye 
On  the  crown  of  victory. 

On  the  crofs  our  dying  Lord 
Bled  for  man  who  had  offended, 

Purchai'd  us  the  great  reward, 

Then  from  earth  to  heaven  ascended  : 

Viftor  e'en  in  death,   He  faid, 
"Father!   it  is  finifhed." 

May  we  foon  approach  Thee  near, 
We  who  long  on  earth  have  driven  ! 

Storms  and  night  iurround  us  here, 
Bright  and  peaceful  'tis  in  heaven  : 

Death  may  ftrike,  and  graves  may  yawn, 
Yonder  beams  life's  endlefs  dawn. 

On  then,  comrades,  wend  your  way, 
Let  not  life's  drear  wafte  alarm  you  ; 

Look  to  Jesus,  watch  and  pray 

'Gainft  the  fight  that  God  will  arm  you  : 

God,  who  flrong  the  weak  canft  make, 
Victory  give  for  Jesu's  fake  ! 

Frances   Elizabeth  Cox. 
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2Ba3  ©ott  gefatlt,  mein  frommeS  Stint. 


Nic.   Herman,  1560. 
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1.    What  God    de-crees,  child    of     His    love,  Take  pa  -  tient-  ly,    tho'    it        may  prove  The 
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ftorm  that  wrecks  thy  treafure  here,  Be  com-fort  -  ed !  thou  needft  not  fear  What  pleafes  God. 
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Dorian. 


§lT>a*  ©ott  gefdllt,  mein  fremtme*  Sinb, 
^•*^  3iimm  frobltd)  an ;  ftiirmt  gleid)  bet  SJBinb 
Unb  brauft,  bafj  2lfle§  fracbt  unb  bridjt, 
So  fep  getroft,  benn  bir  gefebjebt, 
2Ba§  (Soft  gefdllt. 


'HAT  God  decrees,  child  of  His  love, 
Take  patiently;   though  it  may  prove 
The  ftorm  that  wrecks  thy  trealure  here, 
Be  comforted  !  thou  needft  not  fear 
What  pleafes  God. 


2.  Set  befte  2BUT  ift  @otte§  ffiitl', 
2(uf  biefem  rubt  man  fanft  unb  [till; 
S)a  gib  bid)  alljeit  frifdj  bmein, 
93cgcl)vc  uidit'o,  all  nur  allein, 
2Ba§  ©ott  gefdllt. 


The  wifeft  will  is  God's  own  will ; 
Reft  on  His  anchor  and  be  ftill; 
For  peace  around  thy  path  lhall  flow 
When  only  wifhing,  here  below, 
What  pleafes  God. 


3.   ©a§  treuftc  §erj  ift  ©otte§  £">erj, 
Sxeibt  allc-S  Ungli'id  bintermdvt-5, 
SBefdnrmt  unb  fdjfijjet  Sag  unb  SRacbJ 
Sen,  bet  ftct-5  bod)  unb  ben-lid)  adjt't, 
2Ba3  ©ott  gefdllt. 


The  trueft  heart  is  God's  own  heart, 
Which  bids  thy  grief  and  fear  depart; 
Protecting,  guiding,  day  and  night, 
The  foul  that  welcomes  here  aright, 
What  pleafes  God. 


4.  Gr  ift  ber  .fpcrrfdjer  in  ber  .fiob', 
2luf  ibm  ftebt  unfet  SEBobJI  unb  2Beb ; 
®c  trdgt  bie  SEelt  in  feinet  £anb — 
$inwieber  trdgt  un3  See  unb  2anb, 
2Ba3  ©ott  gefdllt. 


The  King  of  kings,  He  rules  on  earth, 
He  fends  us  forrow  here,  or  mirth, 
He  bears  the  ocean  in  His  hand; 
And  thus  we  meet  on  fea  or  land, 
What  pleafes  God. 
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Sein  |>duflein  ift  i^m  licb  unb  tocrtb ; 
Sobalb  c»  |td)  jur  Sunbe  felul, 
So  winft  cr  mit  ber  SSatemttty', 
Unb  [octet,  bi»  man  roieber  tbut, 
2Ba»  ©ott  gefatlt. 


His  Church  on  earth  He  dearly  loves, 
Although  He  oft  its  fin  reproves; 
The  rod  itfelf,  His  love  can  fpeak, 
He  fmites  till  we  return  to  feek 
What  plcafes  God. 


Safe  2(nbre  fid)  mit  ftoljem  Sluth 
Grfveuen  iibct  grofje-o  Gut ; 
S)u  aber  nimm  bic  .Ureujc^laft, 
Unb  fen  gcbulbtg,  menn  bit  baft, 
2Ba»  Gott  gefatlt. 


Then  let  the  crowd  around  thee  feize 
The  joys  that  for  a  feafon  pltafe, 
But  willingly  their  paths  forfake, 
And  for  thy  bletTed  portion  take 
What  pleases  God. 


SBirft  bu  *>erfd)mdl)t  oon  ^ebevmann, 
§6bnt  bid)  bcin  gcinb  unb  fpeit  bid)  an : 
Sen  moblgcntutb !  bein  3efu3  Gbrift 
Grl)bl)et  bid),  ttjeit  in  bit  ift, 
2Ba3  Gott  gefatlt. 


Art  thou  defpifed  by  all  around? 
Do  tribulations  here  abound  ? 
Jesus  will  give  the  victory, 
Becaufe  His  eye  can  fee  in  thee 
What  pleafes  God. 


8.  3)ein  G"rb  ift  in  bent  £>tmmel3tf)ron, 
§ier  ift  bein  Scepter,  3ieid)  unb  .ftron', 
§ier  mirft  bu  febmetfen,  boren,  febn, 
§ier  roirb  obn'  Gnbc  bir  gefebebn, 
2Ba3  Gott  gefatlt. 

Paul  Gerhardt. 


Thy  Heritage  is  fafe  in  heaven; 
There  (hall  the  crown  of  joy  be  given ; 
There  (halt  thou  hear  and  fee  and  know, 
As  thou  couldft  never  here  below, 
What  pleafes  God. 

Hymns  from  the  Land  of  Luther, 


[Eight  Stanzas  omitted.] 
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1.  C"*\  bu  Sater  iibcr  MeS 

^    2Ba3  auf  (frben  .ftinber  beifjt, 

i.   6fij  THOU  Father  of  all  living, 
^     But  in  an  efpecial  way 

3)en  aud)  frozen  SWutbi  unb  SdjalleS 

Of  the  fons  who,  with  thankfgiving, 

Siefer  ftinber  2)anflieb  preif't; 

Thee  from  filial  love  obey  : 

Saf?  fie  immerbar  fid)  rinblidj 

Let  their  hearts  be  ever  grateful 

2)einer  2ieb'  unb  Wiite  freu'n, 

For  the  gifts  Thou  haft  beftowed, 

£afj  fie  aber  aud)  cmpfinblidj 

While  they  fhun  all  fin  as  hateful 

3ebe  Siinbe  fdjncll  beveu'n. 

'Gainft  fo  good  and  kind  a  God. 

2.  Sftmm  bu  ifjre  jungen  -Sjersen 

2.  By  the  Spirit's  wife  direction 

grub  in  beineS  ©eiftel  3u#t  J 

Train  them  early  in  the  truth : 

2)er  bleibt  lebig  fpdter  cdjmerjert 

They  are  fpared  much  fharp  correction, 

2>er  bid)  friif)  mit  Grnft  gefudjt. 

Who  have  fought  Thee  in  their  youth. 

SCBecfe  bu  fie  au8  bent  Sraunte 

Let  them  not  prefume  too  furely 

SSon  nod)  (anger  SebenSfrift ; 

On  their  ftrong  and  healthy  (hoot : 

2}Jand)e  syiiitbe  fdllt  »om  SBaume, 

Many  a  bloflbm  prematurely 

61)'  fie  grud)t  gcroorben  ift. 

Falls  before  it  brings  forth  fruit. 

3.  £af?  fie  bir  jum  ^keife  roerben 

3.  Let  them  to  Thy  praife  and  glory 

SPflanjen  bet  ©eredbtigfeit, 

Trees  of  Thine  own  planting  be, 

2)ic  roobl  itmdjfen  bier  auf  Grben, 

And  though  here  fo  tranfitory, 

2lber  fiir  bie  Groigfeit. 

Ripen  for  eternity. 

Safj  fie  untcr  bcinct  Allege, 

Let  them  under  Thy  protection, 

§evr,  in  bcinem  Weinberg  ftcbn, 

In  Thy  vineyard  fruitful  ftand  ; 

3ibre  guten  Sriebe  bege, 

Cherifh  every  good  affection, 

^l)ve  argen  lafj  uergcrm. 

Prune  the  bad  with  vigorous  hand. 

4.  giille  bu  fte  friib  mit  Ghiabe, 

4.  Show  them  early  Thy  falvation, 

3eige  ibnen  friib.  bein  §eil, 

Let  them  early  feek  Thy  face, 

grid)  fie  freunblid)  ju  bir  labe, 

And  Thy  gracious  invitation 

Unb  beroabr'  ibr  guteS  2bei(. 

In  their  tender  years  embrace. 

2ld),  fiir  2eben  unb  fiir  6terben 

Take  them  under  Thy  protection, 

£afc  fie  bir  befoblcn  fein. 

Till  their  life  on  earth  is  o'er  ; 

giibrc  fie  nut  einft  all  Grben 

Through  a  joyful  refurrection 

3n  ba»  e)r/ge  2eben  ein. 

Lead  them  to  Thy  heavenly  fhore. 

Carl  Johann  Philipp  Spitta,  A.D.  1828 

Richard  Massie. 

35° 


THE    CHRISTIAN    LIFE. 


CCIX. 


D  ber  2ttleg  fyatf  oerloren. 


Melody  of  „9Unge  ted)t,  wcnn  ©ottcS  ©nabc."    Proper  to 
this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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1.  C*^  bet  2Ule§  bdtt  nettoren, 
^  Slucb  fty  felbft,  bet  aHcjeit 
5ftut  ba§  ©ne  aulerforen, 

So  §cr3,  ©eift,  unb  Seel  ctfteut ! 

2.  0  bet  2ttle§  l)dtt  bergeffen, 

3>et  nicbt*  miif;t  ate  ©ott  allein, 
2)cffen  ©iite  unermeffen, 
SDiad&t  ba§  §etj  [till,  rubig,  rein ! 

3.  0  bet  2lfte§  tonntc  laffen, 
Saf)  et,  fret  uom  (3'itclu  all, 
SBanbeln  mocht  bie  3rrieben§ftraf3en 
2)utcb  bie»  Sbrdnenjammettlial ! 

4.  0  mat  unfet  Sets  cntnoinmen, 
Sent,  ma§  lodt  butdi  citeln  ©lanfo 
Unb  bait  at)  ju  ©ott  gu  Eomtnen, 
3n  bem  alle  ©iit  ift  ganj ! 

5.  0  baft  mit  ©ott  molten  ftnben 
3n  ur«3  butd)  bet  Siebe  2td)t# 
Unb  unS  etm'g  ibm  oerbinben: 
2lnf;ct  ibm  ift  Gitel  nidit ! 

G.  D  mat  unfet  2(iui  bet  Seelen 
punnet  nut  auf  ©ott  gemenbt, 
So  bdtt  audi  baS  ftete  C.udlen 
3m  ©etoijfen  baft)  era  (Snb, 

7.  0  bu  2tbgrunb  after  ©ate 

3eud)  buvdvo  .\ivcit;  in  bid)  bincin 
©eift,  Seel,  £er§,  Sinn  unb  ©emiitbo, 
Gmig  mit  bit  Gtito  311  fein. 

Anonymous. 
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1.  nf9D(»ELL  for  him  who  all  things  lofing, 
^UgJ  E'en  himfelf  doth  count  as  nought, 
Still  the  one  thing  needful  choofing, 

That  with  all  true  blifs  is  fraught ! 

2.  Well  for  him  who  nothing  knoweth 

But  his  God,  whofe  boundlefs  love 
Makes  the  heart  wherein  it  gloweth, 
Calm  and  pure  as  faints  above! 

3.  Well  for  him  who  all  forfaking, 

Walketh  not  in  fhadows  vain, 
But  the  path  of  peace  is  taking 

Through  this  vale  of  tears  and  pain ! 

4.  Oh  that  we  our  hearts  might  fever, 

From  earth's  tempting  vanities, 
Fixing  them  on  Him  for  ever, 
In  whom  all  our  fulnefs  lies ! 


v 


Oh  that  we  might  Him  difcover 

Whom  with  longing  love  we've  fought. 

Join  ourfelves  to  Him  for  ever, 
For  without  Him  all  is  nought ! 

Oh  that  ne'er  our  eyes  might  wander 
From  our  God,  fo  might  we  ceafe 

Ever  o'er  our  fins  to  ponder, 

And  our  confeience  be  at  peace  ! 

Thou  abyfs  of  love  and  goodnefs, 
Draw  us  by  Thy  crofs  to  Thee, 

That  our  fenfes,  foul  and  fpirit, 
Ever  one  with  Christ  may  be  ! 

Catharine  Winkworth. 
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ccx. 


£tmmelan  get>t  unfre  23af)n. 


Melody  of  „3eiu3  mctiic  3unrftd)t." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.     Harmonized  by  Carl  Seeger. 


j  Heavenward  ftill  our  path-way    tends,  Here  on     earth  we       are      but       ftran     -    gers, 
'  (  Till  our    road    in     Ca  -  naan   ends,  Through  this  wild,  be  -  fct    with     dan    -    gers ; 
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Travelling      on, 
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pil  -  grim     band,      On       to     heaven  our     Fa 
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1.  C^immctan  gebt  unfre  Skim, 

^    2Bir  fmb  Wdfte  nur  auf  Crben, 
3M-3  roir  bort  in  Canaan 

Surd)  bie  SBufte  femmen  merben ; 
^icr  ift  unfer  ^ilgrimftanb, 
Sroben  unfer  SSaterlanb. 

2.  <£)immclan  fdiming  bid},  mein  ©eift, 

Senn  bu  bift  eiu  bimmlifd)  ffiefen, 
Unb  fannft  bag,  roai*  irbifd)  bcif;t, 

9iid)t  ju  beinem  Qmd  erlefen : 
Gin  con  ffioft  crlcucbter  Sinn 
^ebrt  311  feinem  Lltfprung  bin. 

4.  §immelcm !  mein  Wlaube  jeigt 
2)iir  ba§  fd)one  £oo»  con  feme, 
Sajj  mein  .£>erj  fd)on  aufmdrt*'  fteigt 
Ucber  Sonne,  DJlonb  unb  Sterne : 
Senn  ibx  Sicbt  ift  ciel  311  flein 
©egen  jenen  OManj  unb  Sd)ein. 

4.  §immelan  mirb  mid)  ber  lob 

3>n  bie  recbte  «£>eimath  fiit)ren, 
2)a  icb  iiber  alle  9Jotb 

Groig  roerbe  triumpbiren ! 
QefuS  gebt  mir  felbft  coran, 
Saf>  id)  freubig  folgett  fann. 

5.  Ijimmelan,  adi  bimmelan  ! 

£a»  foil  meine  Sofung  bleiben. 
3cb  mill  alien  eiteln  ffiabn 

Surd)  bie  .Oimmeleluft  certveiben  : 
^immelan  ftebt  nur  mein  Sinn, 
93i»  id?  in  bem  .fMmmcl  bin. 

Benjamin  Schmolck,  1672 — 1737. 
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Ionian, 

1.  <3pjEAVENWARD  ftill  our  pathway  tends, 
****     Here  on  earth  we  are  but  ftrangers, 
Till  our  road  in  Canaan  ends, 

Through  this  wild,  befet  with  dangers; 
Travelling  on,  a  pilgrim  band, 
On  to  heaven  our  Fatherland. 

2.  Heavenward  ftill  my  foul  afcend  ! 

Thou  art  one  of  heaven's  creations : 
Earth  can  ne'er  give  aim  or  end 

Fit  to  fill  thy  afpirations ; 
Oft  a  heaven-enlighten'd  mind, 
Longing  turns  its  Source  to  find. 

3.  Heavenward  ftill  my  fpirit  wends, 

That  fair  land  by  faith  exploring ; 
Heavenward  ftill  my  heart  afcends, 

Sun,  and  moon,  and  ftars  out-foaring; 
Their  faint  rays  in  vain  would  try 
Once  with  light  of  heaven  to  vie. 

4.  Heavenward  ftill,  when  life  fhall  clofe, 

Death  to  my  true  home  fhall  guide  me; 
There,  triumphant  o'er  my  woes, 

Lafting  blifs  fhall  God  provide  me  : 
Christ  Himfelf  the  way  has  led, 
Joyful  in  His  fteps  I  tread. 

5.  Still  then  heavenward  !  heavenward  ftill ! 

That  fhall  be  mv  watchword  ever; 
Joys  of  heaven  my  heart  fhall  fill, 
Chafing  joys  that  filled  it  never: 
Heavenward  ftill  my  thoughts  dial]  run, 
Till  the  gate  of  heaven  be  won. 

Frances   Elizabeth   Cox. 
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CCXI. 


|)tmmetan,  nur  fjtmmcfan. 


Melody  from  a  manufcript  in  the  handwriting 
of  Lud.  Reichardt,  as  given,  with  the  harmony,  by  Layriz. 
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Heav-en-ward,  still    hcav-en  -  ward  Urge  thy     ling'-ring    feet;      What    de-serves  thy 
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all      are     vain,    Raise,  if   thou  would  glo 

j  J.  A   J.  J,   I  j    , 

-#-  —  —   —  — 0-  -0-  j 


t= 


•ry    gain, 
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From  earth    thy      view 
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1.  C^immclan,  nur  biimnelan, 
*^    Soil  bcr  SBanbel  acbu ! 
2Bas>  bic  {ytDtmnen  toiinfdjen,  fann 

Sort  erft  ganj  a,cfd)cben; 

2luf  C'rbcnnid)t; 
greube  rocdifclt  bier  niit  £cib, 
Diidjt  binatif  jur  ^jerriidjfeit 

Stein  Stngeftd&t ! 

2.  §imme(an  fdnnina  bcincn  ©eift 

^cben  SDtorgen  auf ; 
$urj,  ad)  turj  ift,  tone  bit  ivcifjt 
Unfer  SJMlgerlauf! 
<ylcb  taglidj  iicu  : 
©ott,  bcr  mid)  511m  ■Vmitmcl  fd?uf, 
^rda,  in'§  $erj  mir  ben  Seruf ; 
Iliad)  mid)  getteu ! 

3.  §immclan  bat  cr  beta  3»cl 
"  Selbft  bmaufgeftetlt. 

Sorg  nutt  mutblf'5,  nid^t  ju  Did 
Urn  ben  2aub  bcr  SBelt ! 
<ylicb  biefen  Sinn ! 
9iur  roa-5  bit  beni  .vjinnucl  (cbft, 
®ir  Bon  Sdjfifcen  bort  crftrebft, 
2)a3  ift  ©eroinn. 


1- 

1.  ^jEAVENWARD,  (till  heavenward 
/"v      Urge  thy  ling'ring  feet : 

What  deferves  thy  chief  regard 
Only  there  is  met, 
Not  here  below. 
Earthly  honors  all  are  vain, 
Raife,  if  thou  would  glory  gain, 
From  earth  thy  view  ! 

2.  Heavenward  thy  wifhes  fend, 

With  each  riling  day  ! 
Life's  brief  portion  to  its  end 
Swiftly  glides  away. 
Be  this  thy  pray'r ! 
"  God,  who  madeit  me  for  heav'n, 
"Let  Thy  ftrength  and  grace  be  giv'n, 
"To  bring  me  there  !" 

3.  Heavenward  He  points  thine  eye, 

There  to  fcek  thy  prize  : 
Not  dcprciT'd,  nor  raiPd  too  high, 
By  earth's  vanities. 
Its  wealth  is  poor; 
From  the  good  that  here  is  won, 
Only  what  for  heav'n  is  done 
Will  long  endure. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 


353 


4.  ^imntetan  crbeb  bid)  gleid), 

SEenn  bid)  .Hummer  bruit, 
SBcil  bcin  Hater,  treu  unb  reid), 
6tiinblid)  auf  bid)  blirtt. 
SBBal  qudlt  bid)  fo  ? 
Sroben  in  beni  £anb  bel  2id)t3 
2Beifs  man  Don  ben  Screen  nid)t3 ; 
Sei  l)imm(ii"d)  frol) ! 

5.  §tmmelan  roallt  nebett  bir 
"  SOUS  Holt  bed  §errn, 

2rdgt  im  ©imtnelsoorfdbjnad  bier 
Seine  i'aften  gem. 

0  fchliefs  bid)  an ! 
$dmpfe  frifd),  roie  jidj'3  gcbi'ibrt ! 
3)entc :  aud)  buvd)  Seiben  fiibrt 

S)ie  .£>immcl'jbahn ! 

6.  ^immelan  ging  3efu§  Cbrift 

sl)citten  burd)  bie  Scbmad). 
golg,  rocil  bit  fein  ^ftnget  tift, 
Seinem  SSorbilb  nad) ! 
Gr  litt  unb  fd)roieg; 
©alt  bid)  feft  an  ©ott,  mie  er, 
Statt  ju  tlageu,  bete  mebr ! 
Grfampf  ten  Sieg ! 

7.  §immetan  fiibrt  feine  «f)anb 

3)urd)  bie  2Biifte  bid) ; 

3tebet  bid)  im  HriifungSftanb 

9Jdl)er  bin  311  ftd) 

3m  <f)immel«finn ; 

Hon  ber  SBeltluft  freier  ftetd, 

Unb  mit  ibm  rjcrtrauter  gefyt'S 

3um  ^immel  bin ! 

8.  ^immelan  fiibrt  bid)  juletjt 

Selbft  bie  Sobcdnacbt ; 
Sci'3,  baf,  fie  bir  fterbenb  je§t 
iiurjc  3d)redcn  mad)t : 
|jarr  ait*,  barr  aud ! 
2tuf  bie  sJtad)t  mirb's  eroig  bell ; 
5Had)  bcm  2ob  erblidft  bit  fd)nell 
3>e*  Haters  $aud ! 

9.  §a(Ie(ujab,  bimmctan 

Steig  bein  Taut  fdjon  bier ! 
Ginft  mirft  bit  mit  Sdiaarcn  nabn, 
Unb  ©ott  nabt  311  bir 
3n  Groigfeit. 
2l((er  jammer  tft  t>orbei, 
2lllcd  jaucbjt  Derfldrt  unb  neu 
3n  Groigfeit ! 

10.  r,$aQelujab"  fingft  audi  bu, 
SBenn  bu  ^cfitm  fiebft, 
Unter  3ubc(  einft  jut  SHur/ 
3n  ben  .Oimmcl  jiebft. 
©debt  fei  er ! 
Ser  t>om  iireuj  311m  Sbrone  ftieg, 
£>ilft  bir  aud)  311  beinem  Sieg ! 
©elobt  fei  er ! 

Joh.  Gottfried  Schonen,  1749 — 1 8 1 8. 


4.  Heavenward  direct  thy  mind 

When  afflictions  prefs : 
While  thy  Father,  ever  kind, 
Watches  thy  diftrefs, 
Wouldft  thou  defpair  ! 
In  that  land  of  light  and  peace 
Sorrow  (hall  forever  ccafe, — 
Full  joys  are  there. 

5.  Heavenward,  whate'er  betide, 

Move  the  faints  of  God: 
Scorn'd  for  Him — the  crucified, 
Pleal'd  they  bear  the  load. 
This  Saviour  own  ! 
All  for  Him  account  but  lofs, — 
Willing,  firfl  to  bear  the  crofs, 
Then,  wear  the  crown. 

6.  Heavenward  the  Saviour  led 

Through  reproach  and  wrong  : 
In  His  path  they  too  muft  tread 
Who  to  Him  belong. 
Did  He  complain  ? 
Truft,  like  Him,  His  Father's  care, — 
Murmur  not, — but  ftrive  with  pray'r, 
And  vift'ry  gain  ! 

7.  Heavenward  He'il  be  thy  guide 

All  the  defert  through  : 
Draw  thee  clofer  to  His  fide 
As  new  dangers  grow  ; 
Thus  hope  is  giv'n, — 
Which,  though  earthly  cares  annoy, 
Cheers  the  foul  with  holy  joy, 
And  lifts  to  heav'n. 

8.  Heavenward  ffiall  lead  thee  on 

Death's  own  night  of  gloom  : 
True — till  Death's  brief  ihades  are  gone 
Terrors  thick  may  come  : — 
Thy  courage  roufe  ! 
Death  and  Night  themfelves  fhall  fail, 
While  with  rapture  thou  fhalt  hail 
Thy  Father's  houfe. 

9.  Hallelujah  !    Heavenward 

Send  thy  praifes  now ! 
Soon  (halt  thou,  before  the  Lord, 
With  His  angels  bow 
For  evermore, 
Where  the  faints  in  glory  reft, 
And,  with  their  Redeemer  blert, 
Praife  and  adore. 

10.    Hallelujahs  fhalt  thou  fing 

When  thy  Lord  lhall  come, 
In  triumphant  joy  to  bring 
All  His  people  home. 
Thy  fears  discard  ! 
From  the  crofs  He  took  the  throne, 
He  will  help  thee  win  thy  crown — 
On  !    heavenward  ! 

H.  MiLts. 
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CCXII. 


Kottov  ts  xca  xajuarov. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn 
by  Hermann  R.  Schrceder. 


i.   Art     thou  wea  -  ry,     arc       thou      Ian 
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An    thou     fore     dif  -  treft  ? 
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Come  to     Me" — faith  One — "  and  com 
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1.  QL,RT   thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 
S^  Art  thou  fore  diftreft  ? 

"Come  to  Me" — faith  One — "and  coming, 
Be  at  reft." 

2.  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  Guide  ? 
"In  His  Feet  and  Hands  are  Wound-prints, 
And  His  Side." 

3.  Is  there  Diadem,  as  Monarch, 

That  His  Brow  adorns  ? 
"  Yea,  a  Crown,  in  very  furety, 
But  of  Thorns !  " 

4.  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here? 
"  Many  a  forrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear." 

5.  If  I  ftill  hold  clofely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  laft? 
"  Sorrow  vanquifh'd,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  paft  !  " 

6.  If  I  afk  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  fay  me  nay  ? 

"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 

Pafs  away ! " 

7.  Finding,  following,  keeping,  ftruggling, 

Is  He  fure  to  blefs  ? 
"  Angels,  Martvrs,  Prophets,  Virgins, 
Anfwer,  Yes ! " 

The  Rev.  J.    M.  Neale,  D.D. 
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CCXIII. 


Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid  ? 


Mufic   by  the  Lord  Bishop  of   Dunedin. 
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I.   Art     thou  wea  -  ry, 


Art     thou     Ian  -  guid,       Art    thou    fore      dif    -     treft  ? 
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,RT  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 
Art  thou  fore  diftreft  ? 
"Come  to  Me,"  faith  One,  "and  coming, 
Be  at  reft!" 


4.   If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here? 
"  PJany  a  forrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear." 


2.   Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 
If  He  be  my  Guide? 
"  In  His  Feet  and  Hands  are  wound-prints, 
And  His  Side." 


5.  If  I  ftill  hold  clofely  to  Him, 
What  hath  He  at  laft? 
"  Sorrow  vanquifh'd,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  paft  ! " 


3.    Is  there  Diadem,  as  Monarch, 
That  His  Brow  adorns? 
"  Yea,  a  Crown,  in  very  furety, 
But  of  Thorns !  " 


6.  If  I  afk  Him  to  receive  me, 
Will  He  fay  me  nay? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pals  away ! " 


7.  Finding,  following,  keeping,  ftruggling, 
Is  He  fure  to  blefs  ? 
"  Angels,  martyrs,  prophets,  virgins, 
Anfwer,  Yes  ! " 

The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.D. 
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3ief>'  betne  £<*nt>  son  mir  nid)t  ab. 


Joachim   of  Magdeburg,  1571. 
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With  -  hold  not,  Lord,  the  help  I    crave,        For-fake  not,  nor     for  -  get me, 

For  from     the    era  -  die    to     the  grave         A  thou  -  fand  foes     be  -    fet me. 
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A  -  las  !  Thy  child,  De  -  ceived,  beguiled, 
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To  guide  him-felf   un  -  a      -      ble, 
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iieb'  beine  §cmb  Don  mir  nid)t  ab, 
0  ©ott,  in  biefem  Seben, 
2Bo  ton  bet  SBiege  bi»  an'3  ©tab 
SSiel  geinbe  mid)  umgeben. 

2(d?,  unb  bein  $inb 

3ft  fo  gefinnt, 
S)af3  ftdt)'§  nicbt  felbft  lann  leiten ; 

Gy  ivrt  unb  toeidjt 

So  batb  unb  lcid)t 
3Som  2Beg  auf  bciben  Scitcn. 

3d}  babe  nun  mein  ©ott,  burdj  bid) 

Sen  auten  2Beg  gefunben, 
Unb  bir  auf  2veu'  unb  ©lauben  mid) 
i'itt  §anb  unb  DJiunb  oerbunben. 
3d)  \v\[[  nun  bein 
2luf  e»ig  fcin ! 
3d)  fag'S  mit  tiefet  9Jiibnmg ; 
2lllciu  cntjicfr 
2luf  drben  nie 
SDtir  beinc  ©nabeufiibntng. 
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WITHHOLD  not,  Lord,  the  help  I  crave, 

Forfake  not,  nor  forget  me, 
For  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave 
A  thoufand  foes  beset  me. 

Alas!   Thy  child, 

Deceived,  beguiled, 
To  guide  hi mfelf  unable, 

In  devious  ways 

Of  error  itrays, 
Blind,  feeble,  and  unliable. 

2.   But  now,  my  God.  I  have,  by  Thee 
So  graciously  invited, 
Found  the  good  way,  where  I  may  be 
With  Thee  henceforth  united. 

Yes,  I  am  Thine, 

And  Thou  art  mine — 
I  fay  it  with  emotion — 

O  leave  not  me 

Who  cleave  to  Thee 
With  faith  and  true  devotion. 
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3.  2>u  fennft  mcitt  .gerj ;  ai),  tafi  mid)  nicbt 

£e»  £erjen$  2£ege  gebcn ; 
(Sieb  flraft,  toenn  bir  ce>  it>iberfprid)t, 
3l;m  feft  ju  wiberftefyen. 

Safe  gleifd)  unb  SBlut 

2Rit  pattern  2>iutb 
2)urd)  beinen  ©etfl  mid)  jraingen, 

Unb  fromm  unb  treu 

Dim'  feige  Sdjau 
9iad)  beil'gem  Seben  ringen. 

4.  2)ie  3dt  ift  bof  unb  arg  bie  2Belt ; 

Safe  beinen  ©eift  mid?  mavnen 
Gb'  mid)  bie  9ie£e,  bie  fie  ftetit, 
aSetftrideu  unb  umgarnen. 

Safe  unoerfiiljrt 

3a,  unberiibjt 
SSon  ibrer  2uft  mid)  jeigen ; 

Unb  meun  [ie  ncdt 

Unb  |d)ilt  unb  fcbrccft 
So  lebr'  mid;  geb.n  unb  fcbmeigen, 

5.  33erlafe  mid)  nid)t  unb  future  bu 

2Xuf  gutem  ffleg  mid)  meiter. 

3Seroaf)re  mid)  Dot  falfcber  :Hub', 

3ft '^  Seben  frol)  unb  beiter. 

9Jimm  mcmer  mabr, 

SEetm  mid)  ©efafjr 
■£>at  unoer|'ebn'»  betrcten ; 

Unb  menn  mir  Jiotb 

Unb  Unfall  brobt, 
So  lebr'  mid)  tinblid)  beten. 

6.  S)ein  2Bort  fei  all  mein  Seben  (ang 

Set  Seele  trdft'ge  Speife, 
Unb  beine-5  3iamcns  Sobgefang 
Dlein  Sieb  auf  meiner  iHeife ; 

2)ein  lieber  Sofyn 

iDlein  ©nabentbron, 
SSot  bent  id)  ©naben  finbe ; 

Sein  tbeure3  83hit 

SMir  £raft  unb  2)iutb, 
Saburd)  id)  iiberminbe. 

7.  2)tum  jieb'  bie  #anb  bon  mir  nid)t  ab ! 

S)a»  i)'t'»,  roarum  id)  bitte ; 
Skmabr'  unb  teite  bil  an'3  ©tab 
2111'  meine  ititt  unb  Scbritte. 

$n  beine  §dnb' 

2tm  le^ten  Gnb' 
Diimm  meincn  ©eift  511  ©naben ; 

Sann  bin  id)  ba, 

SEobin  bu  \a 
So  freunblid)  mid)  gelaben. 

Carl  Johann   Philipp  Spitta,  1828. 


Thou  know'ft  my  heart ; — ah  !   leave  not  mc 

A  prey  to  its  devices, 
When  it  would  lead  mc  far  from  Thee 
Through  Satan's  artifices. 

Let  me,  O  God, 

Tame  flcfli  and  blood, 
And  flee  all  fin  and  folly, 

That  I  may  be 

Conformed  to  Thee, 
True,  juft,  and  pure,  and  holy. 

We  live,  alas !  in  evil  days ; 

O  let  Thy  Spirit  warn  me, 
Ere  yet  the  world  to  her  falie  way, 
And  practices  hath  drawn  me. 
Unharmed,  unftained, 
By  Thee  fuftained 
Though  threatened,  jeered,  and  taunted  ; 
Let  me,  I  pray, 
Hold  on  my  way, 
Calm,  filent,  and  undaunted. 

To  guard  and  keep  me,  never  ceafe, 

From  all  that  is  defiling ; 
Preferve  me  alfo  from  falfe  peace, 
When  life  is  fmooth  and  fmiling. 

Should  dangers  rife, 

And  me  furprife, 
And  clouds  around  me  gather, 

Teach  me  to  pray, 

And  childlike  fay, 
"Help  me,  my  God  and  Father  !  " 

Let  me  throughout  my  life  efteem 

Thy  word  as  precious  manna, 
And  make  Thy  Name  my  conftant  theme, 
My  fong  and  my  hofanna  ; 

Thy  Son  alone 

The  gracious  throne 
Where  I  may  find  compaffion  ; 

His  precious  blood 

My  itrength  and  food, 
And  fhield  againft  temptation. 

Then  take  not,  Lord,  Thy  hand  away, 

Withdraw  not  Thy  protection, 
But  grant  me  to  the  grave,  I  pray, 
Thy  guidance  and  direction. 
At  my  lafr.  end 
I  will  commend 
To  Thee  my  foul  and  fpirit ; 
Then  (hall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
And  endlefs  joy  inherit. 

Richard  Massie. 
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I.    Long     haft     thou     wept     and        for    -  rowed,   Poor  mour  -  ner !     dry      thy      tears ; 
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Be    -  hold,  with     light    and       com 
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1.  ^^3,  bu  t»»^ft  Diet  gemeinet, 

®$v     S)ocb  tceine  nun  nicbt  mebr ! 
3n  collet  £ieb'  erfdjeinet 
Sir  SefuS,— Gr,  nur  dr. 

2.  21U  2tnbre»  mufj  nergeben ; 

2Ba§  ivbijd)  ijt,  t»ergebt. 
Sie  «£jiilfen  lajj  Dcrmel)en, 
Sen  Samen  lajj  gefdt. 

3.  3lxdft  jdjenft  ber  £err  un§  ©aben, 

Unb  lajjt  fid)'3  bod)  gereu'n ; 
91ein,  tt>a§  won  il)m  fair  baben, 
Soil  eroig  un3  erfreu'n. 

4.  Sod),  baft  e§  g-riidjte  9e^er 

Grftirbt  ba§  $orn  ber  glur ; 
Sie  Siebe,  bajj  fie  lebc, 
©el)t  aud)  burd)'»  Sterben  nur. 

5.  2Bem  t>iel  liier  lwarb  entrifjeu 

$on  ©otte»  treufter  #anb, 
Sarf  reid)  babcim  fid)  nMjjen 
2ln  mandjem  §offnung3pfanb. 

6.  „2afj  bir  an  nteiner  ©nabe 

©enitgen!"  fpriditbcin  ©ott; 
3)a§  nimm  auf  beinem  Watt 
SWitbirtn  9lngjt  unb  3Iott)  I 

7.  @3  >t>trb  cin  Sag  crjdjeinen 

Ser  Grnte  unb  ber  9hih' ; 
Sa  fiibrt  ber  .£>crr  bie  Seinen 
Sir  allc  luicber  JU. 

8.  Unb  mcbr,  ali  biejj  (Sntguden, 

■£>dlt  er  fill  bid)  bcreit : 
3 b  n  f  c  1  b  f t  foUfl  bii  crblidcn 
3n  jcincr  §crrlid)fcit ! 

Meta    Hauszer,    Born  1 798. 
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tONG  haft  thou  wept  and  forrowed, 
Poor  mourner!   dry  thy  tears; 
Behold,  with  light  and  comfort, 
Jesus  Himfelf  appears. 

All  other  hope  mult  perifh, 

All  earthly  props  decay  ; 
Then  let  the  feed  be  buried, 

The  hulk  be  blown  away. 

Yet  think  not  God  has  granted 

But  to  recall  again  ; 
His  gifts  of  love  and  goodnefs 

Shall  ever  thine  remain. 

The  feed,  before  it  ilourilh, 

Mult  low  in  darknefs  lie ; 
And  love,  to  live  forever, 

Mult  for  a  feafon  die. 

But  thofe  like  thee,  bereav&d 
Within  earth's  darkened  home, 

Are  rich  in  many  a  promife 
And  pledge  of  joys  to  come. 

"  Truft  in  My  mercy  ever, 
My  people  !  "  faith  the  Lord, 

Hold  fait  in  deepeft  forrow 
That  foul-fullaining  word. 

The  harveft  day  is  halting — 

The  reft  from  toil  and  pain, 
When  thofe  who  fleep  in  Jesus 

Shall  come  with  Him  again. 

And  more  than  all  thy  treafures 

That  morning  fhall  reftore, 
Himfelf,  Himfelf  (hall  meet  thee, 

Thy  portion  evermore ! 

Hymns  from  the  Land  of  Luther. 
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CCXVI. 


El  xai  tcc  naqovra. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn 
by  Hermann  R.  Schrcf.der. 
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I.   Are    thy     toils  and    woes  in  -  creaf    -    ing?  Are     the    Foe's  at  -  tacks  un  -  ceaf  -    ing? 
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Look  with  Faith  un-cloud  -  ed,   Gaze  with  eyes  un-fhroud-ed,     On       the 
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RE  the  toils  and  woes  increasing  ? 
Are  the  Foe's  attacks  unceafmg  ? 
Look  with  Faith  unclouded, 
Gaze  with  eyes  unfhrouded, 
On  the  Crofs ! 


2.  Doll  thou  fear  that  ftrifteft  trial  ? 
Trembk-ft  thou  at  Christ's  denial? 

Never  reft  without  it, 
Clafp  thine  arms  about  it, 
— That  dear  Crofs! 

3.  Do  fatanic  legions  prefs  thee  ? 
Thoughts  and  words  of  fin  diftrefs  thee? 

It  fhall  chafe  all  terror, 
It  fhall  right  all  error. 

That  fweet  Crofs  ? 

4.  Draw'ft  thou  nigh  to  Jordan's  river  ? 
Should'ft  thou  tremble  ?  Need'ft  thou  quiver  ? 

No  !  if  by  it  lying, — 

No  !  if  on  it  dying, — 

On  the  Crofs  ! 

5.  Say  then, — "  Mafter,  while  I  cherilh 
That  fweet  hope,  I  cannot  perifh  ! 

After  this  life's  ftory, 
Give  Thou  mc  the  glory 
For  the  Crofs  ?  " 

The  Rev.   J.   M.   Neale,  D.D. 
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2Ser  nur  ben  licben  ©ott  lafjt  roalten  * 


Original  Melody,  of  1657. 
Harmony  from  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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If   thou  but     fuf  -  fer  God     to    guide  thee,      And  hope  in  Him   thro'  all     thy  ways, 
He'll  give  thee  ftrength  whate'er  be  -  tide  thee,      And  bear  thee  thro'  the     e  -   vil    days : 
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Who  trufts  in  God's   un  -  chang-ing    love    Builds  on     the     rock   that  naught  can  move. 
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:er  nur  ben  Iiebcn  ©ott  Idftt  molten, 
Unb  boffet  auf  ibn  allejeit, 
Sen  roirb  er  njunbcrlidb  erbalten, 
3fn  allem  ilreuj  unb  Straurigfeit : 
SBer  ©ott,  bent  atlerbbdiften,  trout, 
2er  bat  auf  tcinen  Sanb  gebaut. 

2.  2Da»  belfen  una  bie  fdimcren  Sorgcn  ? 
2Bo§  bilft  un<S  uni'er  2Beb  unb  2lcb  ? 
SBaB  bilft  e§,  bafj  fair  alle  TOorgen 
93cfeufjcn  unfer  Ungemadb  ? 

SEir  macben  unfer  Sreuj  unb  2eib 
5Jur  grojjer  burd)  bie  Sraurigfeit. 

3.  -Ulan  balte  nur  ein  toenig  ftitle, 
Unb  fei  bod)  in  fid)  felbft  ucrgntigt, 
2Bic  unferS  ©otteS  ©nabenmiKe, 
2Bic  fein'  2UIroiffenbeit  ei  fiigt ; 
©ott,  ber  unS  ibm  bat  auacrrocihlt, 
Scr  mcif?  and)  febr  tvobl  roaS  unS  feblt. 

4.  Ct  tennt  bie  rediten  <vreubcnftunbcn, 
Cr  meifi  luobl,  roenn  e-3  nii^lid)  fei : 
SBenn  er  unS  nur  bat  treu  erfuuben, 
Unb  mcrtet  feme  /neudielei : 

60  tommt  ©ott  eb  H>ix  un8  toetftfjn, 
Unb  ldffct  un8  »iel  ©utS  gefdu'bn. 

5.  Tent  nidit  in  bciner  Trangfab>bit?c, 
2af5  bu  t?on  ©ott  verlaffen  fcift, 


fF  thou  but  fufFer  God  to  guide  thee, 
And  hope  in  Him  through  all  thy  ways, 
He'll  give  thee  ftrength  whate'er  betide  thee, 

And  bear  thee  through  the  evil  days ; 
Who  trufts  in   God's   unchanging  love 
Builds  on  the  rock  that  naught  can  move. 

What  can  thefe  anxious  cares  avail  thee, 
Thefe  never-ceafing  moans  and  fighs  ? 

What  can  it  help  if  thou  bewail  thee 
O'er  each  dark  moment  as  it  flies? 

Our  crofs  and  trials  do  but  prefs 

The  heavier  for  our  bitternefs. 

Only  be  ftill  and  wait  His  leifure, 
In  cheerful  hope,  with  heart  content 

To  take  whate'er  thy  Father's  plcafure 
And  all-deferving  love  hath  fent, 

Nor  doubt  our  inmoft  wants  are  known 

To  Him  who  chofe  us  for  His  own. 

He  knows  the  time  for  joy,  and  truly 
Will  fend  it  when  He  fees  it  meet, 

When  He  has  tried  and  purged  thee  throughly 
And  finds  thee  free  from  all  deceit, 

He  comes  to  thee  all  unaware, 

And  makes  thee  own  his  loving  care. 


5.    Nor  think  amid  the  heat  of  trial 

That   God  hath  call  thee  oft"  unheard, 


*  So  popular  teas  this  Melody,  that  within   cr.e   hundred  years  after  its  firj)  appearance  no  lefs  than/our  hundred  Hymns 
•were  -written  to  be  Jung  to  it. 
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Unb  baf?  ber  ©ott  im  Sdjoojje  fifce, 
Ser  fid)  mit  ftctcm  ©Iiicfe  fpeift ; 
Sie  golgejeit  cerdnbert  ciel, 
Unb  fejjet  jcglicbcm  fein  3iel. 

Gg  ftnb  ja  ©ott  fefjr  leicbtc  Sacben, 
Unb  ift  bem  .fpbcbften  SlQeS  gleid), 
Sen  SHeidjcn  flein  unb  arm  311  madjcn, 
Sen  2lrmen  abet  groft  unb  reid) ; 
Wort  ift  bcr  red&te  SBunbermann, 
Scr  balb  ert)6bn,  balb  ftfirjen  fann. 

Sing,  bet  unb  gcb  auf  ©otte§  25>egen, 
SScrvid)t  ba§  Seine  nut  getreu, 
Unb  trau  beg  §immel3  rcidjem  Segen, 
So  toirb  cr  bei  bir  mcrben  ncu ; 
Senn  mclcber  feine  3uwrfid)t 
2Xuf  ©ott  fe|t,  tin  t-erldftt  er  nid)t ! 

Georg   Neumarck,  1621 — 1681. 


That  he  whofe  hopes  meet  no  denial 
Muft  furely  be  of  God  preferred  ; 

Time  pafles  and  much  change  doth  bring, 
And  fets  a  bound  to  everything. 

6.  All  are  alike  before  the  Higheft: 

'Tis  eafy  to  our  God,  we  know, 
To  raife  thee  up  though  low  thou  lieft, 

To  make  the  rich  man  poor  and  low ; 
True  wonders  ftill  by  Him  arc  wrought, 
Who  fetteth  up  and  brings  to  nought. 

7.  Sing,  pray,  and  keep  his  ways  unfwerving, 

So  do  thine  own  part  faithfully, 
And  truft  His  Word,  though  undeferving, 

Thou  yet  malt  find  it  true  for  thee; 
God  never  yet  forfook  at  need 
The  foul  that  trufteth  Him  indeed. 

The  Chorale  Book  for  England. 


CCXVIII. 


©ott,  warm  crqutcft  bein  fufjer  griebe. 


1.  /vlfltt,  roanrt  erauicft  bein  fufjet  Jyricbe, 
^2/  £ieft  §erj,  bag  teinen  grieben  bat  ? 
3d)  netje,  gati3  won  Seufjen  miibe, 

•Beit  2brancn  meine  fiogerftatt, 

Unb  bete :  .fjerr,  Dernimm  mein  Sd)rein, 

Unb  beile  mein  cerborrt  ©ebcin  ! 

2.  2Bie  langc  millft  bu  mein  uergcffen  ? 
Su  fcblagft  unb  id)  wrfcfcmadj te  fd)ier : 
Soli  id)  mein  '©rob  in  Sriibfal  effen  ? 
Gg  fei !   3tud)  Sriibfal  fommt  Bon  bir : 
9iur  lebre  mid)  ©elaffcnbcit 

Stud)  in  ber  langften  ^riifungSjeit. 

3.  3Ba3  btlft  e^,  baft  id)  dngft(id)  ffage  ? 
53lieb  je  beg  .ftodiftcn  .fnilfe  fern  ? 
Sinb  nid)t  beg  3)!cnfd)en  [fingfte  lage 
9iur  cine  Sparine  oor  bem  £>crrn  ? 
Sein  3orn  mdbrt  eincn  2titgenblid, 
Unb  emig,  emig  unfer  ©lucf. 

•1.  Sicft  ©li'id  mirb  bent  gemift  erfebcinen, 
Ser  finblid)  ibm  oertrauen  fann  : 
9iur  bi»  jum  2lbenb  mdbrt  bag  2£cinen, 
2lm  9Jcorgen  brid)t  bie  <yreube  an  : 
Sa  QefuS,  unfer  £err  unb  Jrcunb, 
3u  unferm  emgen  Sidjt  erfebeint. 

5.  2Bag  bilft  eg,  §erg,  baft  bu  bid)  qudleft  ? 
Sei  rubig,  barr  auf  beinen  ©ott : 
23ei  Jriibfalftunben,  bie  bit  jdblcft, 
3dbl  aud)  ba§  Gnbe  beiner  3cetb, 
Unb  balte  bem  in  Tenuitb  ftill, 
Ser  bid)  burcb  beibeg  pri'ifen  mill. 

Johann   Friedrich   Lowe,  1729 — 1771. 


1.  JTJ]^  y  reftlefs  heart,  with  anguifh  moaning, 
yiSv  Sighs  till  Thy  frefh'ning  peace  appears ; 
Oppreft  and  weary  of  my  groaning, 

Each  night  I  warn  my  couch  with  tears ; 
O  Lord  !  in  mercy  hear  my  cry, 
My  woe-worn  limbs  with  health  fupply. 

2.  How  long,  my  Saviour,  wilt  Thou  leave  me? 

At  Thy  rebuke  my  life  will  flee  ; 
Wilt  Thou  the  bread  of  tears  ftill  give  me  ? 

So  be  it !   fince  it  comes  from  Thee. 
Oh !   let  me  tranquil  ftill  remain, 
Through  feafons  long  of  grief  and  pain. 


3- 


Of  what  avail  is  lamentation  ? 

Did  God  e'er  fail  a  righteous  man  ? 
And,  in  th'  Almighty's  eftimation, 

Are  not  our  longeft  days  a  fpan  ? 
A  moment,  and  His  wrath  is  paft, 

Our  joy  for  evermore  fhall  laft. 

With  childlike  truft,  who  fin  abjureth 
Such  blifs  from   God  fhall  furely  win; 

All  night  though  heavinefs  endureth, 

With  morning's  dawn  fhall  joy  break  in, 

When  Jesus  Christ,  our  Friend  and  Lord, 

Shall  everlafting  light  afford. 


5.  Then,  why  heart,  why  thus  torment  thee? 

Be  tranquil,  ftay  upon  thy  God; 
And  think,  when  hours  of  grief  are  fent  thee, 

Soon  He'll  withdraw  th'  afflicting  rod  ; 
And  humbly  bow  to  His  decree, 
Who  proves  thee  when  He  chaftens  thee. 

Frances  Elizabeth   Cox. 
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Melody  of  „35alet  roill  id?  tir  gckn." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.      Harmony  altered  from  J.  G.  Vierling. 
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If     God  Himself    be       for     me,      I      may  a     ho  ft     de  -  fy,      ) 
For  when   I  pray,   be  -  fore     me  My    foes  confound-ed    fly  ;     f 
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-friend  me,  If  Gcd  be  my  fup  -  port,     The  mischief  they  in  -  tend  me  Shall  quickly  come  to  nought. 
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1.  CMt  ©ott  fur  mid),  fo  trete 
<*3    ©leid)  2lHe3  miber  mid) ; 
So  oft  id)  ruf  unb  bete, 

2Beid)t  2llle§  btnter  fid). 
|>ab'  id)  baZ  £aupt  mm  <yreunbe 

Unb  bin  geltcbt  bei  ©ott, 
SEaS  farm  mil'  tl)un  ber  Jcinbc 

Unb  SEBiberfad) er  SHott  ? 

2.  9hm  rocifj  unb  glaub'  id)  fefte, 
3d)  rutin's  aud)  ol)ne  Sdieu, 

2>af;  ©ott,  bet  £od)ft'  unb  23efte, 

2JJein  grcunb  unb  SSater  fei ; 
Unb  baf;  in  alien  fallen 

Gr  mir  jur  9(ed)ten  ftel)', 
Unb  bampfe  Sturm  unb  25ellen 

Unb  roasS  mir  brittget  2Eeb. 

3.  Ser  ©runb,  ba  id)  mid)  griinbe, 
3ft  GbriftuS  unb  fein  Slut, 

S)a§  mad)et,  baf;  id)  finbc 

Sa§  emgc  loabre  ©ut. 
2ln  mir  unb  meinem  Seben 

3ft  nidit'3  auf  biefer  QxV  : 
SBaS  Ebrifhil  mir  gegeben, 

S)a§  ift  ber  2icbe  rucvtb. 

4.  Scin  ©eift  luobnt  mir  int  .ftcrjcn, 
SNcgieret  meinen  Sinn, 

SSertreibet  Sorg  unb  Sdjmerjen, 

9iimmt  alien  Summer  bin, 
GHcbt  Segen  unb  ©ebeibcn 

Sent,  roaS  er  in  mir  Kbafft, 
©lift  mir  ba§  SIbba  fducion 

2lu§  oiler  tneiner  Mraft. 


jF  God  Himself  be  for  me, 
I  may  a  hoft  defy, 
For  when  I  prav,  before  mc 

My  foes  confounded  fly  ; 
If  Christ,  the  Head,  befriend  me, 

If  God  be  my  lupport, 
The  mischief  they  intend  mc 

Shall  quickly  come  to  nought. 

2.  This  I  believe — yea,  rather 

In  this  I  make  my  boaft, 
That  God  is  my  dear  Father, 

The  friend  who  loves  me  moft ; 
And  that,  whate'er  betide  mc, 

My  Saviour  is  at  hand, 
Through  ftormy  feas  to  guide  me, 

And  bring  me  fafe  to  land. 

3.  I  build  on  this  foundation, 

That  Jesus  and  His  blood 
Alone  are  my  Salvation, 

The  true  eternal  good  : 
Without  Him,  all  that  pleafes 

Is  valuelefs  on  earth  ; 
The  gifts  I  owe  to  Jesus, 

My  love  alone  arc  worth. 

4.  His  Holy  Spirit  dwcllcth 

Y\  ithin  my  willing  heart, 
Tames  it  when  it  rcbcllcth, 

And  foothes  the  kecneft  fmart ; 
He  crowns  His  work  with  blcffing, 

And  hclpcth  me  to  cry 
"My  father!"   without  ccafing, 

To  Him  who  dwells  on  high. 


5.  Unb  menu  an  meinetn  Orte 

Sid)  Ai'rd)t  unb  Sd)mad)l)eit  flnbt, 
60  feufjt  unb  fpridit  cv  SEorte, 

55ic  uiiausfprcdilidi  finb, 
2)cir  jtoar  unb  niciuetn  Diunbc, 

©ott  aber  mobl  bcmufit, 
55cr  an  be-?  IJerjenS  (%unbe 

Grficbct  feine  £uft. 

6.  Scin  ©eift  fprid)t  meinetn  Weifte 

iliand)  fiijjei  Itoftwort  311, 
SGBie  GVott  bent  ^ulfe  letfte, 

55cr  bci  ibm  fudjet  tiivfl), 
Unb  tuie  cr  I)ab  erbauet 

Gin'  cblc  neue  Stabt, 
55a  Slug'  unb  #erje  fd)auct, 

SEBaS  ei  geglaubet  bat. 

7.  SEcr  fid)  mit  bent  fierbtnbet, 

Sen  Satan  fleudjt  unb  baf;t, 
55cr  mirb  Derfolgt,  nub  finbet 

Gin'  barte  fdnuere  2aft 
3u  leiben  unb  311  tragen, 

©eratb.  in  Ahobn  unb  Spott; 
55a3  ^reuj  unb  allc  Spiagen, 

55ie  ftnb  fein  taglicb  SSrob. 

8.  55  a  §  ift  mir  ntdjt  Pcrbora.cn, 

55od)  bin  id)  untierjagt : 
55id)  mill  id)  (often  forgen, 

55cm  id)  mid)  jugefagt : 
G»  fojle  2cib  unb  Ceben 

Unb  2lllc3,  may  id)  (iab ; 
2ln  bir  mill  id)  feft  ffebett 

Unb  ltimiucr  taffen  ab. 

9.  55ie  2Belt,  bie  mag  jerbrcd)cn, 

55u  ft c h ft  mir  eroiglicb, : 
£ein  SBrennen,  .flatten,  Stcdicn, 

Soil  trenncu  mid)  unb  bid) ; 
£ein  .fjiuigcr  unb  fein  55iirftcn, 

fiein  2trmutb,  feine  SJJein, 
£ein  3ofit  bcr  grojjten  Ji'irften 

Soil  mir  cin  £inbrung  fein. 

10.  j?cin  Gnad,  feine  grettben, 

.Slein  5 bron,  fein  .ficrrlidifcit, 
.Rein  Sieben  unb  fein  Seiben, 

i!ein'  2liiajt,  fein  ^erjeleib : 
SBa-3  man  mir  tanu  crbenfeit, 

G-5  fei  tlcin  ober  grof;, 
55er  feineS  foil  mid)  Icufcii 

2lu§  beinem  2lrm  unb  Sdioof,! 

11.  DJicin  .fierce  gebt  in  Springen 

Unb  tanu  nidjt  ttaurig  fein, 
3ft  toottet  Jreub  unb  Singen, 

Siebt  tauter  Sonnenfdjein: 
55ic  Sonne,  bie  mir  ladder, 

3ft  mcin  .ficrr  3efu3  Gbrift, 
55a-3,  toaS  mid)  fhtgenb  mad)ct, 

3ft,  ma$  im  .fiimmel  ift. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1606 — 1676. 


5.  And  when  my  foul  is  lying 

Weak,  trembling,  and  oppreft, 
He  pleads  with  groans  and  fighing 

That  cannot  be  cxprcft  ; 
But  God's  quick  eye  discerns  them, 

Although  they  give  no  found, 
And  into  language  turns  them 

E'en  in  the  heart's  deep  ground. 

6.  To  mine  His  Spirit  fpeaketh 

Sweet  word  of  foothing  power, 
How  God  to  him  that  feeketh 

For  reft,  hath  reft  in  ftore  : 
There  God  himself  prepareth 

My  heritage  and  lot, 
And  though  my  body  weareth, 

My  heaven  fhall  fail  me  not. 

7.  Who  clings  with  refolution 

To  Him  whom  Satan  hates, 
Muft  look  for  perfecution 

Which  never  here  abates; 
Reproaches,  griefs  and  lofses 

Rain  faft  upon  his  head, 
A  thoufand  plagues  and  crofses 

Become  his  daily  bread. 

8.  All  this  I  am  prepared  for, 

Yet  am  I  not  afraid; 
By  Thee  fhall  all  be  cared  for, 

To  whom  my  vows  were  paid  : 
Though  life  and  limb  it  coft  me, 

And  all  the  earthly  ftore 
Which  once  fo  much  engrofTed  me 

I  love  Thee  all  the  more. 

9.  Not  fire,  nor  fword,  nor  thunder, 

Shall  fever  me  from  Thee  ; 
Though  earth  be  rent  afunder 

Thou'rt  mine  eternally  : 
Not  hunger,  thirft,  nor  danger, 

Not  pain,  nor  pinching  want, 
Nor  mighty  princes'  anger, 

My  fearlefs  foul  fhall  daunt. 

to.   No  angel,  and  no  gladnefs, 

No  throne,  no  pomp,  nor  fliow, 
No  love,  no  hate,  no  fadnefs, 

No  pain,  no  depth  of  wo, 
No  fcheme  of  man's  contrivance, 

Though  it  be  great  or  fmall, 
Shall  draw  me  from  Thy  guidance, 

Not  one  of  thefc,  nor  all. 

11.    My  merry  heart  is  fpringing, 

And  knows  not  how  to  pine  : 
'Tis  full  of  joy  and  finging, 
And  only  fees  funfhine  : 
The  fun  whofe  fmiles  fo  cheer  me 

Is  Jesus  Christ  ;   to  fee 
And  have  Him  always  near  me 
Is  heaven  itself  to  me. 

R.  Massie,  Es<^. 
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2htf  ben  SfteBet  folgt  tic  ©omt\ 


Melody  of  "  In  natali  Domini." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.      Harmony  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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1.  §)Tuf  ben  SRebel  folgt  bie  Sonn', 

"+*  Sluf  bal  Srauern  greub'  unb  SBonn', 
2luf  bie  fcbiocre,  bitt're  ^5ein 
Stellt  fid)  Sroft  unb  Cabfal  ein. 
SDleine  Geelc,  bie  juoor 
©ant  biS  an  bey  SobeS  Jhor, 
Stcigt  gen  .fjiinmcl  nun  empor. 

2.  ®cr,  oor  bem  bie  SEBelt  erfdn-idt, 
«fjat  miv  tneinen  ©eift  erquidt ; 
Seine  bobc,  ftavfc  §anb 

9kifit  mid)  au8  bcr  £5Ce  23anb ; 
2Ule  feine  Sicb'  unb  Out' 
Uebetfcbrtemmt  mir  mein  ©cmiitb. 
Unb  cvfrifd)ct  ba8  ©cbliit. 

3.  ,fjab'  id)  ttormalS  2(ngft  gefiiMt, 
§at  bev  ©ram  mein  .ficr,;  gcimiblt, 
|)at  bcr  .(limimcr  mid)  befcbmert, 
§at  bcr  Satan  mid)  bctbbrt  4 


€OMETH  funfhine  after  rain, 
After  mourning  joy  again, 
After  heavy  bitter  grief 
Dawneth  furely  fwcet  relief; 
And  my  foul,  who  from  her  height 
Sank  to  realms  of  wo  and  night, 
Wingeth  now  to  heaven  her  flight. 

He,  whom  this  world  dares  not  face, 
Hath  refreflied  me  with  His  grace, 
And  His  mighty  hand  unbound 
Chains  of  hell  about  me  wound; 
Quicker,  ftronger,  leaps  my  blood, 
Since  His  mercy,  like  a  flood, 
Poured  o'er  all  my  heart  for  good. 

Bitter  anguifh  have  I  borne, 
Keen  regret  my  heart  hath  torn, 
Sorrow  dimmed  mv  weeping  eyes, 
Satan  blinded  me  with  lies ; 
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Gi  fo  bin  id)  nunmebr  fret, 

.ipcil  unb  [Rettung,  Sdntfe  unb  Urcu', 

Stefyt  mir  miebcr  treulid)  bei ! 

©ott  lafit  .einen  traurig  ftebn, 
9lod)  mit  Sd)impf  juri'ide  gebn, 
2)er  fid)  ibm  ;u  cigen  fdienft 
Unb  if)n  in  fein  .fierce  fenft- 
2Ber  auf  Wctt  bie  #offmmg  fcfct, 
$inbct  enblicf)  unb  julcfet, 
2Ba»  ibm  S!cib  unb  Seel  ergBfct 


Ye:  at  laft  am  I  fct  free, 
Help,  protection,  love,  to  me 
Once  more  true  companions  be. 

Ne'er  was  left  a  hclplefs  prey, 
Ne'er  with  fhame  was  turned  away, 
He  who  gave  himfelf  to  God, 
And  on  Him  had  caft  his  load. 
Who  in  Goo  his  hope  hath  placed 
Shall  not  life  in  pain  outwafte, 
Fullcft  joy  he  yet  fhall  tafte. 


tfommt'3  nid)t  bcutc,  trie  man  mill, 
Sei  man  nut  ein  toenig  [till ; 
3ft  bed)  morgen  and)  ein  Jag, 
Sa  bic  2Boblfabrt  fommen  mag ! 
©otteS  3cit  bait  ibrett  Scbritt, 
255ann  bic  tommt,  fommt  unfrc  33itt' 
Unb  bie  3-reubc  rcid)lid)  mit. 


5.  Though  to-day  may  not  fulfil 
All  thy  hopes,  have  patience  ftill ; 
For  perchance  to-morrow's  fun 
Sees  thy  happier  days  begun. 
As  God  willeth  march  the  hours, 
Bringing  joy  at  laft  in  fhowers, 
And  whate'er  we  asked  is  ours. 


6.  211-3  id)  furd)t)"am  unb  Berjagt 
2)iid)  fclbft  unb  meine  §erjc  plagt', 
2113  id)  mandjc  liebe  SRacbJ 
9Jlid)  mit  2J>ad)en  Iran!  gemadit, 
2(13  mir  aller  9Jhitb  cntfiel : 
Srat'ft  bu,  mein  ©ott,  felbft  inS  Spiel, 
©abft  bem  Unfall  3)laf,  unb  3ie(. 


When  my  heart  was  vexed  with  care, 
Filled  with  fears,  well  nigh  despair  ; 
When  with  watching  many  a  night, 
On  me  fell  pale  ficknels'  blight; 
When  my  courage  failed  me  faft, 
Cameft  Thou,  my  God,  at  laft, 
And  mv  woes  were  quickly  pall. 


7.  9?un,  fo  lang  id)  in  bcr  2Mt 
§abcn  rocrbc  £au§  unb  3?tt, 
Soil  mir  bicfer  2Bunberfd)ein 
Stet?  for  nieinen  2(ugen  fein. 
3d)  mill  all  mein  Sebenlang 
SJicincm  Wott  mit  Sobgefang 
§iefiir  bringen  5(irei3  unb  SDanl 


Now  as  long  as  here  I  roam, 

On  this  earth  have  house  and  home, 

Shall  this  wondrous  gleam  from  Thee 

Shine  through  all  my  memory. 

To  my  God  I  yet  will  cling, 

All  my  life  the  praifes  fing 

That  from  thankful  hearts  outfpring. 


8.  2(llen  3ammer,  alter  Scbmerj, 
Sen  bcS  em'gen  35ater§  §cr3 
2Kir  febon  jct$o  jugejdblt, 
Obcr  ti'tnftig  auScrwdblt, 
SEBiD  id)  bier  in  biefem  Sauf 
DJIcinc'3  fiebeni  alljubauf 
grifd)  unb  freubig  uebmen  auf. 


Every  forrow,  every  fmart, 
That  th'  eternal  Father's  heart 
Hath  appointed  me  of  yore, 
Or  hath  yet  for  me  in  ftore, 
As  my  life  flows  on  I'll  take 
Calmly,  gladly  for  His  fake, 
No  more  faithlefs  murmurs  make 


3d)  will  gebn  in  2lngft  unb  9iotb, 
3d)  will  gebn  biS  in  ben  2ob, 
3$  will  gebn  inS  ©rab  binein, 
Unb  bod)  alljeit  froblid)  fein. 
SSBem  bcr  Stavffte  will  beifteb.en, 
SBem  bcr  §5cbfte  will  erbobn, 
£er  fann  nidjt  311  ©runbe  gebn  ! 

Paul  Gerhardt.      1606  or  7 — 1676 


I  will  meet  distreis  and  pain, 

I  will  greet  e'en  death's  dark  reign, 

I  will  lay  me  in  the  grave, 

With  a  heart  ftill  glad  and  brave. 

Whom  the  Strongeft  doth  defend, 

Whom  the  Higheft  counts  his  friend, 

Cannot  Derifh  in  the  end. 

Sacred  Lyrics  from  the  German. 
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O  quam  glorificum. 


Melody  from   La  Feillee. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schbceder. 
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QUAM  glorificum,  folum  federe, 
Corque  pacificum  fecum  habere, 
Sponfum  per  fpeeulum  mente  videre, 
Neque  contrarium  quidquam  timere  ! 


2.  Experientia  hxc  multum  cura, 
Heu  brevis,  modica  nimifque  rara, 
Grandis  militia  vita  nam  noftra, 
Qua  mala  plurima  bonaque  pauca. 

3.  Quia  iniquitas  multum  excrefcit, 
Fervida  caritas  heu  refrigefcit, 

Hinc  contrarictas  nunc  circumquaque, 
Intus  timiditas,  deforis  pugnas. 

4.  Cur  mihi  mifero  lux  eft  collata  ? 
Cui  arfliclio  heu  cumulata  ! 
Quidnam  in  l.Tculo  quam  gravis  labor, 
Quam  tribulatio  frequenfque  dolor? 


1.  (8ft   WHAT  the  blefledneis,  dwelling  alone, 
iy  Filled  with   tl 
known, 


Filled  with    the   peace    to   the  worldly  un- 


As  in  a  mirror  the  Bridegroom  to  fee, 
Fearing  no  peril  nor  toil  that  can  be  ! 

z.  This  is  a  joy  that  cofts  trouble  and  care, 
Fleeting,  and  broken,  and  utterly  rare: 
For  a  long  warfare  is  all  of  our  life, — 
Little  of  peace,  and  abundance  of  ftrife. 

3.  For  that  iniquity  now  hath  increafed, 
Therefore  true  love  waxeth  cold,  and  hath  ceafed : 
Sharp  contradictions  befet  us  about ; 
Faintings  within  us,  and  fightings  without. 

4.  Woe  is  me  !  what  is  exiftencc  below  ? 
Trouble  on  trouble,  and  blow  upon  blow ! 
What  is  in  this  world  fave  forrowful  years, 
Much  tribulation,  and  plentiful  tears  ? 
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5.   "Vilis  pulvicule,  cur  querularis, 
Hie  multifarie  cum  tribularis  ? 
Nefcis,  quod  otio  non  nunc  torpendum, 
Scd  jugi  gladio  magis  utendum. 


6.  "  Ut  aurum  purius  igne  purgatur, 
Mcus  fie  filius  poena  probatur : 
Ego  quos  diligo  femper  caftigo, 
Ncc  fcrvus  domino  major  eft  fuo. 

7.  "  An  tibi  excidit  quod  relegifti, 

Hie  crux  quod  exftitit,  totum  quod  vixi.: 
Caput,  nee  habui,  quo  reclinarem, 
Hie  auclor  faeculi  cum  exularem. 

8.  "  Quanto  hie  amplius  humiliaris, 
Tanto  perfeclius  mihi  rcquaris, 
Qui  fum  altiffimus,  deus  de  deo, 

Sed  tamen  minimus  nequam  in  mundo. 


9.    "  En  fingulariter  mihi  delecli 
Cuncli  pcenaliter  funt  hie  affecYi, 
Virtutum  meritis  per  hoc  repleti, 
Nunc  cceli  prasmiis  femper  funt  laeti. 

10.  "Oft  perpenderes  mea  promifla, 
Libens  appeteres  quasque  molefta, 
PofTes  ut  confequi  gaudia  cceli, 
Qux  habent  finguli  hie  pro  me  pafli. 

11.  "Nil  mihi  carius  vales  praeftarc, 
Tibi  quam  funditus  renuntiare, 
Cunfta  contraria  fponte  fufferre 
Haacque  ut  munera  mihi  oflerre. 

12.  "Si  nam  iniquitas  non  dominetur, 
Felix  adverfitas  femper  meretur, 
Eft  via  regia  hrec  electorum 
Ducens  ad  atria  regni  coelorum." 

13.  Hie  patientiam,  Jhcfu,  largire 
Tuamque  gratiam  hie  impcrtire, 
Meis  in  omnibus  tua  voluntas 
Sit  gravaminibus  fumma  voluptas. 

14.  Hie  tibi  ftudeam  o  conformari, 
Hie  cruce  valeam  o  terminari, 
Ut,  quod  fupplicio  tibi  fodalis, 
Cceli  convivio  fim  commenfalis. 

1  5.   Da  hoc  ingenitc  rerum  creator, 
Da  unigenite  mundi  falvator, 
Daque  paraclite  utrius  amor, 
Tibi  perpetue  fit  laus  et  honor. 

Probably  of  the    XVth  Century. 


5.  "  Duft  of  the  earth,  doft  thou  wail  and  repine, 
For  that,  in  fundry  ways,  trial  is  thine  ? 
Lcifure  and  foftnefs — to  thefc  haft  thou  right? 
Draw    the   fword — grafp   the  fliield — gird  the? 
for  fight  ? 

6.  "  As  in  the  furnace  the  gold  muft  be  proved, 
So,  by  affliction,  the  fon  that  is  loved  : 

For  My  true  followers  trouble  is  ftored ; 
Nor  is  the  fervant  above  his  own  Lord. 

7.  "  Haft  thou  forgotten  the  tale  thou  haft  read  ? 
I  when  on  earth  had  no  place  for  Mv  Head  : 
This  was  the  Crofs  all  My  life  long  I  bare, 
When,  the  world's  Maker,  I  exiled  Me  there. 

8.  "  Thou,  the    more   lowly  thou   humbleft  thee 

here, 
All  the  more  perfectly  fhalt  be  My  peer : 
I  Who  am  Higheft,  True  God  of  True  God, 
I  was  the  meaneft,  when  this  world  I  trod. 

9.  "See  how  efpecially  all  Mine  elect: 
Manifold  woes  and  vexations  affect: : 
Filled  with  the  merit  of  virtues  by  this, 
Now  everlaftingly  joy  they  in  blifs. 

10.  "  Wouldlt  thou  but  ponder  the  promife  I  make, 
Willingly,  joyfully,  pain  wouldft  thou  take: 
That  in  My  kingdom  the  joys  thou  may'ft  fee 
Of  the  ConfefTors  who  fuffered  for  Me. 

1 1.  "Nothing  more  precious  than  this  in  My  fight, 
If  with  thyfelf  and  thine  own  will  thou  fight : 
Bearing  all  anguifh,  renouncing  all  blifs, 
And,  as  a  ficrifice,  offering  this. 

12.  "For,  if  iniquity  beareth  not  fway, 
Happy  adverfity  merits  alway : 

This  is  the  Royal  road,  leading  above, 
Which  My  Elect  took  to  kingdoms  of  love." 

13.  Grant  Thou  this  patience,  O  Jesu,  to  me! 
Grant  Thou  Thy  graces,  my  fafeguard  to  be ! 
So  that  in  all  things  Thy  will  may  be  mine, 
Bearing  all  troubles,  becaufc  they  arc  Thine. 

14.  Still  let  me  ftudy  like  Thee  to  appear, — 
Still  let  me  feck  to  be  crucified  here  : 
That,  if  my  anguifh,  like  Thine,  is  increafed. 
I  may  fit  alfo  with  Thee  at  Thy  Fcaft. 

1  ^.  Low  before  Him  with  our  praifes  we  fall, 
Of  Whom,  and  through  Whom,  and  in  Whom 

arc  all  : 
Of  Whom, — the    Father;  and  in  Whom, — 

the  Son  ; 
Through    Whom, — the    Spirit,    with    Thefe 
ever  One. 

The  Rev.   J.   M.   Nf.ale,  D   D 
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$)alet  toitt  id;  bit  geten. 


Original  Melody  of  1613. 
Harmony  altered  from  J.  G.  Vierling. 
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Fare-well    I     glad-ly       bid   thee,  False  e  -  vil  world  fare-well ! 
Thy  life     is     dark  and     sin  -   fill,  With  thee   I  would  not  dwell: 
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In  heav'n  are  joys  un  - 
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-  troubled,  I  long  for  that  bright  sphere  Where  Godrew 
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ards  them  doubled  Whoserv'd  Him  truly  here. 


1.  §YVaIet  mid  id)  bir  gebert, 
&    S)u  arge,  falfdje  2Delt, 
Sein  fi'mblid)  bofel  Sebcn 

2)urd)au»  mir  nicbt  gefdttt. 
fjm  £>immel  ift  gut  mobnen, 

§inauf  ftebt  mein  SSegier ; 
S)a  rtjirb  ©ott  ebrlid)  lobnen 

3)em,  ber  ibm  bicnt  aUbicr. 

2.  iRatb  mir  nad}  bcincm  ^erjen, 

0  3eK  ©otteS  Sobn : 
Sod  id)  \a  bulben  Scbmerjen, 

.fjilf  mir,  6err  Cbrift,  batmn; 
SJcrffltj  mir  allied  Sciben, 

Start  meinen  bloben  2)Jutb, 
Safe  felig  mid)  abfebeiben 

Sets  mid)  in  bein  C'rbgut. 

3.  SBerbirg  mein'  SeeP  au3  ©naben 

3n  bcinc  effne  Self, 
SRiict  fie  au3  allem  Sd)aben 

3u  bciner  .^crrlidifeit : 
3)er  ift  mobt  bic  gemefen, 

SBer  fommt  iiv-i  .fnmmebs  SuMof? ; 
3iii  erotg  ift  genefen, 

2)cr  bleibt  in  beinent  Scboojj. 

4.  2Wein  SRamen  fdireib'  aufl  beftc, 

3jn'§  93udj  beS  SebenS  ein, 
Unb  binb  mein'  Seel'  fein  feftc 

3n-3  fd?5ne  SBunbelein 
Scr,  bie  im  AMmmel  grunen 

Unb  Dot  bir  leben  fvci; 
So  mill  id)  emig  tubmen, 

3)a(3  bein  ,vkt;  treue  fei. 

Valerius  Hf.rberger,  156a — 1627. 


fAREWELL  I  gladly  bid  thee, 
Falfe,  evil  world,  farewell  ! 
Thy  life  is  dark  and  finful, 

With  thee  I  would  not  dwell : 
In  heav'n  are  joys  untroubled, 
I  long  for  that  bright  sphere 
Where  God  rewards  them  doubled 
Who  ferved  Him  truly  here. 

2.  Do  with  me  as  it  pleafes 

Thy  heart,  O  Son  of  Gou  ; 
When  anguifh  on  me  feizes, 

Help  me  to  bear  my  load; 
Nor  then  mv  forrows  lengthen, 

But  take  me  hence  on  high  ; 
My  fearful  heart,  oh  ftrengthen, 

And  let  me  calmly  die. 

3.  Thou  diedit  for  me, — oh  hide  me 

When  tempelts  round  me  roll ; 
Through  all  my  foes,  oh  guide  me, 

Receive  mv  trembling  foul  : 
If  I  but  grafp  Thee  firmer, 

What  matters  pain  when  pall  ? 
Hath  he  a  caufe  to  murmur 

Who  reaches  heaven  at  hit  ? 

4.  Oh  write  my  name,  I  pray  Thee, 

Now  in  the  book  of  life ; 
So  let  me  here  obey  Thee, 

And  there  where  joys  arc  rife, 
Forever  bloom  before  Thee, 

Thy  perfect  freedom  prove, 
And  tell  as  I  adore  Thee, 

How  faithful  was  Thy  love. 

The  Chorale  Book  for  England. 
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Fr.   Filitz. 
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Trust      in       God,      and  bor     -      row        Ease       for        heart    and        mind. 
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1.  S)TVm  in  2eiben§taiicn 
^^    SWer  2reft  ftebt  fern, 
2)cr  Dertrau  fein  filagen 

Seinem  ©ctt  unb  §crrn. 

2.  Gr  blidt  in  bie  hammer, 

2Bo  ber  Tulbcr  roeint, 
SSenn  in  feinem  ^amrnet 

Gr  cerlaffen  fdjeint. 

3.  ©ott  bleibt  nicbt  perbcrgen 

SffiaS  bid}  triibt  unb  qudtt, 
Gr  fennt  beine  covgen 
Unb  rocif3  xoo&  bir  feblt. 

4.  3Jid)te  beine  Wide 

9iad)  ibm  bimmelmdrt?, 
2Denn  im  9)iif,geichide 
3agenb  ift  bein  .^erj. 

5.  2(ud)  bir  roirb  cr  linbern 

Tein  berbotgnei  2eib, 
£cr  fteta  feinen  .Uinbcrn 
£elfenb  ift  bcreit. 

6.  3UIe  beine  Seiben 

3inb  be?  Jrcft-5  nicbt  roerfb, 
9iid>t  ber  fufjen  Arenben, 
Tie  bein  $etj  crfdbrt. 

7.  2£enn  er  mit  Grbarmen 

9n  fein  §tx%  bid)  briidt, 
Unb  in  feinen  2Irmen 
gilt  bein  2eib  etquidt 

Heinrich  Sieg.mund  Oswald. 
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!     let  him  whofe  forrow 
No  relief  can  find, 
Truft  in  God,  and  borrow 
Eafe  for  heart  and  mind. 
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2.  Where  the  mourner  weeping 

Sheds  the  fecret  tear, 
God  His  watch  is  keeping, 
Though  none  elfe  be  near. 

3.  God  will  never  leave  thee, 

All  thy  wants  He  knows, 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  thee, 
Sees  thy  cares  and  woes. 

4.  Raife  thine  eyes  to  heaven 

When  thy  fpirits  quail, 

When,  by  tempefts  driven, 

Heart  and  courage  fail. 

5.  When  in  griet  /ou  languilh, 

He  will  dry  thy  tear, 
Who  His  children's  anguifh 
Soothes  with  fuccour  near. 

6.  All  thy  wo  and  (adnefs 

In  this  world  below, 
Balance  not  the  gladnefs 

Thou  in  heaven  (halt  know, 

7.  When  thy  gracious  Saviour, 

In  the  realms  above, 
Crowns  thee  with  His  favour, 
Fills  thee  with  His  love. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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CCXXIV. 


Ocfu§  nimmt  tie  (gi'mtcr  an. 


Melody  of  "  3cfu«  mcine  3u»cr|i(f)t." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by  Carl  Seeger. 
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j  "  This  man  Tinners    doth   receive,"    Well  may    we      the        say  -  ing       pon    -    der,  ) 

(    Who     in  fin's  de  -  lu  -  sions  live,    And  from  God   and     heav  -  en       wan    -    der, —     j 
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This      a  -  lone       can  hope     re  -  vive 
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1.  CYefu§  nimmt  bic  Siinbcr  an! 

^    Sagct  bod)  bief?  2rcftroort  alien, 
2Bekbe  con  bcr  recbtcn  33abn 

S(uf  Derfebrten  SGBeg  ttcrfaden. 
.£>ier  ift  roal  fie  retten  fann : 

3efu§  nimmt  bie  Siinbcr  an. 

2.  Reiner  Wnabe  fmb  mir  roertb, 

Sod)  er  bat  in  feincm  SBorte 
Gnbltd)  ficb  baju  erfldrt ; 

Sebet  nur,  bie  Cwabcnpforte 
3ft  bier  t>5Qig  aufgetban  : 

$efu3  nimmt  bie  Siinbcr  an. 

3.  3d)  Setriibter  fommc  bict 

Unb  befenne  meine  Siinben; 
2af,,  mein  §cilanb,  mid)  bci  bir 

Omabe  jut  Skrgcbung  finben, 
Safe  bicu  SBort  mid)  troftcn  fann : 

3efu§  nimmt  bic  Siinbcr  an. 

4.  3*  bin  gan^  gctroften  DJtutbS ; 

Ob  bie  Siinben  bhttrotb  maren, 
SDiiifjen  fie,  fraft  beine*  SBIutS, 

Sid)  bennod)  in  Scbnceroeif?  febren, 
Ta  id)  glanbig  fprccben  fann : 

3efu3  nimmt  bie  Siinbcr  an. 

8.  3efu3  nimmt  bic  Siinbcr  an ! 

2)Jid)  bat  er  aud)  angenemmen 
Unb  ben  .fummcl  aufgetban, 

Xaf,  id)  felig  }ii  ibm  fommen 
Unb  auf  ben  2roft  ftcrben  fann : 

3efu»  nimmt  bie  Siinbcr  an. 

Erdm.  Neumeister,  1671  — 1756. 


jfonian. 

"  ?JTl^^  man  ^lnners  ^oth  receive  '" 
vP    Well  may  we  the  saying  ponder 

Who  in  fin's  dclufions  live, 

And  from  God  and  heaven  wander : — 

This  alone  can  hope  revive — 
"Jesus  sinners  doth  receive  !" 

We  deferve  but  grief  and  fhame, — 
Yet  His  words,  rich  grace  revealing, 

Pardon,  peace,  and  life  proclaim  : 
Here  their  ills  have  perfect  healing 

Who  with  humble  hearts  believe, 
"  Jesus  sinners  doth  receive  !" 

Saviour,  now  I  come  to  Thee  : 
Great  my  sins,  a  weary  burden ! 

Wilt  Thou  kindnefs  fhow  to  me  ? 
Can  I  hope  to  find  a  pardon  ? 

I  will  truft  :   my  foul  relieve  ! 
Me,  a  sinner,  Lord,  receive  !" 

Rich  Thy  mercy  ! — ftrangely  good  ! 

O  how  oft  have  I  offended  ! 
But,  through  Thy  redeeming  blood, 

All  my  fear  of  wrath  is  ended  : 
Yes,  I  now  can  witnefs  give, 

"Jesus  finners  doth  receive  !" 

"Jesus  sinners  doth  receive  !" 

Happy  in  His  ceafclefs  favor, 
Here  tor  heaven  I  will  live, 

Then  fhall  live  with  Him  forever. 
Joy  in  death  thefe  tidings  give — 

Jesus  finners  doth  receive  !" 

H.   Mills. 
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Melody  proper  to  this  Hymn. 
Harmonized  by  J.  Sebastian  Bach. 
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^  What  God  hath  done  is  done    a  -  right,  So  think  all  true   be  -  liev  -  ers ;  |  ,■*.■ ,  /•       .      .,, 
(  They  feel  His  love,they  own  His  might, Tho' fond  hopes  prove  deceivers :  f 
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loves  them  ftill,  And,  e'en  by      for  -  row's  leav  -  en,  Would  raife  their  hearts  to  heav- en. 
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The  foregoing  Melody  fet  for  one  voice. 
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Arranged  by  Carl  Seeger. 
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I.  What    God  hath  done  is  done  a-right,  So  think  all     true  be -liev    -    ers; 

feel  His  love,  they  own  His  might,     Tho'  fond  hopes  prove  deceiv-  [Omit.  .  . . 
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loves  them  ftill,  And,  e'en  by  forrow's  leav  -  en, 


Would  raife  their  hearts  to  heaven. 


1.  ^rVa'J  ©ott  tbut,  ba§  i|"t  roobl  getfan, 
r^lj    So  benfen  ©ottei  Minber ; 
2£er  aud)  nid)t  reidilid)  crnbten  faun, 

Sen  liebct  ©ott  nid&t  minber. 

6r  jiebt  baS  .£jerj 

Slur  Irimmclrodrts, 
SEBcnn  Gr  fie  laftf  auf  Grbcn 
33eim  QJlangel  ttaurig  merben. 

2.  2Ba<?  ©ott  tbut,  ba-J  i|"t  roobt  getban 

3m  Slebmcn  unb  im  ©eben  ; 
2Ba§  wir  and  feincr  #anb  empfabn, 
Gteniigct  un8  311m  Seben. 
Gr  nintmt  unb  giebt, 
SEeil  Gr  un3  liebt ; 
£af,t  unS  in  Temutb  fdimcigcn 
Unb  »or  bent  .perrn  unl  beugen. 

3.  2Ba8  ©ott  tbut,  baS  i)'t  n?ob(  getban ; 

SEBet  barf  fcin  SBalten  ridjten, 
SEcnn  Gr,  el)  man  nod)  erabten  tann, 
2)en  Segen  anil  Demidjten  ? 
Weil  Gr  allein 
Tor  Sdjafc  mill  fcin, 
9Jimmt  Gr  into  anbre  ©liter, 
3um  .£)ct(e  ber  ©enuitber. 

4.  2Ba3  ©ott  t()itt,  ba§  ift  roobl  getban ; 

Go  geb  nacb  feinem  SBillen. 
2d{?t  Gr  uno  audi  bem  SDlangel  nabit, 
Gr  ffleifj  baS  .oer,  ,ui  ftillcn  t 
2Ber  raic  ein  Gbrift 
©cniigfam  ift, 
ilmn  and)  an  rocnig  ©abeni 
3JJ.it  Santbavfeit  ft*  laben. 

5.  2Ba§  ©ott  tbut,  ba3  ift  iotM  getban ; 

2aj»t  in  ©cbulb  unS  faffen  I 
Gr  nimmt  fid)  unfer  gnfibig  on, 
Unb  mirb  itn-3  nicbt  tuu-laffen : 
Gr,  unfer  ©ott, 
SBcift  n>a§  unS  notb, 
Unb  roirb  e?  gem  un8  gcben, 
Jtommt,  Iaf;t  into  3ftn  erbeben ! 

Benjamin  Scmmjlke.      1672— 1737. 


3C*HAT  God  hath  done  is  done  aright, 
V      So  think  all  true  believers  ; 
They  feel  His  love,  they  own  His  might, 
Though  fond  hopes  prove  deceivers : 
'Mid  feeming  ill 
God  loves  them  (till, 
And,  e'en  by  forrow's  leaven, 
Would  raife  their  hearts  to  heaven. 

What  God  hath  done  is  done  aright, 

In  gifts  withheld  or  fent  us  ; 
And  what  fufficcth  in  His  fight, 
Should  always  well  content  us : 
'Tis  for  our  fakes 
He  gives  or  takes  ; 
Then  humbly  bowed  before  Him, 
In  filence  we  adore  Him. 


What  God  hath  done  is  done  aright; 

Ceafe,  faithlefs  tears,  to  trickle ; 
What  though  our  harveft  He  doth  blight, 
Ere  we  put  in  the  fickle  ! 
Who  dares  reprove, 
When,  all  in  love, 
He  thwarts  our  will  and  plcafure, 
To  be  Himfelf  our  Treafare  ? 

What  God  hath  done  is  done  aright 

Becaufe  'tis  His  ordaining  ; 
Though  want  may  prefs,  and  cares  affright, 
He  foothes  the  heart's  complaining; 
The  ChnlUan  will, 
Contented  ftill, 
While  feweft  gifts  poflefling, 
Rejoice  with  praife  and  bleflipg, 

What  God  hath  done  Is,  dene  aright, 

May  He  fuhrn.ifljvp  make  us ! 
His  gracious  pmmifc  He  doth  plight, 
Thgt  He  will  ne'er  forfake  us  : 
Our  Saviour  knows 
Our  wants  and  wpes., 
And  all  we  need  pr/nulcth  : 
Praife  God,  whatcVr  betjdeth. 

Ebances  Elizabeth  Cox. 

I  11  -v  .  ■ 
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HOPE. 


CCXXVI. 


2florgen  foil  eg  beffer  roerben. 


Melody  of  „9?inge  rccfrt,  roenn  ©otted  Q5nabc."    Proper  to 
this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by   Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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I.   Yes!    it      fhall    be       well     at     morn-ing, —         'Tis    the    prom-ife,     ftrongand    true. 
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Meek  -  ly     bear     thy    earth  -  ly     bur    -    den, 
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t-orgen  foil  e»  beffer  merben ! 
Siefj  Derbeifjet  ©otteS  SEort, 
Sen  nur  [title  bei  23efd)roerben ; 
Sieb,'  auf  3«fum  beinen  §ort. 

2.  SDiorgen  !ann  e3  beffer  toerben ! 

©otteS  2Ulmad)t  raeif?  fd}on  fRatb, 
3eb.lt  ben  9)ienfcben  gletcb  auf  Grben 
Sroft  unb  ^offnung,  Watl)  unb  2l)at. 

3.  QJiorgen  muf?  e§  beffer  mcrben ! 

3efu  2Babrl)eit,  §ulb  unb  2)iad)t 
«§at  bie  iljm  vcrtrautcn  .fjeerbert 
Wit  gemiffem  §eil  bebacbt. 

4.  9)iorgen  rairb  cf  beffer  luerbcn! 

3;a,  mein  Wlaube  faf?t  c$  fd)on ; 
Sicfcr  "^ilgcrfdiaft  Scfcbmerben 
giibren  bin  311  ©cttcS  Sbron. 

5.  2)iorgcn,  Idngft  erroi'mfebter  iDiorgen ! 

SDlorgenglanj  bcr  Grcigtcit! 
3)u  netbrdngeft  alle  Sorgen, 
3)u  Derlfirjeft  yioth  unb  3«t. 

Carl  Bernhard  Garve,  1763 — 1841. 


1.  jTffES  !  it  fhall  be  well  at  morning, — 
*^  'Tis  the  promife,  ftrong  and  true. 
Meekly  bear  thy  earthly  burden, 

With  our  Lord  and  heaven  in  view. 

2.  Yes !  it  can  be  well  at  morning, — 

Heavenly  wifdom  knoweth  how; 
Though  to  human  fight  are  failing 
Every  hope  and  comfort  now. 

3.  Yes!  it  muft  be  well  at  morning  ; 

For  His  flock,  within  the  fold, 
All  the  truth  and  might  of  Jesus 
Have  been  guaranteed  to  hold. 

4.  Yes !  it  will  be  well  at  morning, — 

Faith  hath  made  this  truth  thine  own,— 
And  thy  pilgrimage  of  forrow 
Muft  be  leading  to  the  throne. 

5.  Morning!  loved  and  looked-for  morning! 

Morning  of  eternal  light  ! 
Thou  wilt  chafe  thefe  clouds  of  trouble, 
Thou  wilt  end  the  gloom  of  night ! 

Hymns  from  the  Land  of  Luther. 


CHARITY. 
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CCXXVII. 


Shrift !  roenn  bte  Slrmcn  mandjeS  2M. 


Melody  of  „9?un  fid)  bet  lag  geenbet  $at."    Proper  to 

this  Hymn.      Harmonized  by   Dr.   F.   Layriz. 
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i.  Ah,      Chrift-ian  !     if         the     need  -  y       poor     Have     e'er     un  -  heed  -  ed       been, 

J_^_J  A 


a 


1 


q: 


-o- 


:bp:: 


-«- 


"^ 


-4- 


-e> 


I 


r> 


O 


-&- 


rnr 


=Q: 


F 


~o: 

i  bo- 


zo: 


-e- 


F 


tr 


Be  -    ware,   left      at        thy      clof  -  ed       door    The    Sav  -  iour    flood     un  -  feen 
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/^  brift !  menn  bie  SIrmen  mancbes  2)lal 
Vv    SJor  bcincr  Jbiire  ftebn : 
Wert'  auf,  ob  nid)t  in  ibrer  3abl 
3>cr  §err  fen  ungefelm  ? 

2.  Srum  offne  gem  unb  mitleib^noll 

Sem  J-Iebenben  bein  §au§, 
Unb  reidie  milb  bcr  fiiebe  3oU 
Sent  Siivftigcn  binau*. 

3.  2)enn  ebc  bu  bicb'»  mirft  nerfebn, 

3ft'3  bein  £>crr  gefui  Gbrift ; 
3Jcr  roirb  burcb  beinc  Xbiire  gefyn, 
Sffieil  fie  fo  gaftlid)  ift. 


,H,  Chriftian  !  if  the  needy  poor 
Have  e'er  unheeded  been, 
Beware,  left  at  thy  clofed  door 
The  Saviour  ftood  unfeen. 

2.  Let  heart  and  houfe  be  open  thrown, 

Thy  gifts  with  others  fhare; 
Let  holy  charity  be  fhown, 
To  all  who  need  thy  care. 

3.  Then,  while  thy  glance  abroad  is  caft, 

The  Lord  is  by  thy  fide  ; 
For  through  the  open  door  He  pafT'd, 
Becaufe  it  was  fo  wide. 


4.  Unb  ebc  bu  ibn  nod)  erfannt, 

S)er  arm  erfebien  nor  bir, 

Grbcbt  er  feinc  beifge  .fjanb 

3um  Segen  fiir  unb  fi'tr. 

5.  3um  Segen  iiber  bcine  3ctt, 

Sie  bu  bienieben  gebft, 
Unb  iibcv  beine  Groigfcit, 
S)a  bu  bort  oben  ftebft ; 

6.  Sort  oben,  wo  er  bann  bie  X^vx1 

Sir  auf  mit  5vrcuben  tbut, 
2£ic  ibm  unb  feincn  93rubern  bier 
3)u  tbatft  mit  frommen  iDJutb. 

Wilhelm   Hey.      Born 


789. 


4.  And  ere  thy  beating  heart  can  guefs 

Who  entered  by  the  door, 
His  gracious  hands  are  raifed  to  blefs 
Thy  baflcet  and  thy  ftore  ; — 

5.  To  blcfs  thee  all  time's  little  day, 

With  His  almighty  love; 
To  blefs  the  long  eternity 
That  waits  for  thee  above, — 

6.  Where  foon  the  pearly  gates,  which  ftand, 

To  all  He'll  open  throw, 
Who,  for  His  fake,  with  willing  hand 
Did  minifter  below. 

Hymns  from  the  Land  of  Luther. 
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BROTHERLY  LOVE. 


CCXXVIII. 


SlUeit  if*  Gin  £etl  bcfdueten. 


Melody  of  „2Iuf,  ibr  Gbjiiten  !  Gbrifti  ©tiebfr." 
Harmonized  by   Dr.   Conrad  Kocher 
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j  Breth-rcn  called    by       one     vo  -    ca  -  tion,   ivicm-bers       ot       one      ram 
(  Heirs  thro'  Christ  of    one     fal  -    va  -  tion,    Let     us  live     in        har  - 
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1.  ^ f  lien  ift  Gin  Seil  befd)ieben 
'*■*-    Unb  Gin  Grbtbeil  auSetfdjrt, 
Sarum  (affet  un§  in  Jricben, 

$8ri'iber,  mit  einanbet  cjebn ; 

2lller  Strett  ffieiebe  roeit 

2luf  bent  2Eeg  jur  Groia.feit. 

2.  Gintradit  ift  for  atlem  3lufy 

Uii-o,  bie  roir  nur  frcmb  bier  finb, 
Gintvacbt  ift  bie  befte  State 
2Benn  bie  SBelt  benn  .fiampf  beomnt. 

§etj  an  §erj  3ft  ber  Bdvmetj 
3n  ber  UBelt  nur  balbcr  Sdnnerj. 

3.  Sa|t  un§  nidit  um  3J£orte  janfen 

Sinb  roir  nur  im  SBefen  citvJ; 
2af;t  un-o  nidit  am  SOtifHrauen  trantcn, 
3ln  bem  Stugfdbfufj  dufjetn  3cbein3. 

2Bo  nur  ift  3efu§  Gbrift, 
2Beid?e  allc  eitle  3roift. 

4.  Side  Scitenblitfc  tauten 

3iidit  far  Un3,  fur  3lnbrc  nidjt, 
.fiabt  nur  euer  ftcil  Dot  2lugcn, 
Lleberlaffet  bal  ©ericbj 

Tern  allein,  Set  in  bcin 
Hub  in  inein  .'oer;  fdiaut  binein. 

5.  2af>t  un-5  ttadjten  benn  Dot  3111cm, 

ffiie  wit  felber  fri'ib  unb  fpdt 

Unferin  A>errcn  rooblgefallcn  ; 

co  Derfdjroinbet,  fo  Dcrgeht 

Siller  SReib,  3(ller  3trcit, 

Unb  mit  ibiu  Did  .Oerieleib. 

Carl  Joh.  P.  Siitta.     Born  1801. 


£P)  RETHREN  called  by  one  vocation, 

e$d     Members  of  one  family, 

Heirs  through  Christ  of  one  falvation, 

Let  us  live  in  harmony; 
Nor  by  fcrife  Embitter  life, 

Journeying  to  eternity. 

In  a  land  where  all  are  ftrangers, 

And  our  fojourning  fo  fhort, 
In  the  midft  of  common  dangers, 

Concord  is  our  beft  fupport  ; 
Heart  with  heart  Divides  the  fmart, 

Lightens  grief  of  every  fort. 

Let  us  fhun  all  vain  contention 

Touching  words  and  outward  things, 

Whence,  alas  !  fo  much  difTenfion 
And  fuch  bitter  rancour  fprings  : 

Troubles  ceafe   Where  Christ  brings  peace 
And  fweet  healing  on  His  wings. 

Judge  not  haftily  of  others, 

But  thine  own  falvation  mind  ; 

Nor  be  lynx-eyed  to  thy  brother's, 
To  thine  own  offences  blind  : 

Gon  alone  Difcerns  thine  own, 
And  the  hearts  of  all  mankind. 

Let  it  be  our  chief  endeavour, 
That  we  may  the  Lord  obey, 

Then  (ball  envy  ccafe  forever, 
And  all  hate  be  done  away  ; 

Free  from  ftrife  Shall  be  his  life 

Who  fcrves  God  both  night  and  day. 

Richard  Massif,  Esq_. 
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CCXXIX. 


■#T 


,1 


i 


ri 


w. 


:zt 


©tefj !  Vr>ic  licBltd;  mib  tote  fctn. 

Melody  of  «  ©ctt  fet  Danf  bur$  aUc  SSclt." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn. 
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Good  and    pleaf-ant     'tis        to        fee      Breth-ren      dwell     in  u     -     ni     -      ty, 
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When  the     law  which  Je  -  sus    taught,      Rules  each    word,  and  deed,    and     thought. 
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^ieb!  noie  licblid)  unb  note  fctn 
3ft»,  menu  ©ruber  frieblid)  fein, 
SBenn  il)r  limn  eintrdebtig  ift 
%id)  bem  Stnne  ^e\n  Gbrift. 

2.  Senn  bafelbft  wrbeiftf  ber  §err 
[Rcidjen  Segen  nad)  Sege^r, 
llnt>  ba£  Seben  in  ber  3cit 
Hub  and)  bort  in  Sroigfett. 

3.  Sonne  ber  ©eredjtiglett, 
Wc()e  anf  311  itnfrcr  Beit, 
©rid?  in  bciner  .Uivdje  an, 
Stojj  bie  SBelt  c»  feben  fann. 

4.  3«fu,  $aupt  ber  Sreujgemein, 
Iliad)  un3  alio,  groB  nnb  fletn, 
5)urdj  bcin  ©Dangelium 
©anj  311  bcincm  G'igentbum. 

5.  Sammle,  grower  1'icnfdienlurt, 
2UIe3  ma«o  fid)  bat  terirrt, 
2ajj  in  beiner  ©nabe  Sdjein 
2Ulc»  ganj  sereintgt  fein. 

6.  33inb  jitfammcn  .^crj  unb  Scrj, 
Saj?  nn-o  trenncn  fcinen  Sdjmerj; 
.(tniipje  felbft  bnrd)  beinc  .*5anb 
S)aS  geroeibtc  SBtuberbanb. 

7.  2af?  bie  gan}e  SJriitocrfdiaar 
Sieben,  loben  immerbar, 
Csn  bit  rnben  -atle^eit, 
fjmmcr  unb  in  Sttrigteit. 

Michael  Mullen,  1673 — 1704. 


1.  <7T*OOD  and  pleafant  'tis  to  fee 
&iJ  Brethren  dwell  in  unity, 
When  the  law  which  Jesus  taught, 
Rules  each  word,  and  deed,  and  thought. 

2.  God  has  promiPd  there,  we  know, 
Blelfings  richly  to  bellow, 

Life  on  earth,  with  all  its  (lore, 
Life  in  heaven  for  evermore.  ■ 

3.  Sun  of  Righteousnefs,  arife  ! 
Shine  on  our  benighted  eyes ; 

To  Thy  Church  Thy  light  unfold, 
That  the  nations  may  behold. 

4.  Jesu  !    Head  of  Chrillians  all ! 
Grant  that  we,  both  great  and  fmall, 
Through  Thy  Gofpel's  light  divine, 
May  be  one  and  wholly  Thine. 

5.  Bring  back  all  that  go  aftray, 
Heavenly  Shepherd  !   to  Thy  way  ; 
'Neath  Thy  favour  and  Thy  light 
All  thy  pallurc-fheep  unite. 

6.  Bind  together  heart  with  heart, 
Let  no  ilrife  the  union  part ; 
With  Thine  own  .Almighty  hand 
Knit  the  facred  brother-band. 
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Let  this  band  of  brothers  love 
Here  on  earth,  in  heaven  above; 
Love,  and  praifc,  and  reft  in  Thee, 
Here  and  through  eternity. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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ccxxx. 


2lu6  fceiner  Sltcrn  Slrmen. 


Joh.  Cruger,  1598 — 1662. 
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j  Thy  parents'  arms  now  yield  thee,  With  love  all  glowing  warm,  ) 
'  I    To  Him  who  bell  can  fhield  thee,To  that  E-ter  -  nal  Arm         J  That  bids  the  dead  arife,  And 
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earth  and  heaven  upholdeth,  That  tender  babes  en  -  fold-eth,  And  leads  them  to  the  fkies. 
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u§  beiner  ©tern  2f  rmen 
SBirft  bu  fo  liebemarm 
Xcm  etoigen  Grbarmen 
©elegt  in  jenen  "Htm, 
Set  alle  .fiimmcl  trdget, 
2)er  Sobte  neu  bclebt, 
Sec  jarte  Minbletn  pfleget 
Unb  fie  gen  §immel  hcbt. 

3)iit  jener  Jyh'tb  bcgoffen, 

Sie  it)tn  00m  .^erjen  outfit, — 
93on  fcinem  .fieil  umfd)loffen, 

Sa§  alien  Santmer  ftillt, 
Sritt  an  bie  SJMIgerreife, 

Unb  madife  freubig  groii, 
Unb  fud)e  frcmm  unb  weife 

Sein  beilig  Gcb'  unb  2oo§ ! 

2Bie  lieblid)  tt>irb  e3  tonen, 

9Ecnn  jaudbjenb  bicb,  jam  $rei3 
Sem  gottIid)cn  i'erfobncn, 

Umfdngt  bev  (Sngel  $rei§, 
Unb  bir  nadi  furjem  3trciten 

3utuft  bcr  3efu  Gbrift : 
„.f)ci(  bir  in  Groigfeiten, 

Safe  bu  geboren  bift." 

Albert  Knapp. 


i.    l^THY  parents'  arms  now  yield  thee, 
^45      With  love  all  glowing  warm, 
To  Him  who  belt  can  fhield  thee, 

To  that  Eternal  Arm 

That  bids  the  dead  arife, 
And  earth  and  heaven  upholdeth, 
That  tender  babes  enfoldeth, 

And  leads  them  to  the  fkies. 


Wafh'd  in  the  blood  that  gufhes 

From  out  His  wounded  heart, 
Wrapp'd  in  the  peace  that  hufhes 

All  earthly  woe  and  fmart, 

Begin  thy  pilgrimage, 
And  feek,  as  more  thou  learneft, 
With  wifdom  glad  yet  earneft, 

Thy  proper  heritage. 

Oh  fweet  fhall  found  the  voices 

That  hail  thee  from  above, 
Where  heaven's  bright  holt  rejoices 

Before  the  Eternal  Love  : 

"  Now  paft  is  all  thy  ftrife, 
And  thou  canft  wander  never, 
Then  blcfs  the  hour  for  ever 

That  called  thee  into  life !  " 

Chorale  Book  for  England. 
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BAPTISM. 


CCXXXI. 


Siebfier  3efug,  bjer  ftnb,  wir. 


Melody  of  „2M$tT  3efu,  ttrir  finb  $kr."     Proper  to 
this  Hymn.      Harmony  from  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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Blefl*  -  ed      Je  -  sus,     we     are    here,   Faith  and  hope  and    love    pre  -  fcnt    -     ing ;   ) 
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With  this     in  -  fant     we      ap  -  pear,    To    Thy    ho  -  ly    word    con  -  fent    -     i 
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Where  to    fuch     the  pledge  is      giv  -  en      Of    Thy    bet  -  tcr     life       in     heav  -  en. 
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1.  Oiebfter  ^efu,  bier  finb  voir, 
^  Seinem  3£orte  nacbjuleben : 
SJtefcS  jfrnblein  fommt  ju  bir, 
SEeil  bu  ben  93cfebl  gcgeben, 
Saf,  man  fie  311  Cbrifto  fiibre, 
Senn  ba§  §immelveid)  ift  ibre. 


£f5  LESSED  Jesus,  we  are  here, 

^^    Faith  and  hope  and  love  prefenting, 

With  this  infant  we  appear, 

To  Thy  holy  word  confenting, 
Where  to  fuch  the  pledge  is  given 
Of  Thy  better  life  in  Heaven. 


2.  3a,  e§  fdballet  atlermcift 
SiefeS  SBort  in  unfern  Cbren : 
2Ber  burdb  SBaffer  unb  bnrcb  0cift 
9?id)t  jUDor  ift  ncu  geboren, 
SSMrb  t>on  bit  nicbt  aufgenemmen, 
SBirb  in  ©ottc§  Dieid)  nidit  fomtnen. 


z.  And  this  further  leflbn  plain 

From  Thy  teaching  wc  inherit  : 
Souls  that  are  not  born  again, 

Born  of  water  and  the  Spirit, 
Come  not  to  Thy  great  falvation, 
Flee  not  endlefs  condemnation. 


3.  Sarum  citcn  ttrir  ju  bir 

jRimnt  ba§  ipfanb  Don  unfern  2lnncn ; 
Sritt  mit  bcincm  ©Ianj  berfiir 
Unb  erjetge  bein  Grbarmen, 
5)afs  c3  bein  fiinb  bicv  ouf  Grben 
Unb  im  ^immcl  moge  luerbcn. 


So  we  come  before  Thy  Face 

With  a  faith  that  does  not  waver  : 

Meet  us  with  Thy  pitying  grace, 
Help  us  with  Thy  fpecial  favor, 

Who  to  Thee  this  child  deliver 

To  be  Thine,  O  Christ,  for  ever. 


4.  2Racfje  8i<$t  au3  {Jinftermjj, 

Se|j  eS  au3  bem  $en\  jut  O'mabc ; 


4.    Cleanfe  it  with  Thy  precious  Blood 
From  the  guilt  of  fin  inhering  : 
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#eil  ben  tiefen  Scblangenbifj, 

Let  the  pure  Baptifmal  flood 

Surd)  bie  .Hraft  im  Shmberbabe ; 

Be  a  fign  of  Thine  appearing, 

SSor  be3  beilgen  ©ei)'te»  2£eben 

In  Thy  finlefs  robe  to  drefs  it, 

2afs  ben  Simbentmtft  cergeben. 

With  Thy  Spirit's  light  to  blefs  it. 

5.  .<?irte,  nimm  bein  Scbdflein  an, 

5- 

Shepherd,  take  Thy  tender  fheep ; 

.fjaupt,  mad)  eS  311  beinem  Wliebe ; 

True  and  Living  Way,  direct  it ; 

•£jimmetemeg,  jeig  ibm  bie  53abn, 

Head,  Thy  member  hold  and  keep  ; 

ftriebefiivft,  fdienf  ibm  ben  <yriebe, 

Prince  of  Peace,  Thy  peace  protect  it; 

SEcinftocf,  bilf,  bafs  biefe  Kebe 

Vine,  this  clafping  tendril  never 

2hid)  im  Wlauben  bid)  umgebe. 

From  Thy  parent  fap  diflever. 

6.  9hm  mir  legen  an  bein  .iperj 

6. 

Lay  we  on  Thy  heart  of  love 

2Ba8  »on  $erjen  ift  gegangen ; 

What  from  human  heart  proceeded : 

A.ibr  bie  Seufjet  bimmelmdrts, 

May  our  fighs  be  heard  above, 

Unb  erfi'ille  ba->  SSettangen : 

May  our  prayers  and  vows  be  heeded  ; 

>i,  ben  9Ramen,  ben  mir  geben, 

And  the  name  we  now  have  given 

Sd)reib  in§  £ebcn*bucb  }um  Seben. 

Written  in  the  book  of  heaven. 

Benjamin  Schmolck,  1672- 

-1737. 
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D  bu  reiser  £err  ber  Strmen. 


J.   Cruger,  1649. 
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1.   ^"v  bu  reiser  feexx  ber  2lrmcn, 
'^  iliit  weld)  t>er3[ic^em  (Srbarmen 

i.   0|*RACIOUS  God,  with  what  compaffion, 
<*&*   What  defire  for  our  falvation, 

Sift  bu  un3  junorgctommen, 

Doft  Thou  in  Thy  arms  receive  us, 

§aft  bid)  unfet  angcnommcn ! 

And  a  Father's  blefling  give  us! 

2Bie  tamft  bu  mit  adem  Segen 

At  Thy  kingdom's  very  portals 

Una  cvbarmung'cooll  entgcgcn 

Thou  doll  meet  poor  erring  mortals, 

Sd)on  an  beinc*  Mcicbed  ^fortc, 

Cleanfing  with  Thy  word  and-  water 

2)urd)  baS  2Baffcrbab  im  2Borte ! 

The  believer's  fon  and  daughter ! 

2.   Sinb  tt>ir  fclbft  bod)  unau3fpred)lid) 

2.  We,  alas !  are  weak  and  ailing, 

£raftlo<3,  bulflo3  unb  gebrcd)lid) ; 

Powerlefs,  helplefs,  often  failing, 

3a,  al»  S(eifd)  D0U  lyleifd?  geboren, 

Born  of  flefh,  from  the  beginning 

Siinblid),  ftcrblid)  unb  oerioren. 

Dying,  loft,  and  prone  to  finning. 

2lber  reinigenb  unb  beitenb, 

Purifying  us  and  healing, 

©eift  unb  Scben  unS  ertheilenb, 

Our  forgivenefs  fwectly  fealing, 

Sdbentteft  bu  unS  reicbe  ©nabe 

Thou  beftoweft  grace  and  favour 

3n  bet  Saufe  beit'gem  33abe. 

In  our  baptifm's  holy  laver. 

3.   Unb  roir  gfauben  bcincm  2Borte, 

3.  Steadfaftly  Thy  work  believing, 

3)arum  bringen  wit  uir  s4$forte 

To  the  promife  firmly  cleaving, 

2)eine»  tbeuren  ©nabenreid)e§ 

We  prefent  this  child  before  Thee; 

35iefe§  tfinb ;  tbu'  ib,m  ein  @(eid)e§. 

Blefs  it  alfo  we  implore  Thee. 

S)ie  Skrfyeifjung,  bie  jum  Seben 

For  the  promife  Thou  haft  given 

Seinem  23olfe  bu  gegeben, 

Of  an  entrance  into  heaven 

©ebt  nad)  beiner  §ulb  nid)t  ntinbct 

Not  the  parent  only  blefles, 

Ucbet  beine*  33olfe»  ftinber. 

But  the  children  too  embraces. 

4.   Sei  aud)  biefem  £inbe  gndbig, 

4.  To  this  child  extend  Thy  favour; 

2)Jad)'  c3  aller  Siiubc  lebig; 

Cleanfe  it  in  this  holy  laver, 

Sdjente  it)iu  bic  reiue  Seibe 

Clothe  it  with  the  fpotlefs  drefs 

2)er  ©eted)tigfeit  juut  iileibe ; 

Of  Thy  perfect  righteoumefs. 

Salbe  e»  mit  beinem  ©eifte, 

With  the  Holy  Ghost  anoint  it, 

Unb  ibm  alle  -£mlfe  leifte, 

Helplefs  in  its  need  appoint  it; 

Safe  bet  Segen  beiner  §dnbe 

Let  Thy  blefling  be  extended 

2iuf  ibm  bleibe  bi£  an'3  @nbe. 

O'er  it  till  its  life  is  ended. 

Carl  Johann  Philipp  Spitta,  A.D. 

1828.                                                                         Richard  Massie. 
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The  Nicene  Creed. 

Adapted  to  the  Ruffian  Mufic  of  Berezoffsky, 
by  the   Bishop  of  Florida. 


I  believe  in  one  God  the  Fa- 
ther Al-     ------ 

And  in  one  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
the  only-begotten  Son  of. . .  . 

God  of  God,  Light  of  Light, 
Very  God  of  Very 
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And  was  incarnate  by  the 
Holy  Ghost  of  the  Virgin 
Mary,  And  was  made 
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And  the  third  day  He  rofe  again  ) 
according  to  the \ 

And  He  (hall  come  again  with  ) 
glory  to  judge  both  the  quick  > 
and  the ) 
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Pange  lingua  gloriofi. 
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Original  Melody,  reduced. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schkcedir. 
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Of     the     glo  -  rious     Bod  -    y     tell  -  ing,       O       my  tongue,  its     myf-  teries     fing; 
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In       a     Virgin's  womb  once  dwelling,  Shed  for  this  world's  ran-fom  -  ing.  A    - 
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Phrygi, 


I.    3Q|ANGE  lingua  gloriofi 
^     Corporis  myfterium, 
Sanguinifque  pretiofi, 
Quern  in  mundi  pretium 
Fruclus  ventris  generofi 
Rex  effudit  gentium. 


F  the  glorious  Body  telling 
O  my  tongue,  its  myfteries  fing ; 
And  the  Blood,  all  price  excelling, 

Which  the  Gentiles'  Lord  and  Kinc, 
In  a  virgin's  womb  once  dwelling, 

Shed  for  this  world's  ranfoming. 


Nobis  natus,  nobis  datus 
Ex  intafta  virgine, 
Et  in  mundo  convcrfatus 
Sparfo  verbi  feminc, 
Sui  moras  incolatus 
Miro  claufit  ordine. 


Given  for  us,  and  condefcending 

To  be  born  for  us  below, 
He  with  men  in  converfe  blending 

Dwelt  the  feed  of  truth  to  fow, 
Till  He  clofed  with  wondrous  ending 

His  moll  patient  life  of  woe. 
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3.  In  fuprcmx  no&e  ccenae 
Recumbens  cum  fratribus, 
Obfervata  lege  plene 
Cibis  in  legalibus, 
Cibum  turbre  duodenaj 
Se  dat  fuis  manibus. 


That  laft  night  at  fupper  lying, 

'Mid  the  Twelve,  His  chofen  band, 

Jesus,  with  the  law  complying, 
Keeps  the  feaft  its  rites  demand ; 

Then,  more  precious  Food  fupplying, 
Gives  Himfelf  with  His  own  Hand. 


Verbum  caro,  panem  verum 

Verbo  carnein  efficit, 

Fitque  fanguis  Chrifti  merum, 

Et  fi  fenfus  deficit, 

Ad  firmandum  cor  fincerum 

Sola  fides  fufficit. 


Word  made  Flefh,  by  Word  He  maketh 
Very  bread  His  Flefh  to  be ; 

Man  in  wine  Christ's  Blood  partaketh, 
And  it  fenfes  fail  to  fee, 

Faith  alone  the  true  heart  waketh 
To  behold  the  Myftcry. 


5.   Tantum  ergo  facramentum 
Veneremur  cernui, 
Et  antiquum  documentum 
Novo  cedat  ritui, 
Praeflct  fides  fupplemcntum 
Senfuum  defeclui. 


5.  Therefore  we,  before  Him  bending, 
This  great  Sacrament  revere  ; 

Types  and  fhadows  have  their  ending, 
For  the  newer  Rite  is  here ; 

Faith,  our  outward  fenfe  befriending, 
Makes  our  inward  vifion  clear. 


Genitori  genitoque 

Laus  et  jubilatio, 

Salus,  honor,  virtus  quoque 

Sit  et  benedifHo, 

Procedenti  ab  utroque 

Compar  fit  laudatio.      Amen. 

Thomas  Aqjuinas,  1224— 1274. 


Glory  let  us  give,  and  blefling, 
To  the  Father   and  the  Son, 

Honour,  might,  and  praife  addrefling 
While  eternal  ages  run  ; 

Ever  too,  His  love  confefling, 

Who  from  Both  with  Both  is  One. 

Amen. 

The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.  D.,  and 
Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern. 
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Eja  O  dulcis  anima. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by  Hermann  R.  Schrct.cer. 
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(  Hafte,  my       foul !  thou  Sif  -  ter     fweet,  Who     all      my     be  -  ing       fhar     -      eft, 
{   For      thy    Spoufe  a       cham-  ber     meet     Now     fee      that     thou  pie    -  par      -      eft; 
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:JA  O  dulcis  anima, 
O  foror  mea  cara, 
Tuo  devotiffima 

Jam  fponfo  lectum  para  ! 
Hofpitem  mitimmum 
Jam  ens  fufceptura, 
Ouod  in  ccelis  optimum 
Eft,  ens  acceptura. 

2.  Cujus  eft  przefentia 

Tarn  caritate  plena, 
Cujus  amicitia 

Tarn  nimis  eft  amoena. 
Apud  te  quiefcere 

Et  tecum  vult  paufare, 
Tecum  vult  difcumbere 

Et  tecum  vult  coenaie. 

3.  Surge,  curre  obviam, 

Eft  enim  tarn  vicinus, 
Cordis  per  munditiam 

Paratos  habe  finus. 
Tcnc,  cum  fufceperis, 

Hunc  ne  dimittas  vi£ta, 
Nifii  plenc  fueris 

Per  eum  benedi&a.     Amen. 

XVth  Century. 


greet  thee     con  -  de    ■  fcend 
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<?f[5  ASTE,  my  foul !  thou  Sifter  fweet, 
Jp)   Who  all  my  being  fhareft, 
For  thy  Spoufe  a  chamber  meet 

Now  fee  that  thou  prepareft ; 
For  a  kind  and  gentle  Gueft 

To  vifit  thee  intendeth  ; 
All  that  Heaven  and  fair  and  beft 

To  greet  thee  condefcendeth. 

He  whofe  prefence  e'er  imparts 

A  joy  which  pafleth  meafure, 
He  whofe  friendfhip  on  all  hearts 

Beftoweth  boundlefs  pleafure, 
Would  pofleis  this  brcaft  of  thine, 

With  thee  His  fojourn  making, 
With  thee  at  thy  board  recline, 

With  thee  His  Supper  taking. 

Rife  and  run  to  meet  thy  Lord, 

E'en  now  His  fteps  are  near  thee ; 
In  thine  heart  a  fhrine  afford 

For  Him  to  dwell  and  cheer  thee. 
Hold  Him  faft  in  thine  embrace  ! 

Let  Him  go  from  thee  never, 
Till  with  the  fullnefs  of  His  Grace 

He  blefs  thee  here  and  ever  !     Amen. 
John   David  Chambers,  EsQ; 


CCXXXVL 


Salve  faluberrima. 


1.  f^ALVE  faluberrima 
'&   Tu  falus  infirmorum, 
Salve  lux  pulcherrima 

In  tenebris  Ccecorum. 

2.  Salve  defiderium, 

Tu  patrum  antiquorum, 
Salve  o  amantium 
Amator  amicorum. 

3.  Salve  candidiflime 

Tu  panis  angelorum, 
Salve  fapor  optime 
In  corde  beatorum. 

4.  Tu  es,  quern  veracitcr 

Defiderat  cor  meum, 
Confiteor  tenaciter 

Tc  hominem  et  Deum. 

5.  Mea  confcientia 

£)uaecumque  fert  obfcura, 
Tua  de  prasfentia 
Propellat  fides  pura. 

6.  Mentem  meam  dulciter 

Divinitus  accende, 
Te  inviiibiliter 

Pra;fentem  his  oftende. 

7.  Veni,  Chrifte  optime 

Rex  veni,  Jhesu  care, 
Et  in  finu  anima; 
Gratantcr  hofpitare. 

8.  Tibi  fac  hofpitium 

Per  gratiam  dulcoris, 
Sedem  et  triclinium 
In  corde  peccatoris. 

9.  Deus  amantiffime 

Nunc  mihi  conjungaris, 
Peccatrici  animae 

Nequaquam  irafcaris. 

10.  Quis  fim,  ne  confideres, 

Peccator  fum  et  reus, 
Tu  cur  homo  fieres, 
Memento,  pie  Deus. 

1 1.  Caritate  nimia, 

Qua  crucem  afcendifti, 
Cui  amabilia 

Tu  membra  conjunxifti. 

12.  Nunc  amoris  brachia 

Tu  fuper  me  extendc, 
Habundanti  gratia 

Quod  prajfens  fis,  oftende. 

XVth  Century. 


AIL!  Thou  Who  from  Heaven  on  high 
Health  to  all  ficknefs  beareft ! 
Hail !  unto  the  darkened  eye 
Thou  of  all  light  the  faireft ! 

2.  Hail  !   Defire  which  life  tranfeends 

Of  all  Thy  faints  departed; 
Hail !  Who  to  Thy  loving  friends 
Art  e'er  the  loving-hearted. 

3.  Hail  Thou  Bread  of  Angels  bleft ! 

Moft  fweet  and  ever  precious  ; 
Hail !  Who  with  divineft  tafte 
Doft  in  Thy  paths  refrefh  us. 

4.  Thou  in  very  truth  art  He 

Whom  my  whole  foul  defireth  ; 
God  and  man  I  worfhip  Thee ! 
To  Thee  my  faith  afpireth. 

5.  When  in  confeience  or  in  thought 

Guilt  or  dark  error  dwelleth  ; 
Faith,  by  Thy  dear  prefence  brought, 
All  gloom  and  woe  difpelleth. 

6.  Let  the  clouds,  which  dim  my  foul, 

Before  Thy  genial  fplendour 
Hence  away  far  diftant  roll, 
And  leave  it  pure  and  tender. 

7.  Come,  O  Christ!   King  ever  bleft ! 

Come  Thou  our  Confolation  ! 
In  my  heart  a  welcome  Gueft 
Fix  Thy  glad  habitation. 

8.  Here  Thy  blefled  fojourn  make 

Fragrance  and  joy  difrufing  ; 
Reft  in  my  fad  bofom  take, 

Therein  Thy  manfion  choofing. 

9.  God  of  love  and  clemency  ! 

Now  to  Thyfelf  unite  me; 
And,  tranfgreflbr  though  I  be, 
Ne'er  in  difpleafure  flight  me. 

10.  Think  not  how  I  am  with  Thee, 

A  vile  and  weak  tranfgreflor, 
Rather  how  made  man  for  me 
Thou  art  an  Interceflbr  ! 

11.  By  that  mighty  love  which  moved 

Thee  on  chat  Crofs  afcending; 
When  thereon  Thy  limbs  beloved 
Thou  waft  meekly  bending; 

12.  So  with  loving  kind  embrace 

Caft  now  Thine  arms  around  me ; 
And  by  the  bounties  of  Thy  grace 
Give  proof  that  I  have  found  Thee. 

John   David  Chambers,  Eso^. 
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Melody  of  the  15th  Century. 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.      Harmony  by  Dr.  F.  Lavriz. 
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May      God  be  prais'd  henceforth     and  blest    for       ev     -     er !    Who,     Him  -  self      both 
With      His  own  Flesh     and  Blood    our  souls  doth    nour    -  ish  ;   May       they    grow    there 
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Gift    and      Giv     -     er. 
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Bo-dy,  Lord,  the  same  Which  from  Thine  own  Mother  Ma  -rv        came,      By    the  drops  which 
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Thou  didst  bleed,  Help  us       in       the     hour     of    need.      Ky  -  ri  -  c    -    le     -     i    -    son. 
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1.  /ijlott  fctt  gelobet  unb  gefienebeiet, 
^~^    2)cr  un3  felber  bat  gefpcifet 
3DJ it  fcincm  gleifcbe  unb  mit  feinem  93Iute ! 
Ta»  gieb  un8,  «f>crr  (Sett,  311  gnto! 

Jvnvie=lcifon. 
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1.  JT>  AY  God  be  praiPd  henceforth  and  bleft 
V%1  forever ! 

Who,  Himfelf  both  Gift  and  Giver, 
With  His  own   Flefh  and  Blood  our  fouls  doth 

nourifh  ; 
May  they  grow  thereby  and  flourifh  ! 

Kyrie-leilon. 
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§err,  bur*  beinen  frettigen  i>cid)nam, 
3>er  t»on  beiner  2JJuttcr  2)taria  tarn, 
Unb  ba^  bcilige  93lut, 
■£>ilf  un§,  £err,  au3  allcr  JJotb. 

Jtyric=lcifon. 


By  Thy  holy  Body,  Lord,   the  fame 
Which  from  Thine  own  Mother  Mary  came, 
By  the  drops  which  Thou  did'ft  bleed, 
Help  us  in  the  hour  of  need. 

Kyric-leifon. 


2.  Xtt  heiligc  £cicbnam  ift  fiir  un*  gcgeben 
3um  £ob,  bafj  mir  baburd)  Icbcn ; 

5Jid)t  grofjre  ©iite  tonntc  er  un3  fdjenfcn, 
2)abci  roir  fcin  foll'n  gcbenfcn. 

^ric4cifon. 
§crr !  bcin  £icb'  fo  grofs  bid)  gejtnungen  bat, 
2)af5  bein  33lut  an  unS  grof?  Stthmber  that, 
Unb  bejabtet  unfit  Sd)ulb, 
Sajj  un3  ©ott  ift  tvorbcn  bolb. 

£»ric4eifon. 

3.  ©ott  geb'  unS  2Ulen  fcincr  0)nabe  Scgen, 
25ajj  nix  gebn  auf  fcinen  2begcn 

3n  recbter  2icb'  unb  bri'tbcrlicbcr  £reue, 
3)afj  un§  bie  Spcif  nidjt  gereuc. 

$nrie4cifon. 
£err !  bcincn  bcil'gcn  Weift  und  immcr  lafi, 
2)er  un3  geb'  ju  batten  recbtc  9)iaaf3', 
Saf;  beinc  arrnc  Cbrtftcnfyeit 
£cb'  in  grieb'  unb  Groigfeit. 

£brie4eifon. 


2.  Thou  haft  to  death  Thy  holy  Body  given, 
Life  to  win  for  us  in  Heaven 

By   ftronger  love,    dear   Lord,    Thou    could'ft 

not  bind  us, 
Whereof  this  fhould  well  remind  us. 

Kyrie-lcifon. 
Lord,  Thy  love  conftrained  Thee  for  our  good 
Mighty  things  to  do  by  Thy  dear  Blood, 
Thou  haft  paid  the  debt  we  owed, 
Thou  haft  made  our  peace  with  God. 

Kyrie-leifon. 

3.  May  God  beftow  on  us  His  grace  and  blefftng, 
That,  His  holy  footfteps  tracing 

We  walk  as  brethren  dear  in  look  and  union, 
Nor  repent  this  fweet  Communion. 

Kyrie  leifon. 
Let  not  us  the  Holy  Ghost  forfake, 
May  he  grant  that  we  the  right  way  take ; 
That  poor  Chriftendom  may  fee 
Days  of  peace  and  unity. 

Kyrie-leifon. 


Martin   Luther,  1483 — 1546. 
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Original  Melody  of  1609. 
Harmonized  by  Carl  Seegek. 
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j    Deck  thy  -  self,  my  soul,  with  glad  -  ness,  Leave  the  gloomy     haunts  of      sad   -    ness   ) 
\  Come     in  -  to     the  daylight's  splen-dour  Where  with  joy  thy    prais-es      ren  -    der    J 
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Un  -  to     Him  whose  grace  un-bound  -  ed     Hath  this  wondrous  ban-cruet    found  -  ed, 
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High  o'er      all  the  heav'ns  He   reigneth,      Yet     to        dwell  with  thee  He   deien  -  eth. 


;d)miicfe  bid),  o  licbc  Secle, 
Saf;  bie  bunflc  Siinbcnboble, 
.fiomm  an*  belle  £id?t  gcgangcn, 
Sangc  berrlid)  art  jit  prangcn, 
Tcnn  ber  §crt  soil  £jcil  unb  ©naben 

SBiH  bid)  jcht  ju  ©afte  laben, 
Tcr  ben  .^)immcl  fann  sertoalten, 
SDBill  jefct  .ficrkrg  in  biv  baltcn. 

2.  (5ilc,  »r»ic  SSerlobte  pflcgen, 

Seinem  33tdutigam  entgegen, 
Ser  mit  iiijien  ©nabentoorten 

.fdopft  an  beinc-J  .jjerjenS  ^forten ; 
(5"ilc  fie  ibtu  aufjufdjlie^en, 

2Birf  bid)  bin  ju  feinen  Aiif.cn, 
Spviib  :  D  $err,  laf;  bid}  umfaffen, 

SBon  bit  mill  id?  rummer  lafien ! 


^T^ECK.  thyfelf,  my  foul,  with  cladnefs, 
^*  Leave  the  gloomy  haunts  of  iadnefs, 
Come  into  the  day-light's  iplendour, 

There  with  joy  thy  praifes  render 
Unto  Him  whofe  grace  unbounded 

Hath  this  wondrous  banquet  founded  ; 
High  o'er  all  the  heav'ns  He  reigneth, 

Yet  to  dwell  with  thee  He  deigneth. 

Haften  as  a  Bride  to  meet  Him, 

And  with  loving  reverence  greet  Him, 
For  with  words  of  life  immortal 

Now  He  knockcth  at  thy  portal ; 
Haftc  to  ope  the  gates  before  Him, 

Savins;  while  thou  doll:  adore  Him, 
"  Suffer,  LoRn,  that  I  receive  Thee, 

And  I  never  more  will  leave  Thee." 
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3.  2ld),  tote  bungcrt  mcin  ©emi'ttbc, 

3.   Ah,  how  hungers  all  my  fpirit 

2)Jcnfd)cnfrcunb,  nad)  bciner  ©iite ; 

For  the  love  I  do  not  merit ! 

2ld),  roie  pflcg  id)  oft  mil  Ifyrdnen 

Oft  have  I,  with  fighs  fail  thronging, 

2)lid)  nad)  bicfer  Jioft  ju  fetynen  ; 

Thought  upon  this  food  with  longing, 

2Id),  mie  pflcgct  mid)  ,511  biirften 

In  the  battle  well-nigh  worftcd, 

3li\d)  bem  Stanl  bc3  Ceben^furften ; 

For  this  cup  of  life  have  thirfted, 

SSJiinfdjc  (tet^,  bafi  mcin  ©cbcinc 

For  the  Friend,  who  here  invites  us, 

Sid)  burd)  ©ott  mit  ©ott  wereinc ! 

And  to  God  himself  unites  us. 

4.  |iol)e  2Bonn  unb  bcilgc?  23angen 

4.  Now  I  fink  before  Thee  lowly, 

giibl  id)  je^t  mcin  .fpers  umfangcn, 

Fill'd  with  joy  moft  deep  and  holy, 

SBeil  ooll  Stauneu  id)  ocrmerfe, 

As  with  trembling  awe  and  wonder 

|>err,  bie  ©rofte  beiner  2Berfe, 

On  Thy  mighty  works  I  ponder, 

3m  ©cbcimnifi  biefcr  Spcife, 

How,  by  myftcry  surrounded, 

3n  ber  unerforfdrten  Skife, 

Depths  no  man  hath  ever  founded, 

3ft  aud)  mobl  ein  SWcnfd)  ju  finben, 

None  may  dare  to  pierce  unbidden 

2)er  betn  9Ulmad)t  tonnt  ergriinbcn. 

Secrets  that  with  Thee  are  hidden. 

5.  ^efu,  metne  Scbcnefonne, 

5.   Sun,  who  all  my  life  doft  brighten, 

3efu,  meine  2freub  unb  SDonne, 

Light,  who  doft  my  foul  enlighten, 

3efu,  bu  mem  ganj  Seginnen, 

Joy,  the  fweeteft  man  e'er  knoweth, 

£eben§auell  unb  2icbt  ber  Sinncn ! 

Fount,  whence  all  my  being  floweth, 

■£>ter  fall  id)  jit  beinen  Aiif?en, 

At  Thy  feet  I  cry  my  Maker, 

£af;  mid)  nnirbig(id)  gcnief?en 

Let  me  be  a  fit  partaker 

Siefer  beinev  £)immel3fpcife, 

Of  this  blefled  food  from  heaven, 

SDtir  jum  §ei(  unb  bir  311m  ^Breifc ! 

For  our  good,  Thy  glo»y,  given. 

6.  3efu,  mabtcS  93rob  be»  2eben3, 

6.   Jesus,  Bread  of  Life  I  pray  Thee, 

§i[f,  baft  id)  bed)  nid)t  »ergcben§ 

Let  me  gladly  here  obey  Thee, 

Dber  mir  t»ietleid)t  jiim  6d)abcn 

Never  to  my  hurt  invited, 

Sei  ju  beincm  £ifd)  gclaben ; 

Be  Thy  love  with  love  requited  j 

Saf;  mid)  burd)  bicf?  Seclcn=C"ffcn 

From  this  banquet  let  me  meafure, 

Seine  Siebe  recbt  ermeffen, 

Lord,  how  faft  and  deep  its  treafurc ; 

Saf?  id)  aud),  mie  jctjt  auf  Crben, 

Through  the  gifts  Thou  here  doft  give  mc, 

2Jiog  bein  ©aft  im  .ftimmel  rocrbcu! 

As  Thy  gueft  in  heaven  receive  me. 

JOHANN  FrANCK,    1  6l  8 

1677. 

Tie  Chorale  Book  for  England. 
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3efu3  Gt()riftug,  unfer  £etlant>. 


Original  Melody  of  the  Latin  Hymn,  "  Jefus  Chriftus, 
noftra  falus."     Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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Suffered  pains  no  tongue  can     tell, ....      To    re  -  deem      us     from     pains         of    hell. 
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1.  CVefuS  Gbriftu*,  unfer  ..fjeilanb, 

^  3)er  Don  un<S  ben  ©otte^orn  wanbt', 
2)urcb  ba§  bitter  Seiben  fein 
§alf  er  into  au»  ber  .fpollenpein. 

2.  Saf?  mir  nimmcr  beft  Dergcffen, 
©ab  er  un§  fcincn  2eib  ju  cffen, 
SScrborgen  im  93rob  fo  tlcin, 

Unto  311  trintcn  fein  Slut  in  2Bein. 

3.  2Ber  fid)  mill  ju  bent  "Jifdb  tnacfcen, 
®er  bab'  mobi  2ld)t  auf  fein'  Sacben ! 
SBer  unnnirbtg  binutgebt, 

gut  ba3  Scben  ben  £ob  empfdbt. 

4.  S)u  follt  ©ott  ben  SBatet  preifen, 
2)afj  er  bid}  fo  idoM  motif  fpeifen, 
Unb  fiir  beine  DJtiffetbat 

2fn  ben  2ob  fein'n  Sobn  geben  bat. 

5.  35u  follt  glauben  unb  nicbt  roanfen, 
Saf?  e3  fet)  ein'  Speif'  ber  iiranten, 
Seren  §erj  Don  Siinbcn  fd)it>er, 
Unb  cor  2tngft  ift  bctriibct  fchr. 

6.  .fpdtt'ft  bu  bir  ma3  fount  ertDcrbcn, 
2Ba»  burft'  id)  benn  fiir  bid)  fterbcn  ? 
S)tefet  2ifd)  aud)  bir  nidit  gilt, 

So  bu  fetter  bir  belfcn  loillt. 

7.  ©laubft  bu  ba8  Don  .£>crjen$grunbe, 
Unb  bcfenneft  mit  bent  1'hinbe, 

So  bift  bu  rcdit  roobl  gefdiidt, 
Unb  bic  Speif  beine  Seel'  crquidt. 

8.  T>ie  fturdtf  foil  auti  ntdjt  au-Jblciben, 
fcincn  9Jddiftcn  follt  bu  licbcn, 
Safj  er  bein  gcuiefcn  tann, 

ffiic  bein  ©ott  an  bir  bat  gctban. 

Martin   Luther,  1483 — 1546- 


8. 


££HRIST  who  freed  our  fouls  from  danger 
^£9   And  hath  turned  away   God's  anger, 
Suffered  pains  no  tongue  can  tell, 
To  redeem  us  from  pains  of  hell. 

That  we  never  might  forget  it, 
Take  My  Flefh,  He  laid,  and  eat  it 
Hidden  in  this  piece  of  bread, 
Drink  My  Blood  in  this  wine,  He  faid. 

Whofo  to  this  board  repaireth, 
Take  good  heed  how  he  prepareth: 
Death  inftead  of  life  fhall  he 
Find,  who  cometh  unworthily. 

Praife  the  Father,  God  in  Heaven, 
Who  fuch  dainty  food  hath  given, 
And  for  mifdeeds  thou  haft  done 
Gave  to  die  His  beloved  Son. 

Trull  God's  word,  it  is  intended 
For  the  fick  who  would  be  mended, 
Thofe  whole  heavy-laden  breaft 
Groans  with  fin,  and  is  fceking  reft. 

Could'ft  thou  earn  thine  own  falvation, 
Ufelefs  were  My  death  and  paflion  ; 
Wilt  thou  thine  own  helper  be  ? 
No  meet  table  is  this  for  thee. 

If  thou  this  belicveft  truly, 

And  confeffion  makeft  duly, 

Thou  a  welcome  gueft  art  here, 

This  rich  banquet  thy  foul  fhall  cheer. 

Sweet  henceforth  fhall  be  thy  labour, 
Thou  fhalt  truly  love  thy  neighbour, 
So  fhall  he  both  tafte  and  fee 
What  thy  Saviour  hath  done  in  thec. 

R.   Massie,  Esq_ 
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CCXL. 


Ave  rex,  qui  defcendifti. 


Melody  of  „®djaut  bie  OTutter  Boiler  ©dimcrjcn."     1678. 
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Hail!  O  bod-y  true  and  holy.  Of  a  Vir-gin  pure  and  lowly  Born  to  crufh  the  might  of  Hell. 
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^L^VE   rex,  qui  defcendifti 
2%<  De  coelis  et  quievifti 

Cameo  fub  tegmine : 
Ave  caro  Chrifti  vera, 
Qua;  de  cafta  et  fincera 

Proceflifti  virgine. 

Ave  verbum  incarnatum, 
Quod  nos  de  virgine  natum 

Credimus  veriffime : 
Ave,  qui  et  in  flagellis 
Amarum  bibifti  fellis 

Potum  amariffime. 

Ave,  qui  tam  in  amara 
Perpendifti  crucis  ara, 

Dira  morte  corruens  : 
Ave  qui  nos  a  preflura 
Redemifti  mortis  dura 

Hoftis  portas  obruens. 

Ave  lumen  clariffimum, 
Corpus  Chrifti  fanftiffimum, 

Flos  et  fruftus  virginis  : 
Ave  panis  angelorum, 
Ave  gloria  fanclorum, 

Difpenfator  criminis. 


Ave  clemens,  avc  pie, 
Multae  mifericordis, 

Miferorum  folamen : 
Ave  Chrifte,  fili  Dei, 
Precor,  miferere  mei 

Nunc  atque  femper. 


Amen. 

XVth  Century. 


1.  <5JSjAIL!  O  King  who  hither  wendeft 
My   From  the  (lues,  and  condefcendeft 

In  a  flefhly  form  to  dwell : 
Hail !  O  body  true  and  holy, 
Of  a  Virgin  pure  and  lowly 

Born,  to  crufh  the  might  of  Hell. 

2.  Hail !   O  Word,  Incarnate  truly, 
Virgin-born,  before  Whom  duly 

We,  in  faith  undoubting  fall  : 
Hail  to  Thee !  Who,  fcourged  in  malice, 
Drankeft  of  the  bitter  chalice, 

Mingled  vinegar  and  gall 

3.  Hail  to  Thee  !   Who  didft  not  falter 
On  the  CrofT's  mournful  Altar, 

Dying  there  in  fharpeft  pain  : 
Hail  to  Thee  !    Whofe  one  oblation 
Saved  the  world  from  condemnation, 

Burft  the  gates  of  Hell  in  twain. 

4.  Hail  !   Thou  Brightnefs  ever  glorious ! 
Hail !  Thou  Flefh  of  Christ  victorious ! 

Flower  and  fruit  of  Virgin  Womb ; 
Hail  !  Thou  Bread  by  Angels  fhared, 
Hail !  Thou  Light  for  Saints  prepared, 

Saviour  of  the  World  from  doom. 

5.  Hail !   Thou  meek  Redeemer,  fending 
Mercies  to  us  never-ending, 

Thou  who  footheft  haplefs  men : 
Hail  !   O  Christ,  the   Father's  fplcndour, 
Grant,  I  pray,  Thy  Mercy  tender, 

To  me  now  and  evermore. 

Lyra  EuchariJJica. 
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Adoro  te  devote,  latens  deitas. 


Original  Melody. 


Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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Thee  my    spir  -  it     hails,       For    in     con-tem  -  plat  -  ing     Thee  it    whol  -  \y      fails. 
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^-,DORO   te  devote,  latens  deitas, 
^      Cjuas  fub  his  figuris  vere  latitas, 
Tibi  fe  cor  meum  totum  fubjicit, 
Ouia  te  contemplans  totum  deficit 


1.   ©jftUMBLY   I  adore  Thee,  hidden  Deity, 
•*'    Which   beneath    thefc    figures    art    con- 
cealed from  me  : 
Wholly  in  fubmiflion  Thee  my  fpirit  hails, 
For  in  contemplating  Thee  it  wholly  fails. 


2.    Vifus,  taftus,  guftus  in  te  fallitur, 
Sed  auditu  folo  tuto  creditur : 
Credo  quidquid  dixit  Dei  filius :, 
Nil  hoc  verbo  veritatis  vcrius. 


3.   In  crucc  latcbat  fola  deitas 

Ad  hie  latct  fimul  ct  humanitas : 
Ambo  tamen  crcdens  atque  confitens 
Peto  quod  petivit  latro  peenitens. 


2.  Tafte   and   touch  and  vificn  in  Thee  are  de- 

ceived 
But  the  hearing  only  may  be  well  believed  : 
I  believe  whatever  God's  own   Son  declared : 
Nothing    can    be    truer    than    Truth's    very 

Word. 

3.  On  the  Crofs  lay  hidden  but  Thy  Deity: 
Here  is  alio  hidden  Thy  Humanity : 

But  in  both  believing  and  confeflin^,  Lord, 
Afk  I  what  the  dying  thief  of  Thee  implored. 
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4.    Plagas  ficut  Thomas  non  intucor, 
Deum  tamen  meum  tc  confiteor: 
Fac  me  tibi  femper  magis  credere, 
In  te  fpem  habere  et  diligere. 


4.   Though  Thy  wounds,  like  Thomas,  I  behold 
not  now, 
Thee  my  Lord  confeffing,  and  my  God,  I  bow: 
Give  me  ever  ftronger  faith  in  Thee  above, 
Give  me  ever  ftrongcr  hope  and  ftronger  love. 


5.    O  memoriale  mortis  domini, 

Panis  vivus,  vitam  prsftans  homini : 
Prajfta  meas  menti  de  te  vivere 
Et  te  ill i  Temper  dulce  fapere. 


5.   O  moft  fweet  memorial  of  His  death  and  woe, 
Living  Bread  which  givefl  life  to  man  below, 
Let  my  fpirit  ever  eat  of  Thee  and  live, 
And  the  bled  fruition  of  Thy  fweetnefs  give  ! 


6.  Pie  pellicanc,  Jefu  domine, 

Me  immundum  munda  tuo  fanguine, 
Cujus  una  ftilla  falvum  facere 
Totum  mundum  quit  ab  omni  fcelcrc 


6.   Pelican  of  Mercy,  Jesu,  Lord  and  God, 
Cleanfe   me,  wretched    finner,   in    Thy    Pre- 
cious Blood : 
Blood  whereof  one  drop   for  humankind  out- 
poured 
Might  from  all   tranfgrefiion  have  the  world 
reftored. 


7.   Jefum  quern  velatum  nunc  adfpicio 
Oro  :   fiat  illud  quod  tarn  fitio, 
Ut  te  revelata  cernens  facie 
Vifu  fim  beatus  tua;  glorias. 

Thomas   Aquinas,  1224 — 1274. 


Jesu,  Whom  thus  veiled  I  mult  fee  below, 
When  fhall  that  be  given  which  I  long  for  fo, 
That  at  laft  beholding  Thy  uncovered  Face, 
Thou   wouldft   fatisfy  me   with    Thy    fulled: 
grace  ? 

The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.  D 
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Chriftus  lux  indeficiens. 


Melody  of  „2Mdj'  exit  Irauern,  weld)1  SBebauern."     1661. 
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€HRISTUS  lux  indeficiens 
Cibat  nos  came  dulciter 
Et  potat  nos  reficiens 
Suo  fanguine  pariter. 

2.  Sterna  Chrifti  gloria, 

Beata  lux  credentium, 
Redemptionis  hoftia, 
Paftus  tuorum  ovium. 

3.  Vera  caro,  quam  fumimus, 

Quam  accepit  de  virgine, 
Verus  fanguis,  quem  bibimus, 
Quern  effudit  pro  homine. 

4.  Vere  tali  myfterio 

Verbum  caro  comeditur, 
Per  quod  viget  religio, 

Per  quod  ccelum  ingreditur. 

5.  Pane  ifte  dulcedinis 

Totus  plenus  eft  gratia;, 
Alvo  geftatus  virginis, 
Rex  eft  aeterna:  gloria;. 

6.  Hujus  panis  angelici 

Saginemur  pinguedine, 
Ut  tarn  pii  viatici 

Delectemur  dulcedine. 

7.  Hora  ductus  eft  tertia 

Ad  paflionis  hoftiam 
Crucis  portans  fufpendia, 
Ut  nos  ferret  ad  gloriam. 


1.  ,££HRIST,  the  Light  that  knows  no  waning, 
"\E)  Gives  to  us  His  Flefh  as  food, 

Drink  He  gives  us  alfo,  deigning 
To  refrefh  us  with  His  Blood. 

2.  Christ,  Thou  Radiance  ever  glowing, 

Who  upon  the  crofs  didft  bleed, 
Light  on  all  Thy  faints  bellowing, 
With  Thyfelf  Thy  flock  doft  feed. 

3.  Flefh,  which  we  are  now  receiving, 

Of  a  Virgin  took  the  Word, 

And  the  Blood,  we  drink  believing 

He  for  finful  man  outpoured. 

4-   In  this  Rite,  our  fouls  to  nourifh, 

To  the  Word  made  Flefh  we  come  ; 
Hence,  our  faith  in  ftrength  doth  nourifh; 
Hence,  we  reach  our  heavenly  Home. 

5.  Bread  of  fweetnefs,  ever  holv, 

Full  art  Thou  of  pure  Delight; 
Saviour,  born  of  Maiden  lowly, 
King  art  Thou  of  perfect  might. 

6.  May  we  ever  eat  in  gladnefs 

Of  this  rich  angelic  Bread  ; 
May  we,  in  death's  hour  of  fadnefs, 
With  this  fweeteft  gift  be  fed. 

7.  He  was,  at  the  third  day-hour, 

Led  a  Victim  forth  to  die, 
When  He  bare  His  Crofs  of  Power, 
His  cleft  to  raife  on  high. 
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8. 

O  divina  dementia, 

Due  nos  ad  fanftam  patnam, 
Ubi  vera  funt  gaudia, 

Per  falutarem  hoftiam. 

8. 

Lead  us,  Giver  of  falvation, 
To  our  home  Thyfelf  befide, 

Where  eternal  Jubilation 

Dwelleth  through  the  Lamb  that  died. 

9- 

Ut  cum  fanclis  feliciter 
Conregnantes  prjeconia 

Tibi  laudem  perenniter 
Immolemus  in  gloria. 

9- 

Evermore  we  there  the  ftory 

Of  Thy  wondrous  Deeds  will  raife, 
Reigning  with  Thy  faints  in  glory, 

We  will  offer  gifts  of  praife. 

lO. 

Hymnum  demus  cum  hoftia 
Hac  die  fefta  Domino, 

Qui  facra  euchariftia 
Nos  pafcat  fine  termino. 

10. 

Sacrifice  and  hymns  in  union, 
God  we  bring  this  feftal  day  ; 

May  He  with  Divine  Communion 
Feed  us  in  His  love  for  aye. 

XlVth  Century. 

Lyra  Eucharijiica. 

CCXLIII.                       Panis  defcendens  coelitus. 

i. 

2QANIS  defcendens  coelitus 
>SJ   Mentis  fupplet  inopiam 

1. 

£jjj), READ,  which  from  above  defcendeth, 

<»!/   Whence  the  ftrength  within  us  grows, 

Vitamque  reddens  penitus 

Which  to  us  new  Life  extendeth 

Dat  gratiarum  copiam. 

And  abundant  Grace  bellows ; 

2. 

Chriftus  nobis  fit  epulum, 
Noftra:  mentis  fubftantia 

Quo  firmetur,  et  poculum 
Corda  replens  laetitia. 

2. 

May  Christ  be  that  Feaft  unto  us 
Which  true  Nourifhment  imparts, 

And  the  Cup  which  doth  renew  us, 
Filling  full  of  Joy  our  hearts. 

3- 

Splendor  fuperni  luminis 
Laudis  quoque  fuffragium, 

Ccenam  da  tui  numinis 

Tuae  carnis  poft  prandium. 

3- 

Splendour  of  the  Light  of  Heaven 
Whom  unceafing  praifes  greet, 

As  at  Thy  laft  Supper  given, 
Give  us  of  Thy  Flefh  to  eat. 

4- 

O  ccelefte  convivium, 
O  redemtoris  gloria, 

O  requies  humilium, 
iEterna  confer  gaudia. 

4- 

Heavenly  Banquet  of  the  living, 
Glory  in  Redemption  fhown, 

Reft  unto  the  humble  giving, 

Make  the  Blifs  of  Heaven  our  own. 

5- 

Hujus  curfu  memoria? 

Dira;  mortis  fupplicio 
Nos  de  lacu  miferia: 

Educ,  qui  clamas :   "  fitio." 

5- 

To  the  Memory  ftill  returning 
Of  Thy  Death  for  us  accurft, 

Snatch  us  from  the  Lake  of  burning, 
Thou  who  didft  exclaim  "  I  thirft." 

6. 

Gloria  tibi  domine 
Pro  cun6Hs  beneficiis, 

Nos  pafce  facro  lumine 
Feftivis  et  vigiliis. 

6. 

Lord,  to  Thee  Thy  Church  gives  honour 
For  Thy  countlefs  Blefiings  all ; 

Pour  Thy  gracious  light  upon  her, 
Both  in  Faft  and  Feftival. 

7- 

Prasfta  pater  per  filium, 

Pnefta  per  almum  fpiritum, 

Quibus  hoc  das  edulium 
Felicem  dones  exitum. 

7- 

With  the  Son  and  Holy  Spirit, 
God  the  Father  ever  bleft, 

May  we  by  the  gifts  inherit 
Of  this  Feaft  eternal  reft. 

An  Ancient  Profe  on  the  EuchariJ). 

Lyra  Eucharijiica. 
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COXLIV. 


Sacris  folemniis  juncta  fint  gaudia. 


Slightly  altered  from   Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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c^ACRIS  folemniis  jun&a  fint  gaudia, 
^*^   Et  ex  prascordiis  fonent  praeconia ; 
Recedant  vetera,  nova  fint  omnia, 
Corda,  voces,  et  opera. 


2.  Noclis  recolitur  ccena  noviflima, 

Qua  Chriftus  creditur  agnum  et  azyma 
Dedifle  fratribus,  juxta  legitima 
Prifcis  indulta  patribus. 


1.  Oft  ET  this  our  folemn  Feaft 

«■*     With  holy  joys  be  crowned  ; 
And  from  each  loving  breaft 

The  voice  of  gladnefs  found ; 
Let  ancient  things  depart, 

And  all  be  new  around, 
In  every  act  and  voice  and  heart. 

2.  Remember  we  that  Eve, 

That  fupper  laft  and  dread, 
When  Christ,  as  we  believe, 

The  lamb  and  leavenlefs  bread 
Unto  His  brethren  brought, 

And  thus  the  Law  obeyed, 
Of  old  time  to  the  Fathers  taught. 
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3.  Poft  agnum  typicum,  expletis  epulis, 

3- 

But  when  the  Law's  repaft. 

Corpus  Dominicum  datum  difcipulis, 

Was  o'er,  the  Type  complete, 

Sic  totum  omnibus,  quod  totum  fingulis, 

To  His  difciples  laft 

The  Lord  His  Flefh  to*eat, 

Ejus  fatemur  manibus. 

The  whole  to  all,  no  lefs 

The  whole  to  each,  doth  mete, 

With  His  own  Hand  as  we  confefs. 

4.  Dedit  fragilibus  corporis  ferculum, 

4- 

He  gave  the  weak  and  frail, 

Dedit  et  triftibus  fanguinis  poculum, 

His  body  for  their  food  ; 
The  fad  for  their  regale, 
The  Chalice  of  His  blood  ; 

Dicens,  Accipite  quod  trado  vafculum, 

Omnes  ex  eo  bibite. 

And  faid  "Take  ye  of  this, 
My  cup  with  life  imbued, 
O  drink  ye  all  this  draught  of  blifs." 

5.   Sic  tecrificium  iftud  inftituit, 

5- 

That  Sacrifice  fo  He 

Cujus  officium  committi  voluit 

To  inftitute  did  will, 

Solis  prefbyteris,  quibus  fie  congruit, 

And  by  a  fure  decree 

That  office  to  fulfil, 

Ut  fumant,  et  dent  ceteris. 

To  Priefts  alone  confide, 

To  whom  pertair.cth  ftill 
To  take  and  to  the  reft  divide. 

6.  Panis  angelicus  fit  panis  hominum  : 

6. 

Lo  !   Angel's  Bread  is  made 

Dat  panis  ccelicus  figuris  terminum : 

The  Bread  of  mortal  man  ; 
Shows  forth  this  Heavenly  Bread 

O  res  mirabilis,  manducat  Dominum 

The  end  which  types  began  ; 

Pauper,  fervus,  et  humilis. 

O  wondrous  boon  indeed  ! 

Upon  His  Lord  now  can 
A  poor  and  humble  fervant  feed ! 

7.  Te  trina  Deitas  unaque  pofcimus, 

7- 

Thee,  Deity  Triune 

Sic  nos  tu  vifita,  ficut  te  colimus : 

Yet  One  !   we  meekly  pray  ; 

Per  tuas  femitas  due  nos  quo  tendimus, 

O  vifit  us  right  foon, 

Ad  lucem,  quam  inhabitas. 

As  we  our  homage  pay ; 

And  in  Thy  footfteps  bright, 

Paris  Breviary. 

Conduct  us  on  our  way 
To  where  Thou  dwell'ft  in  cloudlefs  light ! 

Lauda  Zion, 
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Lauda  Sion  Salvatorem. 
=1=1 


Of  the  thirteenth  Century. 
Harmonized   by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 


i.  Laud,   O     Si  -  on,        thy    fal  •  va  -  tion,  Laud,  with  hymns  of   ex  -  ult  -    a  -  tion, 
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I-  flfpAUDA  Sion  Salvatorem, 
J=*   Lauda  ducem  et  paltorem 

In  hymnis  et  canticis  ; 
Quantum  potes  tantum  aude, 
Quia  major  omni  laude, 

Ncc  laudare  fufficis. 

z.  Laudis  thema  fpccialis, 
Panis  vivus  et  vitalis 
Hodie  proponitur. 
Quern  in  facta:  menfa  ceena;, 
Turbae  fratrum  duodenoe 
Datum  non  ambigitur. 

3.  Sit  laus  plena,  fit  fonora, 
Sit  jucunda,  fit  decora, 

Mentis  jubilatio: 
Dies  enim  folemnis  agitur 
In  qua  menfa;  prima  recolitur 

Hujus  inftitutio. 

4.  In  hac  menfa  novi  regis, 
Novum  pafcha  novae  legis, 

Phafe  vctus  terminat. 


1.  QftAUD,  O  Sion,  thy  falvation, 

j**  Laud,  with  hymns  of  exultation, 

Christ,  thy  King  and  Shepherd  true ; 
Bring  Him  all  the  praife  thou  knoweft, 
More  is  meet  than  thou  beftoweft; 
Never  canft  thou  reach  His  due. 

2.  Theme  of  praife  all  praife  tranfeending — 
Bread  of  life  from  Heaven  defcending 

Is  to-day  before  us  fet ! 
Take  and  eat,  with  faith  unfhaken, 
As  of  old  if  was  partaken 

By  the  Twelve  at  Supper  met. 

3.  Full  and  clear  ring  out  thy  chanting, 
Joy  nor  fvveeteft  grace  be  wanting, 

From  thy  heart  let  praifes  burft ; 
For  to-day  the  Feaft  is  holden 
When  the  inftitution  olden 

Of  that  Supper  is  rchearfed. 

4.  Here  the  new  Law's  new  Oblation 
By  the  new  King's  Revelation 

Ends  the  form  of  ancient  Rite  ; 
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Vetuftatem  novitas, 

Now  the  New  the  old  effaces, 

Umbram  fugat  Veritas, 

Truth  away  the  fhadow  chafes, 

Nodem  lux  eliminat. 

Light  difpcls  the  gloom  of  night. 

5.   Quod  in  ccena  Chriftus  geffit, 

5- 

What  He  did,  at  fupper  feated, 

Faciendum  hoc  expreffit 

Christ  ordained  to  be  repeated, 

In  fui  memoriani. 

His  Memorial  ne'er  to  ceafe  ; 

Do£ti  facris  inftitutis, 

And  His  Rule  for  guidance  taking, 

Panem,  vinum,  in  falutis 

Bread  and  Wine  we  hallow,  making 

Confecramus  hoftiam. 

Thus  our  facrificc  of  Peace. 

6.  Dogma  datur  Chriftianis, 

6. 

Wondrous  truth  by  Chriftians  learned 

Quod  in  carncm  t  ran  fit  pan  is 

Bread  into  His  Flesh  is  turned, 

Et  vinum  in  fanguinem. 

Into  precious  Blood  the  Wine ; 

Quod  non  capis,  quod  non  vides, 

Sight  hath  failed,  nor  thought  conceiveth, 

Animofa  firmat  fides 

But  a  dauntlefs  faith  believeth, 

Praeter  rerum  ordinem. 

Refting  on  a  Power  Divine. 

7.  A  fumente  non  concifus, 

7- 

Whofo  of  this  Food  partaketh 

Non  confrattus,  non  divifus, 

Rendeth  not  the  Lord,  nor  breaketh  ; 

Integer  accipitur ; 

Christ  is  whole  to  all  that  taftc  ; 

Sumit  unus,  fumunt  mille, 

Thoufands  are,  as  one,  receivers ; 

Quantum  ilti,  tantum  ille, 

One  as  thoufands  of  believers, 

Nee  fumptus  confumitur. 

Eats  of  Him  who  cannot  wafte. 

8.    Sumunt  boni,  fumunt  mali, 

8. 

Bad  and  good  the  Feaft  are  fharing; 

Sorte  tamen  inaequali 

On  what  diverfe  dooms  preparing, 

Vitaj  vel  interitus. 

Endlefs  death,  or  endlefs  Life : 

Mors  eft  malis,  vita  bonis : 

Life  to  thefe,  to  thofe  damnation  : 

Vide,  paris  fumptionis 

See  how  like  participation 

Quam  fit  difpar  exitus. 

Is  with  unlike  iffues  rife. 

9.  Fracto  demum  facramento 

9- 

When  the  facrament  is  broken, 

Ne  vacilles,  fed  memento 

Doubt  not,  but  believe  'tis  fpoken, 

Tantum  efle  fub  fragmento 

That  each  fevered  outward  Token 

Quantum  totum  tegitur: 

Doth  the  very  Whole  contain: 

Nulla  rei  fit  fciffura, 

Nought  the  precious  Gift  divideth, 

Signi  tantum  fit  fractura, 

Breaking  but  the  Sign  betideth, 

Qua  nee  ftatus  nee  ftatura 

Jesus  ftill  the  fame  abideth, 

Signati  minuitur. 

Still  Unbroken  doth  remain. 

10.  Ecce  panis  angelorum, 

10. 

Lo  !   the  Angels'  Food  is  given 

Fadtus  cibus  viatorum, 

To  the  pilgrim  who  hath  ftriven  ; 

Vere  panis  filiorum, 

See  the  children's  Bread  from  Heaven 

Non  mittendus  canibus. 

Which  on  dogs  may  not  be  fpent : 

In  figuris  prasfignatur, 

Truth  the  ancient  Types  fulfilling, 

Quum  Ifaac  immolatur, 

Ifaac  bound  a  Viftim  willing; 

Agnus  Pafchae  deputatur, 

Pafchal  Lamb,  its  Life-blood  fpilling  ; 

Datur  manna  patribus. 

Manna,  to  the  Fathers  fent. 

11.   Bone  paftor,  panis  vere, 

11. 

Very  Bread,  Good  Shepherd,  tend  us; 

Jefu,  noftri  mifercre  : 

Jesu,  of  Thy  Love  befriend  us; 

Tu  nos  pafce,  nos  tuere, 

Thou  refrefh  us.  Thou  defend  us, 

Tu  nos  bona  fac  videre. 

Thine  eternal  Goodnefs  fend  us 

In  terra  viventium. 

In  the  land  of  Life  to  fee  : 

Tu,  qui  cunfta  fcis  et  vales, 

Thou  Who  all  things  canft  and  knoweft, 

Qui  nos  pafcis  hie  mortales, 

Who  on  earth  fuch  Food  beftoweft, 

Tuos  ibi  commenfales, 

Grant  us  with  Thy  Saints,  though  loweft, 

Cohaeredes  et  fodales 

Where  the  Heavenly  Feaft  Thou  fhoweft, 

Fac  fan&orum  civium. 

Fellow  heirs  and  guefts  to  be. 

Paris 

Mifal 

Lyra  Eucharijiica, 

[  One    Stanza 

omitted.  ] 
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Lauda  Sion  Salvatorem. 
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„AUD,  O  Sion,  thy  falvation, 
*   Laud,  with  hymns  of  exultation, 
Christ,  thy  King  and  Shepherd  true ; 


6.  And  His  Rule  for  guidance  taking, 
Bread  and  Wine  we  hallow,  making 
Thus  our  iacrifice  of  Peace. 


2.   Bring  Him  all  the  praife  thou  knoweft, 
More  is  meet  than  thou  beftoweft ; 
Never  canft  thou  reach  His  due. 


7.  Bad  and  good  the  Feaft  are  maring  I 
Oh  what  diverfe  dooms  preparing, 
Endlefs  death,  or  endlefs  Life  : 


3.   Theme  of  praife  all  praife  tranfeending 
Bread  of  life  from  Heaven  defcending 
Is  to-day  before  us  fet ! 


8.  Life  to  thefe,  to  thofe  damnation 
See  how  like  participation 
Is  with  unlike  iflues  rife. 


4.  Take  and  eat,  with  faith  unfhaken, 
As  of  old  it  was  partaken 

By  the  Twelve  at  Supper  met. 


9.   Very  Bread,  good  Shepherd,  fend  us ; 
Jesu,  of  Thy  Love  befriend  us; 
Till  in  light  Thy  Face  we  fee. 


5.  What  He  did,  at  fupper  feated, 
Christ  ordained  to  be  repeated 
His  Memorial  ne'er  to  ccafe  ; 


10.  Grant  us  with  Thy  Saints,  though  loweft, 
Where  the  Heavenly  Feaft  Thou  fhoweft, 
Fellow  heirs  and  guefts  to  be. 

Lyra  Euchariflica. 
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CCXLVII. 


O  efca  viatorum. 


J.    Barnbv. 
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1.    O      Food,  the    pil-grim    need  -  eth,  O     Bread,  which  angels      feed  -    eth,      O 
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ESCA  viatorum, 
O  panis  Angelorum, 
O  Manna  coelitum ! 
Efurientes  ciba, 
Dulcedine  non  priva 
Cor  te  quasrentium. 

2.  O  lympha  fons  amoris, 
Qui  puro  Salvatoris 

E  corde  profluis ! 
Te  fitientes  pota, 
Hsec  fola  noftra  vota, 

His  una  fufficis. 

3.  O  Jefu,  tuum  vultum, 
Quern  colimus  occultum 

Sub  panis  fpecie, 
Fac  ut,  remoto  velo, 
Aperta  nos  in  ccelo 

Cernamus  acic. 

Paris  Mijfal. 


FOOD,  the  pilgrim  needeth, 
O  Bread,  which  angels  feedeth, 
O  Manna  from  above  ! 
The  fouls  that  hunger,  feed  Thou, — 
The  hearts  that  feek  Thee,  lead  Thou, — 
With  Thy  fwcet,  tender  love. 

2.  O  Fount  of  love  redeeming, 
O  River  ever  ftreaming 

From  Jesus'  holy  Side  ; 
Come  Thou,  Thyfelf  bellowing 
On   thirfty  fouls,  and  flowing 

Till  all  are  fatisfied. 

3.  Jesu,  this  feaft  receiving, 
Thy  word  of  truth  believing, 

We  Thee  unfeen  adore  : 
Grant,  when  the  veil  is  rended, 
That  we,  to  heaven  afcended, 

May  fee  Thee  evermore.      Amen. 

The  Rev.    P.    Schaff,  D.D. 


4-io 


HOLY    COMMUNION. 


CCXIiVHI. 


O  efca  viatorum. 
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BREAD  to  pilgrims  given, 
O  Food  that  angels  eat, 
O  Manna  fent  from  Heaven, 

For  heaven-born  natures  meet. 
Give  us,  for  Thee  long  pining, 

To  eat  till  richly  filled  ; 
Till,  earth's  delights  refigning, 
Our  every  wilh  is  ftilled.  I 

2.  O  Water,  life-beftowing, 

From  out  the  Saviour's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 
A  fount  of  love  Thou  art ! 


Oh  let  us,  freely  tailing, 
Our  burning  thirft  afluage  ! 

Thy  fweetnefs,  never  waiting, 
Avails  from  age  to  age. 

Jesu,  this  Feaft  receiving, 

We  Thee  unfcen  adore  ; 
Thy  faithful  word  believing, 

We  take — and  doubt  no  more ; 
Give  us,  Thou  true  and  loving, 

On  earth  to  live  in  Thee  ; 
Then,  death  the  veil  removing, 

Thy  glorious  face  to  fee. 
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CCXLIX. 


O  Panis  dulciffime. 


Ancient.    SBresilau  ©efangbud),  1644. 
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PANIS  dulciffime, 
O  fidelis  animse 
Vitalis  refeftio  ! 
O  pafchalis  victims, 
Agne  manfuetifhme 
Legalis  oblatio ! 

Caro  carens  carie, 
<J)uaj  fub  panis  fpecie 

Velaris  divinitus, 
Viftu  multifarie 
Recrea  nos  gratis 

Septiformis  Spiritus. 

Sumcntem,  cum  fumeris, 
Quia  non  confumeris, 

Sterne  vi\ ificas ; 
Nam  reatum  fceleris, 
Dono  tanti  muneris, 

Clementer  purificas. 

Sic  refecli  poculis 
Sanguinis  ct  epulis 

Tuas  carnis  optimis, 
Saeculorum  fcculis 
Epulemur  fedulis 

Veritatis  azvmis. 

Nolkerian  Sequence. 


READ  of  Life,  Divinely  fweet, 
Faithful  fouls  may  take  and  eat, 
'Tis  the  Manna  God  hath  fent : 
Gentle  Lamb  of  God,  in  Thee 
That  great  Sacrifice  we  fee, 

Which  the  Law  and  Prophets  meant. 

Though  but  common  Bread  appear, 
Thy  dear  Flesh  is  hidden  here; 

On  It  now  by  faith  we  feed  : 
Holy  Spirit,  on  us  mine — 
Seven-fold  Gifts  of  Grace  are  Thine — 

Make  it  now  our  Meat  indeed. 

Souls  are  quickened,  blcft,  and  fed, 
When  they  eat  this  living  Bread, 

Uncorrupted  by  the  fame  : 
All  their  guilt  is  purified 
By  the  Flesh  of  Him  Who  died — 

Glory  to  His  precious  Name ! 

Thus  Thy  facred  Cup  of  Blood 
And  Thy  Flesh,  our  myflic  Food, 

Cheer  us  while  on  earth  we  live  : 
But  in  Heaven  to  meet  Thee,  Lord, 
There  to  feaft  around  Thy  Board 

This  will  boundlefs  Rapture  give! 

I.yrj  Euchariflica. 
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1.  QjnORD  Jesu,  Bridegroom  of  my  foul, 

**  Make  me,  Thy  humble  fervant,  whole, 
By  that  dear  Blood,  which,  on  the  Crofs, 
Thou  fheddcft  to  redeem  man's  lofs. 

2.  Full  of  defire,  yet  full  of  fear, 

To  Thine  own  Altar  I  draw  near, 
And  though  my  fteps  have  gone  aftray 
In  mercy  call  me  not  away. 

3.  O  Thou  good  Shepherd  of  Thy  Flock, 
My  King,  my  Lord,  my  Spoufe,  my  Rock, 
Who  haft  o'er  fin  the  vicYry  won, 

Put  me  the  wedding  garment  on. 


4.  Cure,  great  Phyfician,  my  difeafe, 
And  heal  mine  oft  infirmities; 
Warn  every  finful  ftain  away, 
And  let  me  tafte  Thyfelf  to-day. 

5.  Though  oft  in  hnfulncfs  laid  low, 
Thy  pard'ning  Love  on  me  beftow, 
And  mortify  my  proud  felf-love, 
And  let  Thy  Grace  my  Glory  prove. 

6.  To  thofe  who  fight  in  fin's  dread  ftrife, 
Thy  Body  is  the  Bread  of  Life, 

Thy  Blood  the  Wine  Divine  of  Love, 
The  richeft  from  Thv  Stores  above. 
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7.  Hungry  and  thirfty,  lo !  I  come, 
Oh,  find  me  at  Thy  Table  room  ; 
To  me  of  this  belt  Banquet  give, 
And  let  me  eat,  and  drink,  and  live. 


10.  Againft  my  foul,  when  earth  or  Hell 
Combine,  or  mine  own  heart  rebel, 
Subdue  my  foes,  my  heart  fubdue, 
And  keep  me  to  Thy  Service  true. 


8.  Take  from  my  heart  each  thought  of  fin, 
And  let  Thy  Spirit  enter  in  ; 
Grant  Faith,  and  Hope,  and  bleffed  Love, 
Gifts  of  Thy  Spirit  from  above. 


11.  Adorn  my  converfation,  Lord, 

With  all  the  Graces  of  Thy  Word, 
And  do  Thou  grant  me  all  my  days 
To  keep  Thy  Law  and  fing  Thy  praife; 


9.  What  foul  and  body  need,  fupply ; 
Remove  what's  hurtful  to  Thine  Eye ; 
Dwell  in  my  heart,  and  let  me  be 
In  fweeteft  union,  Lord,  with  Thee. 


12.  That  when,  O  gracious  Prince  of  Life, 
Thou  call'ft  me  from  this  world  of  llrife, 
I  may  to  Thy  bleft  Prefence  rife, 
And  live  with  Thee  above  the  Ikies. 

Lyra  Eucharijiica. 


Brfctnatton, 
Consecration  of  a  Cfmrclj, 
jRestoratton  of  a  Cfmrcb, 

fissions. 
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CCLI. 


Veni  Creator  Spiritus. 


Compofcd  for  this  Englifh  Verfion 
by  Thomas  Tallis,   Ore.  1665. 
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The  Second  Translation  in  the   Ordinal. 


'OME,   Holy  Ghost,  eternal  God, 
S-9   Proceeding  from  above, 
Both  from  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
The   God  of  peace  and  love ; 

Vifit  our  minds,  into  our  hearts 

Thy  heavenly  grace  infpire  ; 
That  truth  and  godlinefs  we  may 

Purfue  with  full  dcfire. 

Thou  art  the  very  Comforter, 

In  grief  and  all  diftrels ; 
The  heavenly  gift  of  God  melt  High ; 

No  tongue  can  it  exprefs ; 

The  fountain  and  the  living  fpring 

Of  joy  celeftial ; 
The  fire  fo  bright,  the  love  fo  fweet, 

The  Undlion  fpiritual. 

Thou  in  Thy  gifts  art  manifold, 

By  them  Christ's  Church  doth  fland  : 

In  faithful  hearts  Thou  writ'ft  Thy  law, 
The  finger  of  God's   Hand. 

According  to  Thy  promife,  Lord, 
Thou  givelt  fpeech  with  grace  ; 

That,  through  Thy  help,  God's  praifes  may 
Refound  in  every  place. 

O   Holy   Ghost,  into  our  minds 
Send  down  Thy  heavenly  light ; 

Kindle  our  hearts  with  fervent  7,eal, 
To  fervc   God  day  and  night. 

Our  weaknefs  ftrengthen  and  confirm, 
(For,  Lord,  Thou  know'ft  us  frail;) 

That  neither  devil,  world,  nor  flefh, 
Againft  us  may  prevail. 


9.  Put  back  our  enemy  far  from  us, 
And  help  us  to  obtain 
Peace  in  our  hearts  with   God  and  Man, 
(The  belt,  the  trueft  gain  ;) 

10.  And  grant  that  Thou  being,  O   Lord, 

Our  leader  and  our  guide, 
We  may  efcape  the  fnares  of  fin, 
And  never  from  Thee  Aide. 

11.  Such  meafures  of  Thy  powerful  grace 

Grant,  Lord,  to  us,  we  pray ; 
That  Thou  may'fl  be  our  Comforter 
At  the  lalt  dreadful  day. 

12.  Of  flrife  and  of  dirTenfion 

DifTolve,  O   Lord,  the  bands, 
And  knit  the  knots  of  peace  and  love 
Throughout  all  Chriilian  lands. 

13.  Grant  us  the  grace  that  we  may  know 

The   Father  of  all  might, 

That  we  of  His  beloved  Son 

May  gain  the  bliisful  fight ; 

14.  And  that  we  may  with  perfect  faith 

Ever  acknowledge  Thee, 
The  Spirit  of  Father,  and  of  So:;, 
One   God   in  Perfons  Three. 

15.  To  God  the  Father  hud  and  praif;, 

And  to  His  bleffed  Son, 
And  to  the   Holy  Spirit  of  grace, 
Co-equal  Three  in  One. 

16.  And  pray  we,  that  our  only  Lord 

Would  plcafc  His  Spirit  to  fend 
On  all  that  fhall  profefs  His  Name, 

From  hence  to  the  world's  end.      Amen. 
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CCLII. 

Evening  Hymn. 


Urbs  beata  Hierufalem. 


Proper  Sarum  Melody,  reduced. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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"RBS  Ecata  Hierufalem, 
Difta  pacis  viiio  ; 
Quae  conftruitur  in  cceiis, 
Vivis  ex  lapidibus, 
Et  angelis  coronata, 
Ut  fponfata  comite  ! 

2.  Nova  veniens  de  ccelo, 
Nuptiali  thalamo 
Prx-parata,  ut  fponfata 
Copulctur  Domino ; 
Plateas  et  muri  ejus 
Ex  auro  puriffimo. 

3.  Porta;  nitent  margaritis, 
Adytis  patcntibus, 

Et  virtute  mcritorum 

Hluc  introducitur 

Omnis  qui  pro  Chrifte  Nomine 

Hoc  in  mundo  prcmitur. 


pT)  LESSED  City,  Heav'nly  Salem, 
/5»£/  Vifion  dear  of  Peace  and  Love, 
Who,  of  living  ftones  art  builded, 

In  the  height  of  Heaven  above, 
And,  with  angel  hofts  encircled, 

As  a  bride  to  earth  doft  move  ! 

From  ecleftial  realms  defcending, 

Ready  for  the  nuptial  bed, 
Meet  for  Him  Whofe  love  efpoufed  thee, 

To  thy  Lord  fhalt  thou  be  led ; 
All  thy  ftreets  and  all  thy  bulwarks, 

Of  pure  gold  are  fafhioncd. 

Bright  thy  gates  of  pearl  are  fhining, 

They  are  open  evermore; 
And  by  virtue  of  His  merits, 

Thither  faithful  fouls  may  foar, 
Who  for  Christ's  dear  Name,  in  this  world 

Pain  and  tribulation  bore. 


CONSECRATION 

OF   A   CHURCH.          419 

4.   Tunfionibus,  prefluris, 

4.   Many  a  blow  and  biting  fculpture 

Expoliti  lapides 

Polifh'd  well  thofe  ftones  elect, 

Suis  coaptantur  locis 

In  their  places  now  compacted 

Per  manus  Artificis, 

By  the  Heavenly  Architect, 

Difponuntur  pcrmanfuri 

Who  therewith  hath  willed  for  ever 

Sacris  redificiis. 

That  His  palace  fhould  be  deck'd. 

5.   Gloria  et  honor  Deo 

5.   Praife  and  honour  to  the  Father; 

Ufqucquo  altiffimo, 

Praife  and  honour  to  the  Son  ; 

Una  Patri  Filioque, 

Praife  and  honour  to  the  Spirit  ; 

Inclyto  Paraclito, 

Ever  Three,  and  ever  One  : 

Cui  laus  eft  et  potcftas 
Per  sterna  fxcula.     Amen. 


Vllltk    Century. 


One  in  might,  and  One  in  glory, 
While  unending  ages  run.      Amen. 

Slightly  altered  from  The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.D. 


CCLIII. 


Angulare  fundamentum. 


1.  QLNGULARE  Fundamentum 
3^  Lapis  Chriftus  miffus  eft, 
Qui  compage  parietis 

In  utroque  neftitur, 
Quern  Sion  fancla  fufcepit, 
In  quo  credens  permanet. 

2.  Omnis  ilia  dedicata 
Et  dileda  civitas, 
Plena  modulis  in  laude 
Et  canoro  jubilo, 
Trinum  Dcum  Unicumque 
Cum  favore  przedicant. 

3.  Hoc  in  templo,  fumme  Deus, 
Exoratus  adveni, 

Et  dementi  bonitate 
Precum  vota  fufcipe ; 
Largam  benediclionem 
Hie  infunde  jugiter. 

4.  Hie  promcreantur  omnes 
Petita  acquirere, 

Et  adepta  poflidcrc 
Cum  fanctis  perenniter ; 
Paradifum  introire 
Tranflati  in  requiem. 


1.  ££HRIST  is  made  the  fure  Foundation, 
*&  And  the  precious  Corner-ftone, 

Who,  the  two-fold  walls  furmounting, 
Binds  them  clofely  into  one ; 

Holy  Sion's  help  for  ever, 
And  her  confidence  alone. 

2.  All  that  dedicated  City, 

Dearly  loved  by   God  on  high, 
In  exultant  jubilation 

Pours  perpetual  melody ; 
God  the  One  and  God  the  Trinal 

Singing  everlaftingly. 

3.  To  this  Temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 

Come,  O  Lord  of  Hofts,  to-day  ! 
With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindnefs 

Hear  Thy  people  as  they  pray ; 
And  Thy  fulled  benediction 

Shed  within  its  walls  ahvay. 

4.  Here  vouchfafe  to  all  Thy  fervants 

What  they  afk  of  Thee  to  gain, 
What  they  gain  of  Thee  for  ever, 

With  the  Blefled  to  retain, 
And  hereafter  in  Thy  Glory 

Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign. 


5.  Gloria  et  honor  Deo 
Ufquequo  altiflimo, 
Una  Patri  Filioque, 
Inclyto  Paraclito, 
Cui  laus  eft  et  poteftas 
Per  sterna  fscula.      Amen. 


5.   Praife  and  honour  to  the  Father, 
Praife  and  honour  to  the   Son, 
Praife  and  honour  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three,  and  ever  One, 
One  in  might,  and  One  in  glory, 
While  eternal  ages  run.      Amen. 

Vlllth  Century.  Slightly  altered  from  The  Rev.  J.   M.  Neale,  D.D. 
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O  beata  Jerufalem. 
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Melody  of  "  Urbs  Beata",  reduced. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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Hyfo-Doriar.. 


BEATA  Jerufalem, 
Praedicanda  civitas, 
Quas  tuis  lasta  triumphas 

In  fupernis  civibus, 

Innovata  Regis  amplo 

Claritatis  ftigmate  ! 


|QLESSED   City,  Heav'nly  Salem, 
/a^'    Land  of  glory,  land  of  reft ; 
Joyous  ever  and  triumphant 

In  the  armies  of  the  bleft ; 
Where  the  King,  thy  grace  renewing, 

Doth  His  glory  manifeft  : 


Hie  tui  templi  refulget 
Sanclior  memoria, 

Jure  reftorationis 
Lucido  fundamini, 

Ouam  decoris  pollet  afti 
Dignitatis  fidere. 


2.  Now  and  henceforth  this  thy  temple 
Shall  a  holier  mem'ry  own, 

By  the  right  of  reftoration 

From  the  old  foundation-ftone, 

Than  the  former  houfc,  here  builded, 
Had  in  other  ages  known. 


3.   Tc  precamur  hie  adefle, 
Conditor  fan&iffime  ; 


3.  Come  Thou  now,  and  be  among  us, 
Lord  and  Maker,  while  we  pray : 
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Hicque  promptus  confecrandis 

Sedibus  inlabere; 
Atque,  confecrator  ipfe, 

Hie  adefto  jugiter. 


Let  Thy  prcfencc  fill  the  Temple 
Which  we  dedicate  to-day ; 

And  Thyfclf,  its  Confecrator, 
Dwell  within  its  walls  alway. 


4.  Jam  templum  tui  honoris 
EfHce  nos  fervulos : 

Non  caro,  non  corda  noftra 
Militent  difcrimini : 

Sed  tuo  facro  dicati 
Serviamus  nomini. 


Grant  that  all  Thy  faithful  people 
May  Thy  truer  Temple  be ; 

Neither  flefh,  nor  foul,  nor  fpirit 
Know  another  Lord  than  Thee  : 

But  to  Thee  once  dedicated, 
Serve  Thee  cverlaftingly. 


5.  Regis  hie  altare  fummi 
Sit  corufcum  lumine : 

Sit  honore  mancipatum, 
Sit  repletum  munere: 

Sit  beatum,  fit  ferenum, 
Sit  placens  regi  Deo. 


5.  Bright  be  here  the  Monarch's  Altar 
With  the  prcfents  that  we  bring  ; 

Held  in  holy  veneration, 

Rich  with  many  an  offering; 

Ever  hallow'd,  ever  quiet, 
Ever  dear  to  God  its  King ! 


Hie  tibi  noftrorum  alma 

Cordium  altaria 
Confecra,  fuperne  Judex, 

Innovans  nos  gratia : 
Sedibus  illapfa  donans 

De  fupernis  munera. 


Here  our  fouls  as  Thy  true  Altars 
Deign  to  hallow  and  to  blefs, 

O  Thou  future  Judge  of  all  men, 
With  Thy  grace  and  holinefs ; 

That  Thy  gifts,  fent  down  from  Heaven, 
We  may  evermore  poffefs. 


Ut  tibi  per  omne  faeclum, 

Trinitas  fanftiffima, 
Sit  honor,  immenfa  virtus 

Et  perennis  gloria, 
Qui  Deus  in  Trinitate, 

Permanes  in  faecula.      Amen. 

Merfeburg   Breviary. 


7.    Praife  and  honour  to  the  Father; 
Praife  and  honour  to  the  Son  ; 
Praife  and  honour  to  the  Spirit  ; 

Ever  Three,  and  ever  One : 
One  in  might,  and  One  in  glory, 
While  unending  ages  run.      Amen. 
Slightly  altered  from  The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.D. 
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Original  Melody  of  I  515. 
Harmony  from  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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/K3  tnotle  ©ott  uttl  ^rtdbig  fcin 
^-^  Unb  feincit  Scgcn  gcben ; 
Scin  2tnli|5  unS  mit  bcllem  Scbein 

Grlcud)t  jum  croigen  Scbcn  ; 
©aft  inir  ettermen  feine  SBerf ; 

Unb  xoaS>  ibn  Iiebt  auf  Gvben, 
Unb  3cfu  Gbrifti  #eil  unb  Stfitf 

SJefannt  ben  .ficiben  luevben, 

Unb  fie  311  ©ott  befebre. 


AY  God  bellow  on  us  His  grace, 
t-j*»V  With  bleflings  rich  provide  us, 
And  may  the  brightnefs  of  His  Face 

To  life  eternal  guide  us ; 
That  we  His  gracious  work  may  know, 

And  what  is  His  good  pleaiure, 
And  alfo  to  the  Heathen  fhew 

Christ's  riches  without  meafure, 

And  unto  God  convert  them. 
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So  banfen,  ©ott,  unb  loben  bid? 

2)ie  §eibe  iiberatle ; 
Unb  alle  2Be(t,  bie  freue  fid), 

Unb  fing'  ntit  grof;em  Sdjalte : 
2)afi  bit  auf  Grbcn  3itd>ter  bift 

Unb  Idfs'ft  bic  Siinb'  nidit  roalten ; 
2)ein  2Bort  bie  §ut  unb  2£eibe  ift, 

3)ie  allel  5?olt  erl)atten, 

3n  redder  S3al)n  ju  roallen. 


To  Thee  let  all  the  Heathen  bring 

Their  joyful  gratulations, 
And  all  the  world  rejoice  and  fing 

With  pfalms  and  acclamations : 
For  Thou,  O   God,  wilt  judge  the  earth 

Nor  fufter  fin  to  flourifh  ; 
The  land  no  more  (halL  mourn  her  dearth, 

Thy  word  fhall  keep  and  nourifh 

In  righteous  paths  all  people. 


G§  bante,  Wott,  nnb  lobe  bid} 

2)a§  S80IE  in  guten  Jbatcn  ! 
3)a<2  2anb  bring'  grud)t  unb  beff  re  fid) ; 

£ein  2Bort  laf?  roobl  gcratben. 
Un»  fcgne  better  unb  ber  <Sebn, 

Un3  fcgne  0ott  bcr  bcil'ge  ©eift, 
2)cm  alle  2Selt  bic  Cbrc  tlnit, 

58or  ibm  cud)  f iird)te  allcrnteifl ! 

9Jun  fprcdjt  Don  .fierjcii :  2ltnen. 

Martin   Luther,  1483 — 1546. 


O  let  the  people  praife  Thy  worth, 
In  all  good  works  increafing  ; 

The  land  fhall  plenteous  fruit  bring  forth, 
Thy  word  is  rich  in  blefling. 

Let  God   the   Father,  God  the  Son, 
And   Holy  Spirit  blefs  us  : 

To  whom  by  all  be  honour  done ; 
Let  folemn  awe  poflefs  us, 
Yea,  fear  Him,  all  ye  people. 

R.  Massie,  Esq_. 
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Apelles  von   Lowenstern,  1 644. 
Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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I.   Now     let        us      loud   -  ly         Praife  God,    the      Mer  -  ci  -  ful ;    Chrif  -  ten  -  dom 
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l.  §I>un  preifet  Me 

~*  ©otteS  Sarmbcrjigfcit! 

£ob'  ibn  mit  Sdiallc, 
JBertbeftcCbriftcnbcit! 
Gr  (djjt  bid)  freunblidj  311  fid)  laben ; 
iVreuc  bid),  ^fi-acl,  fcincr  O'nmben ! 


jOW  let  us  loudly 
Praife  God,  the  Merciful ; 
Chriftendom  proudly 
Tells  of  His  glorious  rule; 
Gently  He  bids  thee  come  before  Him, 
Hafte  then,  O  Ifrael,  now  adore  Him.  :|| 
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2.  S)er  |>crr  rcgieret 

2.  For  the  Lord  reigneth 

llebet  bic  ganje  9BeIt ; 

Over  the  univerfe, 

2Ba3  fid)  nut  rtibret, 

All  He  fuftaineth, 

3&me  3U  Siifeen  fdllt ; 

All  things  His  praife  rehearfe ; 

SSiel  taufenb  Sngel  urn  tfjn  fd?»eben, 

Hods  of  bright  Angels  round  Him  dwelling, 

^falter  unb  §arfe  u)m  (Sl?re  geben. 

|| :  Pfalter  and  harp  of  His  praife  are  telling.  :|| 

3.  SBoblauf,  ibr  §cibcn, 

3.  Rife  then,  ye  nations, 

Saffet  ba3  Svaucrn  fctjn ! 

Call  off  your  mournfulnefs: 

3U  griinen  SBeibcn 

Into  His  paftures 

Stellet  cud)  millig  ein ! 

Will  ye  not  gladly  prefs  ? 

S)a  Idfst  er  un»  fcin  2Bort  nerfiinben, 

For  there  abroad  His  Word  is  founded, 

2Jlad)et  un3  lebig  con  alien  Siinben. 

|| :  Pardon  for  finners,  and  grace  unbounded. :|| 

4.  @r  giebet  Speife 

4.   Richly  he  feeds  us, 

9teid)lid)  unb  ubcralt ; 

Always  and  everywhere ; 

SRadb.  SBatcrS  SBeife 

Gently  He  leads  us 

Sdttigt  er  2M'  jumal. 

With  a  true  Father's  care  ; 

Gr  fdjaffet  friib  unb  fpdten  9iegen, 

Both  late  and  early  rain  He  fends  us, 

gullet  un§  2Ule  mit  feinem  Segen. 

|| :  Daily  His  bleffing,  His  love  attends  us. : || 

5.  Srum  prei§  unb  ebre 

5.  O  fing  His  praifes 

Seine  33armbcr:igfeir, 

Who  is  thus  merciful ; 

Sein  Sob  ocrmefyre, 

Chriftendom  raifes 

SkrtfjefteGbriftenbeit! 

Songs  to  His  glorious  rule ! 

Un§  foil  binfort  tein  Unfad  fdjaben ; 

Rejoice !  no  foe  (hall  now  alarm  us, 

greue  bid?,  Sfrael,  feiner  ©naben ! 

|| :  He  will  protect  us,  and  who  can  harm  us?:|| 

Matth.  Apelles  von   Lowenstern.      Died  1648.                       Slightly  altered  from  The  Chorale  Book  for  England. 
t 
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9?etn,  rtein,  ba8  ift  fein  ©tcrkn. 


Composed  for  this  Hymn  by  H.  R.  Shroeder. 
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dy     -    ing,  To    go      un  -  to    our  God  ;  This  gloomy  earth  for  - 


ing,  Our  jour-ney  home-ward      tak 


ing     A  -  long    the     star  -  ry      road. 


H_^  ,^  ^   p-d.  J_Jj   ^^      '^  J  ^_    J 
zfcz:  :_== Tr  fc^=p=  P    _     ?z==:  p—^r  :pz — z±= 


IQZZZI 


-O- 


P-F-H 


^^ 


^ 


1.  §Y>cin,  nein,  bo.3  ift  tein  Sterbcn, 
~  ^B"  feinent  G>ott  gu  gelni, 

Set  bunfeln  Grb'  cntflicbcn, 
Unb  ,u  ber  £)chnatb  jicben 
3n  teine  Sternenbob'n ! 

2.  9Jein,  ncin,  ba.3  ift  fcin  Sterben, 

Gin  ^imtneteburger  fcin, 
33cim  ©lanj  bet  ew'gen  kronen 

3n  filler  9Uibe  mcbncn, 
(SrloSt  ton  Jt'ampf  unb  "}>ein. 

3.  9Jein,  ncin,  ba§  ift  tein  Sterben, 

Scr  (Mnabenftimmc  Son 
Sell  SKojeftat  ju  boron  : 

,„Stomm,  tftnb,  unb  fdjau  mil  Gbren 
2JZcin  2lntlits  auf  bem  Shron!" 

4.  3Jein,  nein,  ba»  ift  fein  Sterben, 

£cm  .furtcn  nad)jugehn ! 
Gr  fiibrt  fein  Sdjaf  311  Jreuben, 

Gr  ivirb  bid?  cmiij  toeiben, 
3Bo  SebenSbdume  ftebn. 

5.  5Rcin,  ncin,  baS  ift  tein  Sterben, 

2)!it  .Ocrrliditeit  gefront, 
3u  ©otteS  33olt  ficb  fdmnngen, 

Mvk  3fefu  Sieg  beftngen, 
£er  unS  mit  (Mott  DerfSfont. 

G.  0  ncin,  iaS  ift  tein  Sterben, 
Tu  .ftcil  bcr  Sreatur ! 
Tevt  ftrontt  in  eto'gen  SEBonnen 

2)er  2iebe  toller  Sronnen ; 
£>icr  fmb  e-3  2repfcn  nur. 

TranJlateJ  from   the   French   Hymn  of  Caesar    Malan, 
'  Non,  ce  n'eft  pas  mouricr,"  into  German,  by  A.  Knapp. 


6. 


f\,  O,  no,  it  is  not  dying, 
Ji-\To  go  unto  our  God  ; 
This  gloomy  earth  forfaking, 
Our  journey  homeward  taking 
Along  the  ftarry  road. 

No,  no,  it  is  not  dying, 

Heaven's  citizen  to  be  ; 
A  crown  immortal  wearing, 
And  reft  unbroken  fharing, 

From  care  and  conflict  free. 

No,  no,  it  is  not  dying, 
To  hear  this  gracious  word, 

"  Receive  a  Father's  blciTing, 

For  evermore  pofTeffing 
The  favour  of  thy  Lord." 

No,  no,  it  is  not  dying, 
The  Shepherd's  voice  to  know, 
His  fheep  He  ever  lcadcth, 
His  peaceful  flock  He  feedeth, 
Where  living  paftures  grow. 

No,  no,  it  is  not  dying, 

To  wear  a  lordly  crown  ; 
Among  God's  people  dwelling, 
The  glorious  triumph   fwelling, 

Of  Him  whofe  fway  we  own. 

Oh,  no,  this  is  not  dying, 
Thou  Saviour  of  mankind  ! 

There  ftreams  of  love  are  flowing, 

No  hindrance  ever  knowing  ; 
Here  drops  alone  we  find. 

The  Rev.  R.  P.  Dunn. 
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Original  Melody. 
Harmonized  by  Carl  Seege*. 
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1.  Wdc  Sftenfcben  miifiert  fterben, 
"^    2lttc§  gleifcb  oevgebt  trie  ,£jeu ; 
2Ba§  ba  Icbet  muft  tterberben, 

Soli  e3  anbcrS  tnerbert  ncu. 
Siefer  2eib,  bet  mufj  oerwcfen, 
•ffienn  er  anbetS  fell  genefen 
3u  bet  grofjen  ^etttidjleit, 
2)ie  ben  <ytommen  iff  bercit. 

2.  35tum  fo  will  id)  biefeS  Scbcn, 

Sffiann  e3  mcinem  ©ctt  beliebt, 
2lud)  ganj  millig  upu  mir  geben, 

53in  bariibet  md)t  betriibt ; 
3)enn  in  meineS  3(efu  SSBunben 
.fjab  idj  jd)on  GtlBfung  funben, 

Unb  mein  2roft  in  SobeSnoty 

3ft  bc£  .^crvctt  3efu  2cb. 


t^JuLL  must  die  !   there's  no  redemption ; 

'**■'      Flefh — 't  is  all  alike  but  grafs ! 

None  that  live  can  plead  exemption, 
Saints  through  death  to  glory  pafs. 

This  vile  body  here  muft  perifh, 

Ere,  immortal,  it  can  cherifh 
Holy  joys,  the  free  reward 
For  the  ranfomed  of  the  Lord. 

Life  on  earth  can  I  then  covet 

Longer  than  mv  God  {hall  pleafe  ? 

When  above  He  would  remove  it, 
I  will  greet  the  foul's  releafc. 

For,  through  what  my  Saviour  suffered, 

Freedom  from  the  curfe  is  offered ; 
He  has  promifed,  and  to  faith 
Gives  the  victory  over  Death. 
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3.  3cfug  W  fur  mic^  geftorben, 

1 

3.    Death — for  me  the  Saviour  bore  it, 

Unb  Sein  Sob  ift  mein  (Mcminn ; 

Dying,  won  for  me  the  prize  : 

Gr  bat  mir  taS  £eil  crmorben, 

Life — He  will  in  blifs  rcftorc  it, 

25rum  fabr  id)  mit  ^reubcn  bin  : 

Shall  I  not  then  joyful  rise 

§in  au»  biefetn  SBeltgetfimmel 

From  this  world  of  tin  and  anguifh, 

3n  ben  fdjb'nen  Wottc§btmme(, 

To  that  world  for  which  I  languifh, 

25a  id)  wcrbc  aHejeit 

There  the  Three  in  One  to  praiic, 

Scb,auen  bie  25reifaltigfeit. 

With  His  saints  through  cndlcii  days  ? 

4.  25a  rairb  fcin  ba§  greubentcben, 

4.    Happy  spirits,  ever-living, 

25a  »icl  taufenb  Seclen  fd)on 

Thoufand  thoufands  all  as  one, 

Sinb  mit  ^immetiglanj  umgeben, 

Robed  in  light,  their  worfhip  giving, 

25ienen  ©ott  Dor  feincm  2bron ; 

There  rejoice  before  the  throne. 

25a  bie  Scrapbincn  prangen, 

There  the  seraphim  are  fhining, 

Unb  ba3  l)obc  £ieb  anfangen : 

Evermore  in  chorus  joining, 

„  -£>ei(ig,  bcilig,  beilig  beiftt 

"  Holy  !    Holy  !    Holy  Lord  ! 

Wott  bcr  SBatet,  Sobn  unb  Ocift." 

Be  Thy  holy  name  adored  !" 

5.  25a  bie  s#atriarcbcn  mobnen, 

^.    Worthies,  there,  of  facred  ftory, 

25ie  s}kopbctcn  aQjumal, 

Prophets,  Patriarchs  are  met ; 

2Bo  auf  ibrcn  Gbrcntbronen 

There,  Apoftles  too,  in  glory 

Si^ct  bcr  3»blf  Soten  ftcX/l, 

Fill  their  thrones  by  Jesus  fet ; 

2Bo  in  fo  Did  taufenb  ^abren 

All  the  Saints  that  have  ascended 

Sltte  Jyrommen  bingefabren, 

Age  on  age,  through  time  extended, 

25a  bem  £errn  ber  un»  Dcrfobnt, 

There,  in  blissful  concert  fing 

Groig  ■Spallchijab  tont. 

Hallelujahs  to  their  King. 

6.  0  3erufatent,  bit  fd)Bne, 

6.    O  Jerusalem,  thou  fairefl ! 

2ld),  mic  belle  glanjeft  bu ! 

In  thy  King  how  greatly  bleft  ! 

2ld),  mic  lieblid)  Sobgctcnc 

Praifing,  thou  His  splendor  fhareft 

,§ort  man  ba  in  fanfter  SRufe ! 

Through  thy  ftreets  of  holy  reft  : 

0  bcr  grof,en  Jyrcub'  unb  35onne ! 

Joy  and  peace  in  thee  united, 

3e^unb  gebet  auf  bie  Sonne, 

By  no  fear  of  change  are  blighted, 

3ct.uinb  gebet  an  bcr  2ag, 

Balmy  fragrance  cheers  the  day, 

25er  fcin  Gnbe  nebmen  mag. 

Which  no  night  fhall  drive  away. 

7.  2ld),  id)  babe  febon  erblidet 

7.    Yes  !   methinks  I  now  behold  it, 

2UIe  biefe  .fjcrrltd)tcit ; 

That  fair  city  of  delight; 

3c^unb  mcrb  id)  fd)5n  gefdjmiidet 

Now  the  robe — around  me  fold  it, 

2)tit  bem  roeifien  $imme(3fleib 

Robe  of  dazzling,  pureft  white  : 

Unb  ber  gotbnen  Gbrcufrone ; 

There,  a  crown  of  vidtory  wearing, 

Stebe  id)  cor  ®otte§  2brone, 

There,  before  the  throne  appearing, 

&A)aue  foldie  grcubc  an, 

Mingle  with  the  heirs  of  blifs, 

25ie  fetn  Gnbe  neb,  men  fann. 

Where  Hofannas  never  ceafe. 

John  George  Albinus,  1624 — 1679.                                                              The  Rev.   H.   Mills,  D.D. 
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Original  Melody. 
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World,  farewell !  of  thee    I'm      tir  -  ed,  Now  toward  heaven  my    way        I       take ;  There  is 
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Thou  with  cheating  hopes  art  rife;  But  in  heaven  is    no    al  -  loy,    On-ly  peace  and  love  and    joy. 
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1.  §JT^elt,  leb  roobl!  id)  bin  bcin  miibe, 
*L&  Qd)  mill  nad)  bem  pummel  ju ; 
S)a  lutrb  fcin  ber  rcd)te  gnebe, 

tlnb  bie  ftolje  Seclenruh : 
SEelt,  bei  bit  ift  i?rieg  unb  Streit, 
■Jiid)t3  benn  lautev  C'itelfeit, 
3n  bem  §immcl  allejeit 
{jricbe,  SHub  unb  Seligfeit. 

2.  2Benn  id)  trerbc  babin  femmen, 

93in  id)  allev  .ftvantbeit  le*, 
Unb  ber  Uraurigfett  entnommen, 

9iube  fanft  in  Wcttcu  Sdiocfs : 
3n  bev  SSBeft  ift  Slngft  unb  Dtotb, 
Gnblid)  gat  bev  bitt're  Scb ; 
5(bcr  bort  ift  alle-,eit 
jricbe,  gfteub'  unb  Seligfcit. 

3.  SBaS  ift  bier  bie  Gvbenfveube  ? 

9iebel,  Stantyf  unb  .frcvjelcib : 
<<Mcr  auf  biefer  fdjroarjen  .'oeifce 
6inb  bie  Safin  auSgefheut ; 


'ORLD,   farewell!   of  thee  I'm  tired, 
Now  toward  heaven  my  way  I  take ; 
There  is  peace  the  long-defired, 

Lofty  calm  that  nought  can  break. 
World,  with  thee  is  war  and  ftrife, 
Thou  with  cheating  hopes  art  rife  ; 
But  in  heaven  is  no  alloy, 
Only  peace  and  love  and  joy. 

2.  When  I  reach  that  home  of  gladnefs, 

I  fhall  feel  no  more  this  load, 
Feel  no  fickness,  want,  or  iadnefs, 

Relling  in  the  arms  of  God. 
In  the  world  woes  follow  fait, 
And  a  bitter  death  comes  laft, 
But  in  heaven  fhall  nought  deftroy 
Endlefs  peace  and  love  and  joy. 

3.  What  are  earthly  joys  ?  a  weary 

Chafe  of  milt,  or  wind-borne  foam. 
On  this  defert  black  and  dreary 
Sins  and  vices  have  their  home  : 
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2Belt,  bci  bir  ift  £rieg  unb  Strcit, 
9}id)t<3  bcnn  lautcr  (fitclfcit, 
3n  bent  |)immel  albeit 
gxiebe,  9iub  unb  Seligfeit. 

4.  Unau§fprcd)tid)  fd)5ne  finget 

©ottc3  au§crrodblte  Sd)aar; 
$eilig,  ^eilig,  b,eilig  flinget 

3n  bem  §immel  immcrbar : 
SBelt,  bei  bir  ift  ©pott  unb  §obn, 
Unb  cin  ftetcr  ^antmcrlobn : 
2Iber  bort  ift  allejeit 
g-riebe,  grcub'  unb  Seligfeit. 

5.  9ftd)t§  ift  b.icr  benn  (auter  2Bcincn, 

$eine  grcube  bleibct  nicbt ; 
2Bill  unS  gleid)  bie  Sonne  febeinen, 

So  perbemmt  bie  9Rad)t  ba3  £id)t : 
SBelt,  bei  bir  ift  2lngft  unb  Diotp, 
Sorgen  unb  ber  bitt're  £ob, 
3»n  bem  .fmnmel  allejeit 
griebe,  SHut)  unb  Seligfeit. 

6.  SRun  e§  roirb  bennod)  gefebeben, 

3)afj  id)  aud)  in  fu^er  3eit 
3Heinen  £icilanb  locrbc  feben 

3>n  ber  grofjen  .T">crrlid)feit : 
Senn  bei  un8  ift  lautcr  9Jotb, 
SDUib,  unb  gurcbt,  julefct  ber  Sob  ; 
2lber  bort  ift  allejcit 
griebe,  Jreub'  unb  Seligfeit. 

7.  0  roer  nur  babin  gelanget, 

2Bo  jefcunb  ber  fd)5nc  Gbor 
3n  oergiilbtcn  kronen  pranget, 

Unb  bie  Stimmc  febtuingt  empor ! 
5>cnn  bie  2£clt  bat  £rieg  unb  Streit, 
2111  ibr  Ibun  ift  C'itclteit. 
3n  bem  .fnmmcl  allcjeit 
griebe,  iHub  unb  Seligfeit. 

8.  3eit,  roann  roirft  bu  bod)  anbrecben  ? 

Stunben,  o  roann  fcblagct  ibr  ? 
Saf?  id)  mid)  bod)  mag  befpred)en 

SDlit  bem  Sdjonften  fiir  unb  fi'ir : 
2£e(t,  bu  baft  nur  Sturm  unb  Strcit, 
Sauter  dial  unb  Uraurigteit ; 
2tber  bort  ift  allejcit 
griebe,  g-reub'  unb  Seligfeit. 

9.  3«fet  roill  id)  mid)  fcrtig  mad)en, 

S)af3  mein  2bun  Por  bir  beftebt; 
2)afc,  roenn  atle»  roirb  jerfracben, 

C»  beif?t :  fommet,  unb  nid)t :  gebt : 
SSBelt,  bei  bir  ift  2lngftgefd)rei, 
Sorge,  'Jurdit  unb  .§eud)clei, 
3ln  bem  .fjimmel  allcjeit 
§riebe,  SHub  unb  Seligfeit. 

Joh.  Georg  Albinus.      1614 — 1679. 


Thine,  O  world,  are  war  and  ftrife, 
Mocking  pleafures,  dying  life  ; 
But  in  heaven  is  no  annoy, 
Only  peace,  and  love  and  joy. 

4.  Oh,  the  mufic  and  the  Tinging 

Of  the  hoft  redeemed  by  love  ! 
Oh,  the  hallelujahs  ringing 

Through  the  halls  of  light  above  ! 
Thine,  O  world,  the  fcornful  fneer, 
Mifery  thy  reward,  and  fear  ; 
But  in  heaven  is  no  annoy, 
Only  peace,  and  love,  and  joy 

5.  Here  is  nought  but  care  and  mourning; 

Comes  a  joy,  it  will  not  flay  ; 
Fairly  fhines  the  fun  at  dawning, 

Night  will  foon  o'ercloud  the  day; 
World,  with  thee  we  weep  and  pine ; 
Gnawing  care  and  grief  are  thine  ; 
But  in  heaven  is  no  alloy 
Only  peace,  and  love,  and  joy. 

6.  Onward,  then  ;   not  long  I  wander, 

Ere  my  Saviour  comes  for  me, 
And  with  Him  abiding  yonder, 

All  His  glory  I  fhall  fee ; 
For  there's  nought  but  forrow  here, 
Toil,  and  pain,  and  many  a  fear  ; 
But  in  heaven  is  no  annoy, 
Only  peace,  and  love,  and  joy. 

7.  Well  for  him  whom  death  has  landed 

Safely  on  yon  blefl'ed  more, 
Where,  in  joyful  worfhip  banded, 

Sing  the  faithful  evermore  ; 
For  the  world  hath  ftrife  and  war  ; 
All  her  works  and  hopes  they  mar ; 
But  in  heaven  is  no  annoy, 
Only  peace,  and  love,  and  joy. 

8.  Time,  thou  fpeedeft  on  but  flowly ! 

Hours,  how  tardy  is  your  pace ! 
Ere  with  Him,  the  High  and  Holy, 

I  hold  converfe,  face  to  face. 
World,  with  partings  thou  art  rife, 
Filled  with  tears,  and  dorms,  and  ftrife; 
But  in  heaven  can  nought  deftroy 
Endless  peace,  and  love,  and  joy. 

9.  Therefore  will  I  now  prepare  me, 

That  mv  work  may  ftand  his  doom, 
And,  when  all  is  finking  round  me, 

I  may  hear,  not  Go,  but  Come ! 
World,  the  voice  of  grief  is  here, 
Outward  fceming,  care,  and  fear ; 
But  in  heaven  is  no  alloy, 
Only  p,eace,  and  love  and  joy. 

Catharine  Winkworth. 
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Melody  of  "  3cfu4  mcinc  Bustrfiff>t." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.    Harmonized  by  Carl  Seeger. 
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\tfy  nun  bin  unb  grabt  mein  G5rab, 
Senn  id)  bin  be§  2Banbent»  mfibe, 
33on  ber  Grbe  fcbeib  id)  ab, 

Senn  mir  raft  be§  ^jimmeho  griebe, 
S)enn  mir  ruft  bie  fiifje  SHub 
93on  ben  Gngeln  broben  ju. 

2.  Saram,  Grbe,  fabre  roof;!, 

£afj  mid)  nun  in  grieben  fdjeiben ! 
Seine  §offnung,  ad) !  ift  bob!, 

Seine  Reuben  felber  Seiben, 
Seme  Scbbnbeit  Unbeftanb, 
Gitet  SBa.bn  unb  Srug  unb  Sanb. 

3.  3bv,  bie  nun  in  Srauren  gcbt, 

■gabret  roobl,  ibr  lieben  Jreunbe : 
2Ba*  t>on  oben  niebermebt, 

Sroftet  ja  be«  .fierrn  ©emeinbe ; 
SBeint  uidit  ob  bem  eitlen  Schein, 
Sroben  nur  fann  cmig  fein. 

4.  SBeinct  nid)t,  mein  fflfjeS  £>eil, 

2)teincn  §eilanb  bab  id)  funbcn, 
Unb  id)  babe  aud)  mein  Sbcil 

3n  ben  roarmcn  .^erjcii'Srounben, 
SBorauS  cinft  fein  bcilgeS  SBTut 
fytofj  ber  ganjen  2DcIt  ju  Gut. 

5.  SBcint  nidit !  mein  (StlSfet  lebt ; 

ftod)  i?om  finftcrn  (Srbenflaube 
§efl  empcr  bie  .fteffnung  fdjtoebt, 

Unb  ber  £>immel*belb,  ber  ©Iaube, 
Unb  bie  cmgc  Siebe  fpricbt : 
fiinb  be8  SSaterS,  jittre  nidit ! 

Ernst  Moritz  Arndt,  1769 — 1820. 
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O  !   and  let  my  grave  be  made — 
Tired  and  weary  now  with  ftraying, 
Farewell  to  the  earth  I've  faid, 

Heaven's  call  to  peace  obeying: 
Calls  me  now  the  happy  reft 
Of  the  angels  ever  bleft. 

Therefore  earth,  farewell  I  fay, 

Falle  the  hopes  from  thee  we  borrow  ! 

Let  me  now  in  peace  away — 
E'en  thy  very  joy  is  forrow  ; 

Fleeting  is  thy  beauty's  glow, 

Vain  deceit  and  empty  fhow. 

Fare  ye  well,  beloved  friends! 

Ye  whofe  tears  fo  fait  are  flowing ; 
God  for  all  will  make  amends, 

For  our  griefs  are  ITis  beftowing  : 
Weep  not  jovs  that  can't  endure, 
Heavenly  joys  alone  are  fure. 

Weep  not — lo  !  my  Saviour  there, 

Mercy  to  my  foul  revealing  ; 
I,  too,  have  obtain'd  a  fhare 

In  His  heart's  deep  wounds  fo  healing, 
Whence  the  holv  fountain  ftream'd, 
Which  this  finful  world  redeem'd. 

Weep  not — my  Redeemer  lives — 
High  above  dark  earth  ascending, 

Hope  her  heavenly  comfort  gives ; 

Faith  ftands  by,  her  fhield  extending  ; 

Love  eternal  whiipers  near, 

'  Child  of  God,  no  longer  fear.' 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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Death  of  an  Infant. 


©liter  $irt,  bit  F;aft  ge^ttft. 


Melody  of  "3cfii<5  nuinc  3uttcrfi<tt  " 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.    Harmonized  by  Carl  Seeger. 


Pi 


:az 


^rT 


at 


j±. 


=i: 


G,-x:^-^.-^r 


±t=3 


:eJJry  -€jcj- 


r  trF 
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And       no     figh 

J-ci 


of     an  -  guifti      fore      Heaves  that       lit  -  tie       bo  -  fom        more. 


J± 


^._d 


JPOZ1CE1 


-& 


&—T^ 


?=F* 


4= 


m 


IOI 


^=m- 


-rj-  -& 


& 


=g=^= 


t=4= 


531 


II 


r- 


/vlutet  §trt,  bu  baft  geftidt 

^^    Seined  2dmm$en3  langcn  jammer, 

2ld),  tnic  rubig,  blaf;  unb  mi(b 

Siegt'3  in  feiner  tleincn  .ffammcr, 
Unb  fcin  Scufjcr  bang  unb  |d)tt>cr 

Oudlet  feinen  93ufen  mebr. 


i.    (TP-ENTLE  Shepherd,  Thou  haft  ftilled 


m 


Now  Thy  little  lamb's  long  weeping; 


Ah  !   how  peaceful,  pale,  and  mild, 

In  its  narrow  bed  'tis  fleeping  j 
And  no  figh  of  anguifh  fore 
Heaves  that  little  bofom  more. 


$n  bcr  SEBclt  Colt  Slngft  unb  ©rau'n 

SGBitlft  bu  e§  nid)t  langcr  Icibcn ; 
2luf  ben  $arabiefc§au'n 

Soli  bein  (iebeS  2amm  nun  treiben, 
Unb  nut  unbcflcdtcm  Mcib 
Sd)mcben  in  bcr  §errlid)teit. 


2.    In  thib  world  of  care  and  pain, 

Lord,  Thou  wouldft  no  longer  leave  it ; 
To  the  funny  heavenly  plain 

Doft  thou  now  with  joy  receive  it  ; 
Clothed  in  robes  of  fpotlefs  white, 
Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light. 


0,  §crr  3cfu,  mocbten  tt>ir, 

2Bo  eS  fdjluebt,  auch  cinmal  fd)rocbcn, 
Unb  bein  fd'gc»  Suftretriet 

Un»  audj  .fymmehSnabrung  geben ! 
S)ann  finb  Diotb  unb  Sob  (Meroinn, 

SHimmft  bu  aud)  ba§  Siebfte  bin. 

Wilhelm  Meinhold.      Born  1797. 


3.    Ah,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  that  we 

Where  it  lives  may  foon  be  living, 
And  the  lovely  paftures  lee 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving  ; 
Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove, 
Though  Thou  take  what  most  we  love. 

Lyra   Coelestis. 
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Melody  of  ,,25atct  frill  id)  bir  gefcen."    Proper  to 
this  Hymn.      Harmony  altered  from  J.  G.  Viirling. 


&PE 


<&- 


-e>- 


^  rJ 


jctz&z 


I- 


10- 


F 


?T 


g 


I 


Lo! 


Ft  i    ■  T* 


now  the  victory's  gain'd  me,  And  here  my  journey  ends ;     )     ~        , .      ,    ,  ,  r    T 

•  i  *»i  t  irn  i/"    X-'Csr  incnus  .  DC  -  cnuic   i 

tor    part-mg  tears  that  pain  d  me,      1      now  have  full  a-mends:    j 


.i.iiii 


7=v; 1 — l 1 1 \-Tr/0  ri 


-g>--o- 


e=p: 


cz: 


<2_ 


P 


£Z 


— . iS« 


J.J. 


*■=©- 


-G>^ 


5=1 


5 


f*E 


1^1 


*M* 


r 


^:c±£±:  i^:^:  T^rr^ 


Oar-J- 


0-P* 


Ml      ^ — I     I  —^1    ' 


leave  you,  Be  not  fo  fore  dis-treft ;  For  what  indeed  fhould  grieve  y  ou  ?  I'm  happy   and  at     reft. 
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/^o  bab  id}  obgefieget, 

^■^    SJlein  £auf  ift  nun  toollbracht : 

3d)  bin  gat  tool)l  Dergniiget, 

3u  taufenb  guter  9iad)t ! 
Sfyr  abet,  meine  2iebcn, 

Shut  nidjt  fo  dngftiglid) : 
2Ba§  motlt  Hit  eud)  bcttiiben  ? 

StebJ3  bod)  febr  gut  urn  mid). 

$abr  bin,  o  2lngft  unb  Sdbmerjen, 

gabr  immer,  immcvbin ! 
3d)  freue  mid)  Don  ^crjen, 

SaJ3  id)  erlofet  bin : 
3d)  Icb  in  taufenb  gtcubcn 

3n  mcine»  £d)bpfer§  §anb ; 
W\d)  trifft  unb  riibrt  tcin  Seibcn, 

So  biefcv  SBclt  bcfannt. 


;0  !   now  the  victory's  gain'd  me, 
And  here  my  journey  ends ; 
For  parting  tears  that  pain'd  me, 

I  now  have  full  amends : 
Dear  friends  !   becaufe  I  leave  you, 

Be  not  fo  fore  diftreft  ; 
For  what  indeed  fhould  grieve  you  ? 

I'm  happy  and  at  reft. 

Away  !   all  grief  and  fadnefs, 

Henceforth  away  from  me  ! 
My  heart  o'erflows  with  gladnefs, 

That  I  am  now  fct  free  : 
Now  thoufand  joys  I  borrow 

From  my  Creator's  hand  ; 
And  this  world's  pain  and  forrow 

Come  not  in  that  fair  land. 


3.  S5ie  nod)  ouf  Grbcn  liiaHcn 

3n  irrtbunv5iiolIcr  3«it, 
SSermSgen  taunt  ju  Iallen 

SBon  frobcr  Cioigfcit : 
2>icl  beffet  luobl  geftorben, 

2115  in  bcr  Skit  gekbt ; 
Sic  Sdiroacbbeit  ift  oetborben, 

SEorinncn  id)  gcfd)webt. 


They  whom  the  earth  yet  captures, 

Who  rove  as  pilgrims  ftill, 
But  faint  can  lifp  the  raptures 

Eternity  which   fill  : 
To  die  in  Gon  is  better 

Than  in  the  world  to  live  ; 
Now  fin  can  no  more  fetter, 

No  frailties  pain  can  give. 
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4.  Stfcmudt  mcincn  Sarg  mit  .firdnjen, 

4.   Then  ftrcw  my  bier  with  flowers, 

2Bie  fonft  ein  Sieg^mann  prangt : 

As  'twere  a  conqueror's  car  ; 

2lu§  jenem  §immel»lcnjen 

I've  gain'd  from  vernal  bowers, 

§at  meine  Seel  erlangt 

That  bloom  in  heaven  afar, 

2)ie  eroig  grime  $rone ; 

A  crown  that  ne'er  (hall  wither : 

2)ie  iDertt^e  SiegcSpradjt 

And  he  who  ever  lives, 

[Rul^rt  ber  Don  Wotted  Solmc, 

God's  Son,  who  bears  me  thither, 

Set  bat  mid)  fo  bebacbt. 

The  victor's  chaplct  gives. 

5.  9lod)  nefcet  ib,r  bic  SEangen, 

5.   My  father,  where  I'm  fleeping, 

3br  Gltern,  iibct  mir, 

To  pierce  the  darknefs  tries  ; 

G"ud)  bat  bal  2cib  umfangen, 

My  mother  ftands  by  weeping, 

2)a§  §er3e  brief)!  eud)  fd)iet : 

And  turns  away  her  eyes  : 

®c§  33ater3  treue  Sicbe 

But  though  your  hearts  are  breaking, 

Sieb,t  febnlid)  in  mein  ©rab, 

And  anguifh  whelms  you  o'er, 

2)ie  Gutter  ftcbet  trube 

Now  heavenly  comfort  fecking, 

Unb  tebrt  bie  2lugcn  ab. 

Dear  parents !   weep  no  more. 

6.  3d)  k> ar  eua<)  nur  gelicfyen 

6.   A  little  while  but  lent  you, 

2Xuf  eine  fur3e  3eit, 

Now  God  has  called  me  home ; 

3um  §erren  mufit  id)  jtcben, 

Therefore  no  more  lament  you 

2)rum  m erfet  bin  ba3  2eib 

Becaufe  my  hour  is  come  : 

Unb  fpred)t :  ©ott  bat^  gegeben , 

But  fay,  "  the  Lord  has  given, 

©ott  nimm3 !    Su  baft  ba$  Med)t 

t 

Then  let  Him  take  away  ;" 

S3ci  bir  ftebt  Sob  unb  2eben ; 

God  wills  our  fate  in  heaven, 

2)er  SDIenfd)  ift  ©otteS  tfned)t. 

We  muft  His  will  obey. 

7.  3)af?  ibjr  mein  Grab  mi'ifd  feben, 

7.  This  fhews  how  frail  our  ftate  is, 

3eigt  unfern  fd)tt>ad)en  Stanb ; 

That  you  my  grave  muft  fee  ; 

2>af>  e§  fobalb  gefebeben, 

From  God's  own  hand  my  fate  is, 

2b.  ut  ©otte3  Sktcrbanb ; 

A  Father's  hand  to  me : 

©ott  mirb  ba§  2eib  eud)  ftillen, 

Then  comfort  take,  and  think  not 

3d)  fterbe  nid)t  ju  jung : 

Too  foon  I  yield  my  breath  ; 

2Ber  ftirbt  nad)  ©otteS  SEiHen, 

For  they  too  early  fink  not, 

2)er  ftirbt  fdjon  alt  genung. 

Who  pleafe  their  God  in  death. 

8.  $abr  toobl,  o  liebe  Seele, 

8.   To  join  God's  Seraph-legions, 

©enief3  ber  fiiften  Suft, 

Bleft  foul !   fpeed  on  your  flight; 

Un3  in  ber  Sraucrboblc 

We,  in  thefe  mournful  regions, 

3ft  nid)t3  bicmen  bcantf;t : 

Know  nought  of  your  delight: 

SEenn  trirb  bod)  angelangen 

But  though  awhile  you  leave  us, 

35e3  grof,cn  STageS  Sdjcin, 

When  dawns  that  glorious  ray, 

2>a  bu  un§  roirft  umfangen ! 

With  joy  you'll  then  receive  us  ! 

0  mod)t  er  bcute  fcin ! 

Oh  !   might  it  be  to-day  ! 

Gottfried  Wilhelm  Sacer,  1635 — 

1699. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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Melody  of  „?ctct  ©ctt  unfern  §>errn." 
Proper  to  this  Hymn.    Harmony  from  Layriz. 
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thy   glo  -  ry,   There  with  his  Saviour  blest ! 
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1.  (TV?  -fperr  ber  Gmte  fainter, 
£*)    Sie  reife  2Iel?re  fdltt ; 
Sic  2lbenbfonne  fintet, 

Ser  SBcmb'rer  fudjt  eirt  3e\t ; 
Ser  $ned)t  r>on  meien  IJabren 

©eht,  £err,  jur  ftillen  Dtoft, 
£afs  itin  in  g-rieben  fabren, 

SBie  bu  oerbeifjen  b,aft ! 

2.  SSiel  ift  Don  ibm  getragen, 

Sein  SEBert  faar  tang  unb  fdjfaer, 
3fun  fiibtt  er  feine  ^Biagen 

Unb  feine  Soften  mebr. 
Sein  SIbenb  ift  gefommen, 

2>ollenbet  ift  fein  2bun, 
2Bic  nrirb  er  bei  ben  <yrommen 

Hun  fanft  unb  felig  rul)n ! 

3.  SEobt  bit!  bu  fairft  ibn  feben, 

Sen  [iebenb  bu  umfafst ; 
2Bob(  bir !  bir  ift  gefd)eben, 

Sffiie  bu  geglaubet  \)a\t. 
Ser  §ert  bringt  bir  entgegen 

Sen  fdjonen  Gnabenlobn  : 
UnS  bleibt  bcin  2Sert,  bcin  Segen, 

tlnb  bein  ©et'et  am  Sbron. 

4.  0  Sd)5pfcr  unb  C'rbalter, 

0  fiibr'  aud)  unS  fo  treu, 
Unb  ftcb'  unS  nod)  im  2Utcr 

SJlit  beinet  A)iilfc  bei ! 
0  fiibr'  un3,  biS  fair  fterben, 

2tuf  bciner  Sobne§  99ar)n, 
Unb  enblidi  niinin  ate  (5'rbcn 

UnS  bott  mit  (5'breu  an  ! 


Anonymous. 


Dorian. 


€HE  Reaper  now  is  waiting, 
The  corn  to  ripenefs  come : 
The  evening  fun  is  fetting, 

The  trav'ler  feeks  a  home  : 
Grown  in  Thy  fervice  hoary, 
Thy  fervant  longs  for  reft ; 
Lord,  take  him  to  Thy  glory, 
There  with  Ms  Saviour  bleft ! 

With  ills  his  life  was  blended, 

Much  patient  toil  he  bore  ; 
Now  all  his  ills  are  ended, 

His  trials  are  no  more : 
His  day's  fatigue  is  over, 

With  faints  he  there  (hall  fleep, 
Where  angels  round  them  hover, 

And  fafe  their  afhes  keep. 

Bleft  foul ! — thou  fhalt  behold  Him 

Whom  thou  haft  lov'd  below ; 
The  wifhes  thou  haft  told  Him 

Be  more  than  anlwer'd  now: 
His  call  from  Heav'n  receiving, 

Thou  art  to  glory  gone ; 
Thy  bleffing  for  us  leaving, 

And  pray'rs  before  the  throne. 

Do  not,  O  Lord,  deny  us 

Like  grace — fo  rich  and  true  : 
In  feeble  age  ftand  by  us, 

And  make  us  faithful  too. 
Lead  us,  Thy  ftrength  fupplying, 

The  path  that  Jesus  trod, 
Till  death, — that  we,  in  dying, 

May  fhow  Thy  praife  abroad. 

H.  Mills. 
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Melody  of  „9?urt  ficfi  ber  Jag  <tecnbet  tyat." 
Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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At      length      re  -  leas'd    from       ma    -    ny     woes,    How  sweet  -  ly      dost     thou    sleep! 
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How     calm    and     peace  -  ful       thy       re  -   pose,  While  Christ  thy    soul     doth  keep 
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1 .  $)]f  ch,  wie  fo  fanft  entfd)(dfeft  bu 
"**     9iad)  mandicm  fdnocren  Stanb, 

Unb  liegft  nun  ba  in  ffifjet  9hib, 
3n  beineS  .£cilanb»  £anb. 

2.  £u  Idfst  bid)  jur  Skrroanbehmg 

3n  biefc  J-clbcr  fa'n, 
2fiit  Coffining  unb  2>erfid)erung, 
3Sic(  fd}6net  aufjuftebn. 

3.  33crbirg  bid)  uufcrnt  SJngeficbt 

3m  fiiblen  Crbcnfcboofs, 
2)u  baft  ba§  -Teine  aiisgcridit, 
Gmpfdngft  cin  fclges  2eo». 

4.  SEMr  miffen,  baf?  bcv  33rdutigam 

Unb  allerlicbftc  #irt 
2Mdb,  fein  fcbon  bier  geliebteS  2amm, 
Sort  febon  empfangen  roirb. 

5.  (Ir  fiibre  feinc  ganje  tf3ecrb, 

Tic  fid)  ju  ibm  gcfcllt, 
Unb  bic  ibm  bocb  fo  tbcut  unb  incrtb, 
Slud)  fcllcnb'3  burd)  bic  2Belt. 


I.     O^T  length  rcleaf'd  from  many  woes, 
**         How  fweetly  doll  thou  fleep ! 
How  calm  and  peaceful  thy  repofe, 
While  Christ  thy  foul  doth  keep. 


2.  In  earth's  wide  field  thy  body  now 

We  fow,  which  lifelefs  lies, 
In  fure  and  certain  hope  that  thou 
More  glorious  (halt  arife. 

3.  Then  reft  thee  in  thy  lowly  bed, 

Nor  fhall  our  hearts  repine  ; 
Thy  toils  and  woes  are  finifhed, 
A  happy  lot  is  thine. 

4.  The  Bridegroom  will  not  long  delay, 

The  Shepherd  foon  will  come, 
And  take  his  cherifh'd  lamb  away 
To  his  eternal  home. 

5.  Not  one  of  all  his  flock  redeem'd 

Will  Jesus  fail  to  bring, 
Who  have  their  Saviour's  love  efteem'd 
O'er  every  earthly  thing. 


Gottfried  Neuman.      Circ.  1778. 


Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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Jam  moefta  quiefce,  querela. 


Original  Melody  of  the  IVth  Century. 
Harmony  from  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 
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Each        for  -  row  -  ful  mourn  -  cr,    be      fi  -  lent!     Fond      moth  -  ers,  give  o   -    ver  your 
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weep  -    ing !  None       grieve       for    thofe  pledg  -  es        as        per  -  ifhed :        This 
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l.    CTAM  mcefta  quiefce,  querela: 
®^    Lacrymas  fufpendite  matres ! 
Nullus  fua  pignora  plangat  : 
Mors  haec  reparatio  vitas  eft. 
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Hypo-Lydian, 


ACH  forrowful  mourner,  be  filent ! 
Fond  mothers,  give  over  your  weeping! 
None  grieve  for  thofe  pledges  as  periflied : 
This  dying  is  life's  reparation. 


2.   Nunc  fufcipe,  terra,  fovendum, 
Gremioque  hunc  concipe  molli : 
Hominis  tibi  membra  fequeftro, 
Generofa  ct  fragmina  credo  : 


2.   Now  take  him,  O  Earth,  to  thy  keeping : 
And  give  him  foft  reft  in  thy  bofom  : 
I  lend  thee  the  frame  of  a  Chriftian  : 
I  intruft  thee  the  generous  fragments. 


3.   Tu  depofitum  tege  corpus : 
Non  immemor  ille  requiret 
Sua  munera  Factor  et  Auclor, 
Propriique  amigmata  vultus. 


3.    Thou  holily  guard  the  depofit : 

He  will  well,  He  will  furely  require  it, 
Who,  forming  it,  made  its  creation 
The  tvpe  of  His  image  and  likcnefs. 
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4.  Sed  dum  refolubile  corpus 
Revocas,  Deus,  atque  reformas, 
Quanam  regione  jubebis 
Animam  requiefcere  puram  ? 


4.  But  until  the  rcfolvable  body 

Thou  recalleft,  O   God,  and  re-formeft, 
What  regions,  unknown  to  the  mortal, 
Doft  Thou  will  the  pure  foul  to  inhabit  ? 


5.   Gremio  fenis  abdita  fan&i 
Recubabit,  ut  eft  Eleazar  :  * 
Quern  floribus  undique  feptum 
Dives  procul  afpicit  ardens. 


5.    It  fhall  reft  upon  Abraham's  bofom, 
As  the  fpirit  of  bleft  Eleazar,* 
Whom,  afar  in  that  Paradifc,  Dives 
.  Beholds  from  the  flames  of  his  torments. 


6.  Sequimur  tua  difla  Redemptor, 
Quibus,  atra  e  morte  triumphans, 
Tua  per  veftigia  mandas 
Socium  crucis  ire  latronem. 


6.   We  follow  Thy  faying,  Redeemer, 

Whereby,  as  on  death  Thou  waft  trampling, 
The  thief  Thy  companion  Thou  willedft 
To  tread  in  Thy  footftcps  and  triumph. 


7.   Patet  ecce  fidelibus  ampli 
Via  lucida  jam  Paradifi, 
Licet  et  nemus  illud  adire, 
Homini  quod  ademerat  anguis. 


7.   To  the  faithful  the  bright  way  is  open 
Henceforward,  to  Paradife  leading, 
And  to  that  blefled  grove  we  have  accefs 
Whereof  man  was  bereav'd  by  the  ferpent. 


8.   Illic,  precor,  optime  Du6tor, 
Famulam  tibi  praecipe  mentem 
Genital!  in  fede  facrari, 
Quam  liquerat  exul,  et  errans. 


Thou  Leader  and  Guide  of  Thy  people, 
Give  command  that  the  foul  of  Thy  fervant 
May  have  holy  repofe  in  the  country 
Whence  exile  and  erring  he  wandered. 


Nos  tecla  fovebimus  ofla 
Violis,  et  fronde  frequenti : 
Titulumque,  et  frigida  faxa 
Liquido  fpargemus  odore. 

Prudentius,  Born  Circ.  A.  D.  348. 

*   /.  e. 


9.  We  will  honour  the  place  of  his  refting 
With  violets  and  garlands  of  flowers, 
And  will  fprinkle  infeription  and  marble 
With  odours  of  coftlicft  fragrance. 

The    Rev.  J.  M.   Neale,  D.  D. 
Lazarus" 
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Smitten  hut  im  Se&en  jtub. 


Original  Melody,  firft  publi/hed  in  1 524. 
Harmonized  by  Dr.  F.  Laykiz. 
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BURIAL.                                     44-3 

1.  flfjjf^itten  mit  im  Seben  fmb 
"***'    9Jiit  bem  Job  umfangen : 

1.    ^HOUGH  in  midft  of  life  we  be, 
^f      Snares  of  death  furround  us  : 

2Bem  fleben  toix,  bcr  .fntlfe  tbu', 

Where  fhall  we  for  fuccour  flee, 

Safe  mir  ©nab'  erlangcn  ? 

Left  our  foes  confound  us  ? 

2)a§  bift  bu,  £>crr,  allcine ! 

To  Thee  alone,  our  Saviour  ! 

Unl  reuet  unfre  5Dtifjctbat, 

We  mourn  our  grievous  fin,  which  hath 

S)ie  bid),  §err,  e^iirnet  bat : 

Stirred  the  fire  of  Thy  fierce  wrath: 

§eiliget  £>erre  ©ott ! 

Holy  and  gracious  God  ! 

§eiliger,  ftarfet  ©ott ! 

Holy  and  mighty  God  ! 

$eiliger,  barmbcrjigcr  §ettanb  ! 

Holy  and  all-merciful  Saviour  ! 

S)u  emiger  ©ctt ! 

Thou  eternal  God  ! 

Cafe  un^  md)t  oerftnten 

Save  us,  Lord,  from  finking 

3n  be»  bittern  £obe§  DJotb  : 

In  the  deep  and  bitter  flood  : 

Hnrie  elcifon. 

Have  mercy,  O  Lord  ! 

ailittcn  in  bent  Sob  cmjtcbt 
Un§  ber  pollen  9iadjen  : 
2Ber  mill  un§  au»  fotdjer  9iotb 
Jrei  unb  lebig  madjen  ? 
®aS  tbuft  bu,  ^crr,  alleinc ! 
(f»  jammert  bein  Sarmbcrjigteit 
Unfer  oiinb  unb  grofecs  £eib  : 
§eiliger  |>erre  ©ott ! 
§ei!iger,  [tarter  ©ott ! 
^eiliger,  barmbcrjiger  Seilanb ! 
Su  emiger  ©ott ! 
Safe  un-S  nidjt  nerjagen 
93or  ber  tiefcrt  pollen  ©lut : 
£nrie  cleifon. 


While  in  midft  of  death  we  fee, 
Hell's  grim  jaws  o'ertake  us  : 
Who  from  fuch  distrefs  will  free, 
Who  fecure  will  make  us  ? 

Thou  only,  Lord,  canft  do  it ! 
It  moves  Thy  tender  heart  to  fee 
Our  great  fin  and  mifery  : 
Holy  and  gracious  God  ! 
Holy  and  mighty  God! 
Holy  and  all-merciful  Saviour  ! 
Thou  eternal  God  ! 
Let  not  hell  dismay  us 
With  its  deep  and  burning  flood  : 
Have  mercy,  O  Lord  ! 


2.  SDlitten  in  ber  pollen  Slngft 

3.    Into  hell's  fierce  agony 

Unfer  Siinb  un»  treiben : 

Sin  doth  headlong  drive  us  : 

3Bo  foll'n  roir  benn  flieben  bin, 

Where  fhall  we  for  fuccour  flee, 

Sa  mir  mogen  bleiben? 

Who,  oh  !   who  will  hide  us  ? 

3u  bir,  §crr  Gbrift,  alleine ! 

Thou  only,  blefTed  Saviour  ; 

Skrgoften  ift  bein  tbeure*  33lut, 

Thy  precious  blood  was  fhed  to  win 

35a3  g'nug  fire  bie  Siinbe  tbut : 

Peace  and  pardon  for  our  fin  : 

§eiliger  <£)erre  ©ott ! 

Holy  and  gracious  God  ! 

£ciligcr,  ftarter  ©ott ! 

Holy  and  mighty  God  ! 

£eiltger,  barmberjiger  .vmlanb! 

Holy  and  all-merciful  Saviour  ! 

£u  emiger  ©ott! 

Let  us  not,  we  pray, 

Safe  un3  nicbt  cntfallen 

From  the  true  faith's  comfort 

SSon  be*  recbten  ©lauben?  Iroft : 

Fall  in  our  laft  need  away  : 

Rt)ut  cleifon. 

Have  mercy,  O  Lord  ! 

Martin  Luther,  1483 — 1546. 

R.   Massie,  Esq_. 
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Ceafe,  ye  tearful  mourners. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn, 
by  Hermann   R.  Schrceder. 
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i.   |]£EASE,  ye  tearful  mourners, 
^*^     Thus  your  hearts  to  rend ; 
Death  is  life's  beginning 
Ra'.her  than  its  end. 

2.  All  the  grave's  adornments, — 

What  do  they  declare, 
Save  that  the  departed 
Are  but  fleeping  there  ? 

3.  What  though  now  to  darknefs 

We  this  body  give  ? 
Soon  (hall  all  its  fenfes 
Re-awake  and  live. 


6.  This  was  once  the  manfion 

Of  a  foul  endowed 
With  fublimeft  powers 
By  the  breath  of  God. 

7.  Here  eternal  Wifdom 

Lately  made  His  home  ; 
And  again  will  claim  it, 
In  the  day  to  come. 

8.  Then  mud  thou  this  body 

To  its  Lord  reltore, 
Every  angle  feature 
Perfect  as  before. 


4.  Soon  from  its  corruption 

Shall  this  body  foar, 
With  the  fclf-fame  fpirit 
That  was  here  of  yore. 

5.  Earth,  to  thy  fond  bofom 

We  this  pledge  intruft  : 
Mother  earth,  be  careful 
Of  the  precious  dull ! 


9.  When  fhall  love  in  glory 
Its  fruition  fee? 
When  fhall  hope  be  loft  in 
Immortality  ? 

10.  Jesu,  Blcfled  Saviour, 
Haften  on  the  day  ; 
Come,  Thy  Saints  to  perfect ; 
Make  no  more  delay.     Amen. 

E.    CaSWALL. 
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CCLXVIII. 


Slufcrftefjrt,  ja  aufcrftcf;n  totrft  bu. 


An  Original  Melody. 
Harmonized  by  Cm.  H.  Rinck. 
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1.  GMufcrftebn,  ja  aufetftcbn  roitft  bu, 
•*i    OJtein  Staub  nad)  !urjer  SRub' ; 

UnftctblicbeS  Seben 
2Bitb,  bet  bid)  febuf,  bit  geben. 
•^aUelujab, ! 

2.  SEieber  aufjubliib'n,  roetb'  id)  gefa't; 
2)et  §crr  bet  Grate  gebt, 

Unb  fammelt  ©atben 
lln»  eirt,  bie  in  ^bm  ftarben! 
0e(ebt  fen  er ! 

3.  Sag  be§  3)anf8,  bet  gvcubentbtdnen  Sag ! 
£u  meinel  ©otte»  Sag ! 

2Barm  id)  im  Wtabe 
©enug  gefd)tummett  babe, 

©troedft  bu  mid) ! 

4.  2Gic  ben  Stdumenben  roitb'3  bann  un3  fenn ; 
SPlit  3cfu  g^b'n  roit  ein 

3u  fcinen  Steuben ; 
Set  miifcen  ^Silget  2eibcn 

Sinb  bann  nid)t  mebjr. 

5.  2ld),  in'3  2lQetbeiligfte  fiil)tt  mid) 
DJIein  3)littlet ;  bann  leb'  id) 

3m  .£>eiligtbume 

3u  feinc?  9iamen3  iKubme, 

®ann  febau  id)  ibn ! 

Frederick  Gottlieb   Klopstock,  1724 — 1803. 
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HOU  fhalt  rife !  my  duft,  thou  lhalt  arife ! 

Not  always  clofed  thine  eyes : 
Thy  life's  first  Giver 
Will  give  thee  life  for  ever. 

Oh  !   praife  His  name  ! 

2.  Sown  in  darknefs,  but  to  bloom  again, 
When,  after  winter's  reign, 

Jesus  is  reaping 

The  feed  now  gently  fleeping. 

Oh  !   praife  His  name  ! 

3.  Day  of  praife!   for  thee,  thou  wondrous  day, 
In  my  lone  grave  I  stay ; 

And  when  I  number 
My  days  and  nights  of  flumber, 
Thou  wakeft  me  ! 

4.  Then,  as  they  who  dream,  we  fhall  arife 
With  Jesus  to  the  fkies, 

And  on  that  morrow, 
Find  all  our  toil  and  forrow 
Forever  gone  ! 

5.  Then,  within  the  Holieft  I'll  tread, 
By  my  Redeemer  led, 

Through  Heaven  foaring, 
His  holy  name  adoring 
Eternally  ! 

Hymns  from  the  Land  of  Luther. 


%ty  life  to  Come. 
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CCLXIX. 


Hie  breve  vivitur. 


From   F.  Weber's  Church  of  England  Choral  Book. 
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1.  ^jJRiIC  breve  vivitur,  hie   breve  plangi- 
A-)        tur,  hie  breve  fletur : 

Non   breve  vivere,  non  breve  plangere 
retribuetur  ; 

2.  O  retributio  !   flat  brevis  a&io,  vita  pe- 

rennis ; 
O    retributio !     ccelica    manfio    flat    lue 
plenis ;     *     * 

3.  Spe  modd  vivitur,  et  Sion  angitur  ;\  Ba- 

bylone ; 
Nunc  tribulatio  ;  tunc  recreatio,  fceptra, 
corona? ; 

4.  Tunc  nova  gloria   petftora   fobria   clari- 

ficabit, 
Golvet    cnigmata,   veraque   fabbata   con- 
tinuabit.      *     * 

5.  Patria    luminis,    infeia     turbinis,    infeia 

litis, 
Cive    replebitur,    amplificabitur    Ifrael- 
itis  :     *     * 

6.  Pars   mea    Rex  mens,  in    proprio  Deus 

ipfc  decore 
Vifus  amabitur,  atque  videbitur  Auclor 
in  ore.      *     * 
Bernard,  of  Cluny,  Circ.  A.  D.  1140. 

*   For  final  Stanzas  fee 
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RIEF  life  is  here  our  portion  ; 
Brief  forrow,  fhort-liv'd  care  ; 
The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 
The  tearlefs  life,  is  there. 
2.   O  happy  retribution  ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  reft  : 
For  mortals  and  for  finners 
A  manfion  with  the  bleft. 

And  now  we  watch  and  ftruggle, 

And  now  we  live  in  hope, 
And  Sion,  in  her  anguifh, 

With  Babylon  mull  cope. 
But  He  whom  now  we  truft  in 

Shall  then  be  fcen  and  known, 
And  they  that  know  and  fee  Him 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 
The  morning  (hall  awaken, 

The  fhadows  fhall  decay, 
And  each  true-hearted  fervant 

Shall  fhine  as  doth  the  day  : 
6.    There   God,  our  King  and  Portion, 

In  fulnefs  of  His  grace, 
Shall  we  behold  for  ever, 

And  worfhip  face  to  face.* 

The    Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.  D. 
End  of  Part  II,  p,  451. 
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O  bona  Patria. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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Another  Melody. 

Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by  Alexander   Ewing. 
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THE    LIFE 

TO 

COME.                     45i 

Part  II. 

I. 

(jj)   BONA  patria,  lumina  fobria  te  fpc- 
v         culantur, 

1. 

Cj^OR   thee,  O  dear,  dear  Country  ! 

^    Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep  ; 

Ad  tua   nomina  lumina  fobria  collacry- 

For  very  love,  beholding 

mantur  : 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep  : 

2. 

Eft    tua    mcntio    pectoris    unctio,    cura 

2. 

The  mention  of  thy  glory 

doloris, 

Is  unction  to  the  breaft, 

Concipientibus    athera    mentibus    ignis 

And  medicine  in  ficknefs, 

amoris. 

And  love,  and  life,  and  reft. 

3- 

Tu  locus  unicus,  illeque  coelicus    cs  pa- 

3. 

O  one,  O  only  Manfion  ! 

radifus, 

O  Paradife  of  Joy  ! 

Non   ibi    lacryma,  fed   placidiffima  gau- 

Where  tears  are  ever  banifhed, 

dia,  rifus.      *     * 

And  fmilcs  have  no  alloy ; 

4- 

Candida    lilia,    viva    monilia    funt    tibi, 

4- 

The  Lamb  is  all  thy  fplendour ; 

Sponfa, 

The  Crucified  thy  praifc  ; 

Agnus  adeft  tibi,  Sponfus  adeft  tibi,  lux 

His  laud  and  benediction 

fpeciofa  :     *     * 

Thy  ranfomed  people  raife. 

:fc                       *                       ^                       :fc                       %t 

5- 

Eft    ibi    confita    laurus,    et  infita  cedrus 

5- 

With  jafpers  glow  thy  bulwarks, 

hyfopo ; 

Thy  ftreets  with  emeralds  blaze  ; 

Sunt  radiantia  jafpide  moenia,  clara  py- 

The  fardus  and  the  topaz 

ropo  : 

Unite  in  thee  their  rays ; 

6. 

Hinc    tibi    fardius,  inde    topazius,   hinc 

6. 

Thine  agelefs  walls  are  bonded 

amethyftus ; 

With  amcthyft  unpriced  ; 

Eft  tua  fabrica  concio  ccelica,  gemmaque 

The  faints  build  up  its  fabric, 

Chriftus. 

And  the  corner-ftone  is  Christ. 

7- 

Tu   fine   littore,  tu   fine    tempore,  fons, 

7- 

Thou  haft  no'fhore,  fair  ocean! 

modo  rivus 

Thou  haft  no  time,  bright  day ! 

Dulce  bonis  fapis,  eftque  tibi  lapis  un- 

Dear  fountain  of  refrefhment 

dique  vivus. 

To  pilgrims  far  away  ! 

8. 

Eft  tibi   laurea,  dos  datur  aurea,  Sponfa 

8. 

Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

decora, 

They  raife  thy  holy  tower ; 

Primaque    Principis    ofcula   fufcipis,   in- 

Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

fpicis  ora.      *      * 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

Bernard,  of  C/uny,  Circ.  A.  D.  1 140. 

The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.  D. 

The  folloiving   may   be  Jung 

at  the 

end  of  each   Part  : 

i. 

<gS  SWEET  and  blcfled  Country, 
^  The  Home  of"  God's  elect ! 

2. 

Jesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  reft ; 

O  fvveet  and  bleflcd  Country, 

Who  art  with  God  the  Father, 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 

And  Spirit,  ever  blcft.     Amen. 
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CCLXXI. 


Urbs  Syon  a  urea. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by 
Hermann  R.  Schrchder. 

r> 


Part  III. 


1. 

3LTRBS     Syon    aurea,    patria    laclea, 
VJ        cive  decora, 

1. 

JERUSALEM  the  golden  ! 
(LP   With  milk  and  honey  bleft: ; 

Omnc  cor   obruis,  omnibus   obftruis   et 

Beneath  thv  contemplation 

cor  ct  ora. 

Sink  heart  and  voice  oppreft. 

2. 

Nefcio,   nefcio,   qua?  jubilatio,   lux   tibi 

2. 

I  know  not,  oh  !   I  know  not 

qualis, 

What  joys  await  us  there; 

Quam   focialia   gaudia,  gloria  quiim  fpe- 
cialis  :      *     »: 

What  radiancy  of  glory, 
What  blifs  beyond  compare. 

3- 

Thev  ftand,  thofe  halls  of  Sion, 

3- 

Sunt  Syon   atria  conjubilantia,  martyre 

All  jubilant  with  fong, 

plena, 
Cive    micantia,    Principe    ftantia,    luce 

And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 
And  all  the  martyr  throng : 

ferena : 

4- 

The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 
The  davlight  is  fcrene  ; 

4- 

Eft;   ibi    pafcua,    mitibus   afflua,   prreftita 
fan&is, 

The  paftures  of  the  blcfled 
Are  decked  in  glorious  fheen. 

Regis   ibi    thronus,  agminis   et  Tonus  eft; 

5- 

There  is  the  throne  of  David  ; 

epulantis. 

And  there,  from  care  relcafed, 

The  Ihout  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  fong  of  them  that  feaft ; 

6. 

Gens    duce    fplendida,   concio    Candida 

6. 

And  thev,  who  with  their  Leader 

veftibus  albis 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 

Sunt    fine   flctibus  in  Svon  rcdibus,  xdi- 

For  ever  and  for  ever 

bus  almis.     *      * 

Arc  clad  in  robes  of  white.* 

Bernard,  of  C/uny,  Circ.  A.  D.  1 140. 

The  Rev.  J.  M.   Neale,  D.  D. 

*   For  final  Stanzas  fee 

End  of  Part  II,  p.  45 1. 
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CCLXXII. 


2Bic  wirti  mir  fel)n,  roenn  id)  tid),  3cfu,  fc|>c. 


Original   Melody. 
Harmonized  by  Dr.  Conrad  Kocher. 


(  What  fhall  I     be,  my  Lord, when  I    be  -  hold  Thee  In  aw  -  fill  ma-  jcf  -  ty  at  GcD'sright  hand,  ) 
}    And  'mid  th'e-ter-nal  glo-ries  that  en  -  fold     me,    In  ftrange  bewilderment,  O  Lord,  I  {land  ?    $ 


Twnm 

What  fhall  I  be  ? — thefe  tears,  thev  dim  my  fight,  I  can-not  catch  the  blifsful     vi    -    fion     right, 
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-ej- 


-ej- 
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1.  S)Ti'e  w'1"^  nur  fcnn»  llicnn  i$  bid),  ^efu,  fchc         i 
/*XJ    3n  beiner  gottlidj  boben  .Vfajeftat ! 
SBenn  id)  Dcrfldrt  oor  bcinem  Jbrenc  ftebe, 
Unb  Gmigtcit  mid)  Staunenben  ummebt? 
2Bie  wivb  mir  fepn?— o  |>err!  id)  fafi  e»  nid)t, 
9iur  Sfjrdncn  rinnen  mir  pom  2lngcfid)t. 

2. 2Bic  rotvb  mir  fcpn,  room  beittei  .OauptcS  Strahlcn     z, 
3ftein  £>aupt  umfeuct/ten,  ba-o  ban  ©raB  entfdiroanb, 

llnb  roenn  im  AMmmcbJglanj  fid)  cor  mir  mabten 
Sie  Arcuben,  bie  tein  fterblid)  $erj  empfanb  ? 

2Bic  loitb  mir  form  ?  o  luck-be  Seligfeit 

Gmpfinb'  id),  bent  id)  jener  J-rcuben^cit. 


3.  2Bie  roirb  mir  fcrm,  roenn  Gngelbarfcn  toncn, 

llnb  fanft  id)  rub'  in  meineS  §irten  Sdjoofj ; 
SEenn  auSgemcint  finb  alle  meine  Sbrancn, 

llnb  id)  nun  gartj  pott  Srbenfeffeln  tol ! 
2£ie  roirb  mir  feign,  o  bit  mem  §err,  mcin  Giett ! 
2£cnn  nid)t  mcbr  fdjrecten  Siinbc,  |>6U'  unb  2ob  ? 

4.  2£ie  roirb  mir  fcpn,  roenn  id)  fie  roicberfefye, 

Tie  ibeuven  alle,  bie  id)  bier  geliebt; 
•ffienn  id)  mit  ibnen  in  be§  $eilanb§  9!dbc 

Sobftngenb  fteb',  bon  Jrennung  me  betriibt! 
SMc  roirb  mir  fcrm  ?  o  Areuben  ebnc  3ab(, 
3br  ftromet  Sidit  in3  bunlle  G'rbcntbal. 

5.  ^a,  unau§fprcdi(id)  finb  bie  fel'gen  Atcuben, 

3)ie  bort  ber  £>err  mir  cinft  berciten  mirb  ! 
£rum  mill  id)  barren,  ftiHe  fepn,  unb  leiben, 

SiS  mid)  nadj  furjem  Streit  ber  treuc  ,f>irt 
2lul  ©naben  fiibrt  jum  ero'gen  ftrieben  ein ; 
2)icin  £crr,  mcin  Rett,  rote  mirb  afebann  mir  fcpn  ? 

Emanuel  Christian  Gottlieb  Langbreke^. 


H[Tf>:iAT  fhall   I   be,  my  Lord,  when  I  bc- 
CW  hold  Thee 

In  awful  majefty  at  God's  right  hand, 
And  'mid  th'eternal  glories  that  enfold  me, 

In  ftrange  bewilderment,  O  Lord,  I  fland  ? 
What  fhall  I  be  ? — thefe  tears,  they  dim  my  fight, 
I  can  not  catch  the  blifsful  vifion  right. 

What  fhall  I  be,  Lord,  when  Thy  radiant  glory, 
As  from  the  grave  I  rile,  encircles  me ; 

When  brightly  pictured  in  the  light  before  me, 
What  eye  hath  never  seen,  my  eyes  shall  see  I 

What  fhall  I  be  ?     Ah  !   blcffed  and  fubliir.c 
Is  the  dim  profpeft  of  that  glorious  time  ! 

3.  What  fhall  I  be,  when  days  of  grief  arc  ended, 

From  earthly  fetters  fet  for  ever  free  ; 
When  from  the  harps  of  faints  and  angels  blended, 

I  hear  the  burst  of  joyful  melody  ? 
What  fhall  I  be,  when,  rifen  from  the  dead, 
Sin,  death,  and  hell  I  never  more  fhall  dread  ? 

4.  What  shall  I  be  when  all  around  arc  throiv'ine, 

The  loved  of  earth,whcre  I  have  come  to  dwell; 
When  all  is  joy  and  praifc — no  anxious  longing, 

No  bitter  parting,  and  no  fad  farewell  ? 
What  fhall  I  be  ?     Ah  !   how  the  flrcaming  light 
Can  lend  a  radiance  to  this  dreary  night ! 

5.  Yes ;   faith  can  never  know  the  full  falvation, 

Which  Jesus  for  His  people  will  prepare; 
Then  will  I  wait  in  peaceful  expectation, 

Till  the  Good  Shepherd  comes  to  take  me  there. 
My  Lord,  my  God,  a  blifsful  end  I  fee, 
Though  now  I  know  not  what  I  yet  fhall  be ! 

Hymns  from  the  Land  'f  Luther. 
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SBtrb  bag  nicfyt  greube  fein. 
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Will       it       no    pleaf -  ure         be,  When  faith  lhall    end     in       know    -    Lng,    Hope 


-O- 


-G>- 


-e- 


~a~ 


-f? 


St 


T3JQI 


-G>- 


-fc*- 


J. 


-O- 


-*3- 


:Q-£e>- 


f1 


^5»- 


_Q 


2GT 


-&- 


JUL 


111  !  , 

to     fru  -  i  -  tion    grow-ing, — The  Saviour's  face  to      fee?         To  learn  from  Him  the 


W#\ 


dzA&Ld 


&& 


^«g_: 


:q: 


:q: 


-© — ©- 


&- 


^ 


:q: 


-o- 


-*^ 


-&- 


Z3I 


^ 


I  C 


-0- 


-4- 


^ 


33: 


-©--- 


-&- 


€21 


:oz 


s. 


sp: 


-e- 


iGH 


-e>- 


:a 


F1*T 


^Sew 


PJ 


fto    -     ry,  What    vie  -  t'ries  won    our      glo     -    ry — Will  this     no    pleaf-  ure       be  ? 
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1.  §)Tliri>  ba3  nid)t  gfceube  fein, 

l*%^  SEenn  bovt  jum  fel'gen  Sdwuen, 
3Rad)  glaubigem  SSertrauen 

Sic  gvommen  gcben  cin ; 
SBcnn  fair  ben  .fjerrn  crblidcn 
Set  cmig  fann  erquiden  ? 

SEirb  baS  nidjt  5«ubc  fein  ? 


*ILL  it  no  pleafure  be, 
When  faith  (hall  end  in  knowing, 
Hope  to  fruition  growing, — 

The  Saviour's  Face  to  fee  ? 
To  learn  from  Him  the  ftory, 
What  vict'ries  won  our  glory — 
Will  this  no  pleafure  be  ? 


2.  SEBivb  ba§  nidit  3*eubc  fein, 
SESenn  bic  unl  Pctt  genommen 
S)ovt  un-3  entgegen  lontmcn 

3um  etuigen  Serein ; 
SPcnn  liebenb  un3  nmfd)licf;en, 
Sic  lucincnb  wir  Oetltefjen  ? 

SDBivb  bad  nidht  Srcubc  fein  ? 


2.   Will  it  no  pleafure  be, 
When  friends,  who  went  before  us, 
Our  God  lhall  there  rcftore  us, 

From  pain  and  ficknefs  free  ? 
Where  forrows  fhow  no  traces, 
To  meet  their  glad  embraces;  — 

Will  this  no  pleafure  be  ? 
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3.  SBirb  ba§  nicbt  ^reube  fcin, 

3.   Will  it  no  pleafurc  be, 

SBenn  wir  befreit  oon  2)idngcin 

When  foes  that  would  deftroy  us 

SJlit  Seligen  unb  Gngcln 

Shall  never  more  annoy  us  ? — 

@ott  bicncn  fromm  unb  rein ; 

Where  dwells  full  harmony, 

2Benn  mir  Bon  .Siummerniffen 

Always  to  live  a  ftrangcr 

Hub  6orgen  nidjt*  tncbr  roiffen  ? 

To  trouble,  fear,  and  danger, — 

SBirb  baa  nid)t  3rcube  fein  ? 

Will  this  no  pleafurc  be  ? 

4.  SBirb  ba§  nidjt  ^rcubc  fein, 

4.   Will  it  no  pleafure  be, 

2Bcnn  in  be»  §immel3  Cboren 

Where  angel-chorus  raifes 

2Bit  G5otte§  £ob  Bermcbrcn 

To  God  moft  High  their  praifes, 

Unb  eicig  £ant  ibm  rt>ctr)n ; 

With  feraphs  to  agree  ? 

2Benn  toir  311m  Ibrone  bringen 

And,  when  the  Ikies  are  ringing, 

Unb  fyeilig !  beilig !  fingen  ? 

To  join  "  thrice  Holy  !"   ringing  •  — 

SBirb  bo3  nid)t  greube  fein  ? 

Will  this  no  pleafure  be  ? 

5.  3a»  0fl3  wiro  3"rciloc  fcin, 

5.   O  yes ! — there's  pleafure  there  ! 

S)ie  ©iiter  biefer  Crben, 

Away,  earth's  glittering  bubbles ! 

S)ie  Gbren  bell  33efd)»erben, 

Your  joys  are  full  of  troubles, 

Sie  finb  nur  eitler  Sdjein. 

Your  blifs  not  worth  the  care. 

SJarum  ibr,  meine  Sicben, 

Then  do  not,  friends,  bewail  me, 

2Bill  cud)  niein  Sob  betrfibcn, 

When  heart  and  flefh  fhall  fail  me, — 

Hans  Christian  von  Schweinitz,  1645 — 1712. 


But  think  ! — There's  pleafure  there. 
Dr.  H.  Mills. 
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Tuq  tdgaq  aloaviaq. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn, 
by  Hermann  R.  Schrceder. 
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Who    may       hope     to  gain ....  them        Aft  -  er  wea  -  ry  fight  ? 
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Who  at    length  at    -    tain...      them,  Clad    in        robes    of       white?    A      -      men. 
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HOSE  eternal  bowers 
Man  hath  never  trod, 
Thofe  unfading  flowers 

Round  the  Throne  of  God 
Who  may  hope  to  gain  them, 

After  weary  fight? 
Who  at  length  attain  them, 
Clad  in  robes  of  white  ? 

He,  who  gladly  barters 

All  on  earthly  ground ; 
He  who,  like  the  Martyrs, 

Says,  "  I  will  be  crown'd  :  " 
He,  whofe  one  oblation 

Is  a  life  of  love ; 
Clinging  to  the  nation 

Of  the  Blell  above. 


Shame  upon  you,  legions 

Of  the  Heavenly  King, 
Denizens  of  regions 

Paft  imagining! 
What !  with  pipe  and  tabor 

Fool  away  the  light, 
When  He  bids  you  labour, — 

When  He  tells  you,— "  Fight !" 

While  I  do  my  duty, 

Struggling  through  the  tide, 
Whifper  Thou  of  beauty 

On  the  other  fide  ! 
Tell  who  will  the  ftory 

Of  our  nozv  diftrefs: 
Oh  the  future  glory  ! 

Oh  the  lovelineis)!     Amen. 

The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.D. 
From  the  Greek  cf  S.  John   Damascene. 


Cfce  SLortTs  Bap, 


2|olp  Baps. 
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CCLXXV. 


•£>allelujaf) !    fcpner  Sftorgen. 

Melody  of  „©ott  bed  $immete  unb  btr  (Erben. 
Heinrich   Albert,   1642. 
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(Hal-  le  -  lu  -    jah!  Fair  -  eft     morn  -  ing,     Fair  -  er     than   my    words  can    fay;    ) 
(  Down  I       lay      the    heav  •  y      bur  -    den     Of    life's  care     and    toil     to  -  day ;    j 
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While  this  morn  of     joy      and    love     Brings  frefh  vig  -  or    from     a  -  bove.       A  -  men. 
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ka[Ie(r,ab!  fd)6ner  2Norgen, 
8d)5ner  ate  man  benfen  mag! 
§eute  ffibf  id)  feine  Sorgen ; 

SJenn  ba§  iff  cin  bcber  Sag, 
55ev  burd)  feine  Sieblicbfeit 
SDiid)  im  ^nnerften  crfreut. 

Sitter  SRubetag  bcr  Seeten ! 

Sonntag  ber  fed  2id)te§  iff ! 
feller  Sag  in  bunfcln  £>i3[)len, 

3eit,  bie  bu  gcbeiligt  bift ! 
Stunbe  coder  Seligfeit! 
S)u  Dcrttcibft  mir  aQeS  2cib ! 

SRubet  nur,  ibr  SEcltgcf&dfte! 

93eff rc»  b,ab'  id}  bent'  ju  tbun, 
2)enn  id)  braud)'  ad  mciite  Irdfte, 

3n  bem  boebften  ©ott  311  rufyn ; 
§eut'  fchidt  feine  Slrbeit  ftd), 
Site  nur  ©otteS  Serf,  fiir  mid). 

3d)  mid  in  bcr  Slnbadjt  Stide 

^teute  roller  greube  jein  ; 
2)enn  ba  fammle  id)  bie  glide 

Slder  2eben3giitcr  ein, 
2Benn  mcin  .fjeilanb  mcinen  ©eift 
SDiit  bem  SBort  beS  2eben*s  fpeift. 

©ib,  baft  id)  ben  Sag  bejcbliefse, 

SBie  er  angefangen  ift. 
Segue,  pflanje  unb  bcgief>e, 

£cr  bu  §err  be3  Sabbatl)3  bift, 
93te  id)  einft  an  beinem  Sag 
Groig  Sabbatb  batten  mag  ! 

Jonathan   Krause,   Born  1701. 


<^jALLELUJAH!  Faireft  morning,   , 
**v      Fairer  than  my  words  can  fay; 
Down  I  lay  the  heavy  burden 

Of  life's  care  and  toil  to-day; 
While  this  morn  of  joy  and  love 
Brings  frefh  vigor  from  above. 

Sunday  full  of  holy  glory! 

Sweeteft  reft-day  of  the  foul, 
Light  upon  a  world  in  darknefs 

From  thy  bleffed  moments  roll ! 
Holy,  happy,  heavenly  day, 
Thou  canrt  charm  my  grief  away  ! 

Oh,  be  filent,  earthly  turmoil, 

I  have  work  more  fweet  and  bleft, 

And  each  thought  would  gather  homeward, 
On  this  happy  day  of  reft: 

Thus  with  clearer  faith  to  fee 

All  my  Lord  hath  done  for  me. 

In  the  gladnefs  of  His  worfhip, 

I  will  feek  my  joy  to  day  : 
It  is  then  I  learn  the  fulnefs 

Of  the  grace  for  which  I  pray; 
When  the  word  of  life  is  given, 
Like  the  Saviour's  voice  from  heaven. 

Let  the  fweet  day's  hours  be  ended 

Prayerfully  as  they've  begun  ; 
And  thy  bleffing,  Lord,  be  granted, 

Till  earth's  days  and  weeks  are  done ; 
That  at  laft  thy  fervant  may 
Keep  eternal  Sabbath  day. 

Hymns  from  the  Land  of  Luther. 
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THE   LORD'S  DAY. 


33efcfytoette$  |)erj,  leg  at  bie  (Sorgen. 


Original  Melody. 
Harmony  from  Dr.  F.  Layriz. 


(     Encumber'd  heart !  lay  by  thy  forrow,  My  head  !  be  thou  no  longer  bowed,    ?,..,.   ,„..,.  ,    , 

<  -r.  ,,  •.!.         i     _  -u/u-  u /->   „f        r.»  11         j    >  Which  God  for  reft  to  man  commended, 

(  ioryonderdawns  the  welcome  morrow,  Which  GoDIor  reltto  manallowed;  J 
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That  reft  Himfelf  hath  fanc-ti  -  fied,  Rife  up  !  much  time  thou'ft  mifapplied,  For  God's  own  facred  work  intended. 
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fiB-efdjtoertel  ^erj,  leg  ab  bie  Gorgen, 
<^     Grbebe  bid),  gebeugteS  §aupt, 
S»  lommt  ber  angenebme  SJlorgen, 

2) a  ©ott  ju  ruben  bat  erlaubt, 
Sa  ©ott  ju  ruben  bat  befoblen 

Unb  felbft  bie  3tube  eingemeibt; 

2(uf !  auf !  3)u  baft  ttorbin  ttiet  3eit 
Sent  SMenft  be§  §etren  abgeftofylen. 

2Rein  ©ott,  id)  bin  »or  bir  erfd)ienen 

Unb  gebe  auf  bein  SBinfen  ad)t : 
SBie  fann  id)  bir  gefdltig  bienen, 

SBemt  mid)  bein  ©eift  nid)t  ti'iditig  mad)t? 
SBie  roirb  mein  .ficrj  in  bir  erfreuet, 

SEenn  cr  nid)t  ftillt  ber  Siinben  dual? 

SBie  bet  id),  rocnn  er  meinc  Gdiat 
SDlit  reicbem  SBeibreid)  nid)t  beftreuet  ? 

SJlcin  Sefu§  bat  mein  $erj  fo  tbeuer 

3u  feincm  Sempel  cingemeibt ; 
|)ier  ift  bein  £>eerb,  bier  ift  bein  gfeuer, 

5)ie  fyiUIe  bcincr  £)crrlid)feit, 
3)cin  <£jei(igtbum,  bein  Stubl  ber  ©nabe : 

2ein  Sidit  unb  9ied)t,  bay  .fummelbrob, 

S)e»  ©ciftcs  gritdit,  unb  bein  ©ebot 
(JrfiUleu  bicfc  SunbeSlabe. 

SBenn  fid)  beS  2eben§  SBerftag  cnbcn, 

So  rub ,  ocn  allcm  ^-rcbnbicnft  lo§# 
•Dtein  ©eift  in  beinen  2>aterbanben, 

SUiein  £eit>  in  feiner  DJiutter  Sdioof;; 
53i-5  beibeS  feiem  linrb  bort  cben, 

SBo  man  in  fiduTm  grieben  rubt, 

9iidit-3  benfet,  rebet  ober  tbut, 
2K-3  bicb  jit  Iieben,  bid)  ju  loberi. 

Christoph  Wegleiter,  1659 — 1709. 
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€NCUMBER'D  heart !   lay  by  thy  forrow, 
My  head  !   be  thou  no  longer  bowed, 
For  yonder  dawns  the  welcome  morrow, 
Which  God  for  reft  to  man  allowed  ; 
Which  God  for  reft  to  man  commended, 
That  reij  Himfelf  had  fanctified. 
Rife  up  !   much  time  thou'ft  misapplied, 
For  God's  own  facred  work  intended. 

My  God  !   I  now  appear  before  Thee, 

And  wait  Thy  every  fign  to  fee  ; 
How  can  I  ferve,  or  how  adore  Thee, 

Without  Thy  Spirit  ftrengthening  me  ? 
If  He,  of  grace  the  fole  dispenfer, 

Sin's  torment  eafe  not,  how  rejoice  ? 

In  prayer  to  Thee  how  raile  my  voice, 
Unlefs  His  incenfe  fill  my  cenfer  ? 

Christ  fills  my  heart  with  deep  defire 

Within  His  temple  gates  to  be  ; 
Here  is  Thine  altar,  here  Thy  fire, 

And  fulnefs  of  Thy  majefty. 
Thy  mercy-feat,  Thy  fancruary, 

Thy  light  and  law,  the  bread  of  heaven, 

The  graces  by  Thv  Spirit  given, 
Within  Thy  covenant-ark  ftill  tarry. 

Lord  !   when  life's  work-days  all  are  clofing, 
Let  my  freed  spirit  with  Thee  reft, 

Safe  in  its  Father's  hands  repofing, 
My  body  on  its  mother's  breaft  ; 

Till  both  the  Sabbath-reft  enjoying, 

In  Heaven's  own  peaceful  Courts  above, 
Shall  live  to  praife  Thee  and  to  love, 

No  other  care  my  thoughts  employing. 

Frances  Elizabeth  Cox. 


THE    LORD'S    DAY. 
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CCLXXVII. 


Evening  Hymn. 


£>er  (Safcbatf;  tft  bergcmgett. 


Melody  Proper  to  this   Hymn. 
Harmonized   by   Dr.    F.    Layriz. 
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Its  Lord  has  fhown   to     me  : 
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1.  CTN«  cabbatb  ift  oetgangen, 
/^^  3d)  '^bc  mcin  SBetlangen 

9iad?  $et$en§tmmfcb  etfuUt; 
Giott  bat  mid)  trcu  bclcbret, 
D)!it  SebenSbtob  gendbtet, 

llnb  meinei  Socle  Surfl  gcftiltt. 

2.  ©ott  rulit  burd?>3  3Bort  im  .fkrjcn, 
Stum  lea,'  id)  obne  Stbtnetjen 

2(ud)  mcineit  £cib  jut  9iuf)' ; 
3d)  fiird)te  feinen  Sdjaben, 
Su  fiebft  auf  mid)  in  ©naben ; 

■Diit  bit  fd)lic|V  id)  bie  2lugcn  ju. 

3.  3d)  fd)(afc  ganj  in  ^ricben, 
Serin  mid?  befdjufct  bicnicben 

3a  beinet  Gngcl  .ftccr. 
SDlid)  ftort  feitt  SBeltgetummel ; 
3d?  bent'  an  beinen  .Oimmet. 

0  rocr  bod?  nut  balb  btoben  mat. 

B.  Schmolke.     Died  1737. 


HE  Sabbath  now  is  over; 
What  moft  I  would  discover 
Its  Lord  has  fhown  to  me  : 
He  by  His  truth  has  led  me, 
With  bread  of  life  has  fed  me, 

And  from  its  thirft  my  foul  is  free. 

My  heart   on  God  is  rcfting, 
And  now,  no  care  molcfting, 

1  welcome  balmy  flccp  : 
No  dread  of  ill  alarms  me, 
With  hope  His  Spirit  arms  me, 

My  eves  no  anxious  vigils  keep. 

But  peaceful  now  my  (lumber, — 
Each  breath  will  angels  number 

With  ever  watchful  care; 
The  world  away  is  driven, 
I'll  dream  of  God  and  heaven, 

And,  when  I  wake,  may  find  me  there, 

Rev.  H.  Mills,  D.D. 


[Secular  Melody  of  the  XVth  Century,  published  at  Nuremburg,  1539.] 
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ANNUNCIATION. 


CCLXXVIII. 


Humani  generis. 


Morning   Hymn. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by 
Hermann  R.  Schrceder. 
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I.   (JJHJUMANI  generis 
39'   Ceflent  fufpiria; 
Beata  miferis 
AfFert  hie  nuntia 

Dies  mortalibus. 

3.  Deleftae  Virgini 
Qute  Deum  pariat, 
Angelus  Domini 
Salutis  nuntiat 

Noftrae  myfterium. 

4.  Quod  fine  tempore 
De  Patre  nafcitur, 
Mortali  corpore 
Verbum  induitur, 

Ut  falvet  hominem 

5.  Corpus  hoc  offeree 
In  facrificium ; 

Servos  ut  liberet, 
Totum,  in  pretium, 

Effundet  fanguinem. 

6.  Errabam  devius 
Exul  a  patria, 
Semitae  nefcius 
Ad  vera  gaudia 

Per  quam  rcgrediar. 

7.  In  mea  Dominus 
Vcnit  cxilia, 
Vixque  terminus 
Ipfe  fit,  ct  via  ; 

Tutus  hac  gradiar. 

XVhh  Century. 


1.    j^THE   fighs  and  the  forrows 
^A9  Of  this  world  may  ceafe ; 
This  happy  day  bringeth 
Glad  tidings  of  peace 

For  fuffering  mortals. 

3.  To  the  one  chofen  Virgin 

Who  God  was  to  bear 
The  Angel  defcendeth 
The  tale  to  declare, 

Salvation's  high  myftery. 

4.  The  Word  of  the  Father 

Eternally  born, 
Aflumeth  man's  body, 
On  this  blefled  morn, 

That  He  may  redeem  us. 

5.  He  (hall  offer  this  Body 

Our  ranfom  to  be  ; 
His  blood  He  fhall  pour  forth 
His  fervants  to  free, 

And  pour  every  life-drop. 

6.  From  my  Country  an  exile 

I  wandered  in  vain, 
And  knew  not  the  pathway 
By  which  to  regain 

True  joy  everlafting. 

7.  To  the  place  of  my  exile 

God  deigns  to  defcend  ; 
My  way  He  becometh 
Himfelf,  and  my  end  : 

I  fhall  walk  here  in  fafcty. 

Hymnal  Noted. 


HOLY    DAYS. 
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CCLXXIX. 

The  Festival  of  Virgins. 


Jefu,  Corona  Virginum. 


Melody  from  the  Salifbury  Hymnal. 
Harmonized  by   Hermann   R.  Schrceder. 


1.  Je  -  su,     the  Vir-  gins'  Crown,  do  Thou  Ac-cept  us,    as        in       prayer  we  bow;   Born 
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of    that  Vir  gin,  whom  a  -  lone  The  Mother  and  the  Maid  we  own.       A 
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1.  (STESU,  Corona  Virginum, 
^    Quern  mater  ilia  concipit 
Quae  fola  virgo  parturit, 
Hasc  vota  clemens  accipe. 

2.  Qui  pafcis  inter  lilia, 
Septus  choreis  Virginum, 
Sponfas  decorans  gloru\, 
Sponfique  reddens  praemia. 

3.  Quocunque  pergis,  Virgines 
Sequuntur,  atque  laudibus 
Poft  Te  canentes  curfitant, 
Hymnofque  dukes  perfonant. 

4.  Te  deprecamur  fupplices, 
Noflris  adauge  fenfibus 
Nefcire  prorfus  omnia 
Corruptionis  vulnera. 

5.  Deo  Patri  fit  gloria 
Ej usque  foli  Filio, 
Cum  Spiritu  Paraclito 

Et  nunc  et  in  perpetuum.    Amen. 

S.   Ambrose  or  S.   Gregory. 


I.   £TESU,  the  Virgins'  Crown,  do  Thou 
(*^    Accept  us,  as  in  prayer  we  bow ; 
Born  of  that  Virgin,  whom  alone 
The  Mother  and  the  Maid  we  own. 


2.  Amongfl:  the  lilies  Thou  doft  feed, 
With  Virgin  choirs  accompanied  ; 
With  glory  decked,  the  fpotlefs  brides 
Whofe  bridal  gifts  Thy  love  provides. 

3.  They,  wherefoe'er  Thy  footfteps  bend, 
With  hymns  and  praifes  ftill  attend  ; 
In  blefled  troops  they  follow  Thee, 
With  dance,  and  long,  and  melody. 

4.  We  pray  Thee  therefore  to  beftow 
Upon  our  fenfes  here  below 

Thy  grace,  that  fo  we  may  endure 
From  taint  of  all  corruption  pure. 

5.  All  laud  to  God  the  Father  be : 
All  laud,  Eternal  Son,  to  Thee : 
All  laud,  as  is  for  ever  meet, 

To  God  the  Holy  Paraclete.     Amen. 

Hymnal  Noted. 
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TRANSFIGURATION. 


CCLXXX. 

Transfiguration. 

Auguft  6th. 
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Compofed  for  this  Hymn  by 
Hermann  Rudolph  Schrceder. 
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I .  "Vopoi  'Iapar)A,  dvcKfioig  ttoct?,  ttoj'tov 
eputfpov  /cat  vjqov  flvObv  dieXdaav- 
Tef,  dva(3d~ag  TpmTa-ac,  dva^ievelg 
oQuJvreg  £v  avrai  vrrodQV x'lovg,  iv  dyaX- 
Xidaei  tiie.Xrrov  '  "Aoiofiev  tgj  Otw  iftuov, 
on  dedn^aorai.    . 


HE  choirs  of  ranfomed  Ifrael, 
The  Red  Sea's  paflage  o'er, 
UpraiPd  the  hymn  of  triumph 

Upon  the  further  fhore  : 
And  fhouted,  as  the  foeman 

Was  whelm'd  beneath  the  fea, — 
"  Sing  we  to  Judah's  Saviour, 
For  glorified  is  He  !" 


TRANSFIGURATION.                       465 

2.  P'fjfiara   £w?)c   T0'c   faXoig   Xpioroc,    kcu 

2. 

Amongfl:  His  Twelve  Apoftles 

rrepl    rijg    deiag    d/jjiTiyopcJv    (iaoiXeiag 

Christ  fpake  the  Words  of  Life, 

t(f>rj  ■   EV  efiol  rbv  Hart-pa  tTuyvuaeoOe, 

And  fhew'd  a  realm  of  beauty 

\  f     »>•          /          *          /         »     » 

Beyond  a  world  of  ftrife  : 

</>wrt  wc  ttaoTpanTG)  anpootTw,  ev  ayaX- 

"  When  all  My  Father's  glory 

Xtdaei    ^.eXfrovreg  ■     "Aawpev    t<5    Oeai 
fjfiuJVj  on  dedogaorai. 

Shall  fhine  expreff'd  in  Me, 
Then  praife  Him,  then  exalt  Him, 
For  magnified  is  He  !" 

3.   I,7]fiepov  Xpiarbg  &v   opei   0a0wp,  Xd/j-ipag 

3- 

Upon  the  Mount  of  Tabor 

aiwvopaic,    $UK7jg   avyrjg    a>g   vtteoxeto} 

The  promife  was  made  good ; 

Madrjraig  Trapeyvfivov  %apa/cr/Jpa '   °£ 

When,  baring  all  the  Godhead, 

Xaacpopov  6e  ixX-qadevreg,  -deiag  alyXrjc, 

In  light  itfelf  He  flood  : 
And  they,  in  awe  beholding, 

ev   dyaXXidoet    tfieXnov  ■     "Aawjuev   t<5 

The  Apoftolic  Three, 

0ea)  r)fiu)V,  utc  dedo^aarai. 

Sang  out  to  God  their  Saviour, 
For  magnified  was  He  ! 

4.     2D  tTTt  TCW  OQOVg  TOV  VOfllKOV,  kcu  ev  0a- 

4- 

In  days  of  old,  on  Sinai, 

0u)piu),  Kad(x>cidd7]g  rtL  Muvay,  tv  yvocpot 

The  Lord  Jehovah  came, 

to  -rrdXat  •    tv  (pu)rl  de5  vvv  a7rpocUT<y 

In  majefty  of  terror, 

rfjg  QeoTTjTog. 

In  thunder-cloud  and  flame  : 
On  Tabor,  with  the  glory 

Of  funnieft  light  for  veil, 
The  excellence  of  beauty 

In  Jesus  was  exprelT'd. 

5.  IIpofTevajTTta)  aot  d)oai,  vnenXidrjaav  •  </>wb 

5- 

All  hours  and  days  inclin'd  there, 

yap,    kcu    rrpo    ttoowi'   v^>i6pofi.ov  oeXag 

And  did  Thee  worfhip  meet ; 

Xpiare,  iftaog  7jke,  (iopcpi]v  (3po~eiav  (bg 

The  fun  himfelf  adored  Thee, 

»                , 

And  bow'd  him  at  Thy  feet  : 
While  Mofes  and  Elias 

afieiipai  evooK7]aag. 

Upon  the  Holy  Mount, 

The  co  eternal  glory 

Of  Christ  our  God  recount. 

6.   I'doi)  2wrr)p  dve/36wv,  Mwvaf/c  Kal  'HAiac, 

6. 

O  holy,  wond'rous  Vifion  ! 

tuv  Mai9?/7wv  ti'  o'pet  dy/w  0a/3wp  ti^- 

But  what,  when  this  life  paft, 

Xovuevov^  Xpiarbg,  bv  ndXai,  Trpo7]yyei.- 

The  beauty  of  Mount  Tabor 

Xa\iev  ovTa  Qeov. 

Shall  end  in  Heav'n  at  laft  ? 

But  what,  when  all  the  glory 

S.  Cosmas,  Died  Circ.  A.  D.  760. 

Of  uncreated  light 
Shall  be  the  promif'd  guerdon 
Of  them  that  win  the  fight  ? 

1 

The   Rev.   J.   M.   Neale,  D.  D. 
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SAINTS'    DAYS. 


CCLXXXI. 

Morning  Hymn  for  the 
Festivals  of  Apostles. 


Eterna  Chrifti  munera. 


Original  Melody  from  Guidetti  and  Palestrina,  as  given 
by  Helmore. — Harmonized  by  Chas.  Child  Spencer. 
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Th'E  -  ter  -  nal  gifts     of    Christ the  King,  Th'  Apof-cles'  glo  -  rious  deeds  we  fing 
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nd  while  due  hymns  of  praife  we  pay, Our  thankful  hearts  caft  grief. 
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a-way.     Amen. 
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i.   JETERNA  Chrifti  munera, 
*&  Apoftolorum  gloriam, 
Laudes  canentes  debitas, 
Lsetis  canamus  mentibus. 


<Jf[H'  Eternal  gifts  of  Christ  the  King, 
^A'  Th'  Apoftles'  glorious  deeds  we  fing  : 
And  while  due  hymns  of  praife  we  pay, 
Our  thankful  hearts  caft:  grief  away. 


2.   Ecclefiarum  principes, 
Belli  triumphales  duces, 
Cceleftis  aula?  milites, 
Et  vera  mundi  lumina  ; 


2.   The  Church  in  thefe  her  princes  boafts, 
Thefe  vittor  chiefs  of  warrior  hofts : 
The  foldiers  of  the  heavenly  hall, 
The  lights  that  rofe  on  earth  for  all. 


3.  Devota  San6torum  fides, 
Invicla  fpes  credentium, 
Perfefta  Chrifti  charitas, 
Mundi  triumphat  principem. 


3.   'Twas  thus  the  yearning  faith  of  Saints, 
Th'  unconquered  hope  that  never  faints, 
The  love  of  Christ  that  knows  not  fhame, 
The  Prince  of  this  world  overcame. 


4.    In  his  Paterna  Gloria, 
In  his  Voluntas  Filii, 
Exultat  in  his  Spiritus, 
Caelum  rcpletur  gaudiis. 


4.    In  thefe  the   Father's  glory  fhone, 
In  thefe  the  will  of  God  the  Son  : 
In  thefe  exults  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Through  thefe  rejoice  the  Heavenly  hoft. 


5.  Te  nunc,  Rcdcmptor,  quaefumus, 
Ut  ipforum  confortio 
Jungas  precantes  fervulos 
In  fempiterna  frecula.     Amen. 

S.   Ambrose,  A.  D.  340—397. 


Redeemer,  hear  us  of  Thy  Love, 

That  with  this  glorious  band  above, 

Hereafter,  of  Thine  endlefs  grace, 

Thy  fervants  alio  may  have  place.      Amen. 

Hymnal  NoteJ. 
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CCLXXXII. 

Morning  Hymn  for  the 
Festival   of  Apostles. 


Eterna  ChriiH  munera. 


From  the  9?urcmfcurg  ©efanjbuA,  1677. 
Harmonized   by   Dr.   F.   Laykiz. 
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1.    Th'  E-ter-nal  gifts     of    Christ  the  King,  Th'  A-pof-tlcs'  glo  -  rious  deeds  we    fing  : 
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And  while  due  hymns  of  praife  we  pay,       Our  thankful  hearts  caft  grief  a  -  way.        A  -  men. 
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1.  gFBTERNA  Chrifti  munera, 

^**   Apoftolorum  gloriam, 
Laudes  canentes  debitas, 
Lffitis  canamus  mentibus. 

2.  Ecclefiarum  principes, 
Belli  triumphales  duces, 
Cceleftis  aulas  milites, 
Et  vera  mundi  lumina  ; 

3.  Devota  Sanctorum  fides, 
Invicta  fpes  credentium, 
Perfefta  Chrifti  charitas, 
Mundi  triumphat  principem. 

4.  In  his  Paterna  Gloria, 
In  his  Voluntas  Filii, 
Exultat  in  his  Spiritus, 
Ccelum  repletur  gaudiis. 

5.  Te  nunc,  Redemptor,  quaefumus, 
Ut  ipforum  confbrtio 

Jungas  precantes  fcrvulos 

In  fempiterna  fiecula.     Amen. 

Of  the  Vth  Century. 


i.   (tyTH'  Eternal  gifts  of  Christ  the  King, 
^*^   Th'  Apoftles'  glorious  deeds  wc  fing : 
And  while  due  hymns  of  praife  we  pay, 
Our  thankful  hearts  caft  grief  away. 

2.  The  Church  in  thefe  her  princes  boafts, — 
Thefe  viftor  chiefs  of  warrior  hofts : 

The  foldiers  of  the  heavenly  hall, 
The  lights  that  rofe  on  earth  for  all. 

3.  'Twas  thus  the  yearning  faith  of  Saints, 
Th'  unconquer'd  hope  that  never  faints, 
The  love  of  Christ  that  knows  not  fhame, 
The  Prince  of  this  world  overcame. 

4.  In  thefe  the  Father's  glory  fhone, 
In  thefe  the  will  of  God  the  Son  : 
In  thefe  exults  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Through  thefe  rejoice  the  Heavenly  hoft. 

5.  Redeemer,  hear  us  of  Thy  Love, 
That  with  this  glorious  band  above, 
Hereafter,  of  Thine  endlefs  grace, 

Thy  fervants  alfo  may  have  place.     Amen. 

Hymna!  Noted, 
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CCLXXXIII. 

Evening  Hymn  for  the 
Festivals  of  Apostles. 
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Annue,  Chrirte. 


From  La  Feillee. 

Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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'"  ^-jNNUE,  Chriftc,  fnsculorum  Domine, 
^      Nobis  per  hujus  tibi  cara  merita, 
Ut  qux  te  coram  graviter  deliquimus, 
Hujus  falventur  gloriofis  precibus. 


i-  flfl  CHRIST,  Thou  Lord  of  worlds ! 
^     Thine  ear  to  hear  us  bow, 
On  this  the  fcftival 

Of  Thine  Apoftle  now  ; 
That  all  the  weary  load 

Of  many  a  foul  offence 
May,  as  we  fing  His  praife, 

Be  loft  in  penitence. 
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2.  Salva,  Redemptor,  plafma  tuum  nobile, 
Signatum  fan£to  vultus  tui  lumine, 
Nee  lacerari  finas  fraude  dasmonum 
Propter  quos  mortis  exfolvifti  pretium. 


Redeemer!  fave  Thy  work, 

Thy  noble  work  of  grace, 
Sealed  with  the  holy  light 

That  beameth  from  Thy  face : 
Nor  fuffcr  them  to  fall 

To  Satan's  wiles  a  prey, 
For  whom  Thou  didft  on  earth 

Death's  coftly  ranfom  pay. 


3.  Dole  captivos  efTe  tuos  fervulos, 
Abfolve  reos,  compeditos  erige, 
Et  quos  cruore  redemifti  proprio, 
Rex  bone,  tecum  fac  gaudere  perpetim. 


3.   Pity  Thy  flock,  enthralled 

By  fin's  captivity  ; 
Forgive  each  guilty  foul, 

And  fet  the  bondmen  free : 
And  thofe  Thou  haft  redeemed 

With  Thine  own  precious  blood, 
Grant  to  rejoice  with  Thee, 

Thou  Monarch  kind  and  good. 


4.  Sit  tibi,  Jefu,  benedi&e  Domine, 
Gloria,  virtus,  honor,  et  imperium  : 
Una  cum  Patre  Sandtoque  Paraclito, 
Cum  quibus  regnas  Deus  ante  faecula.     Amen. 


XHIth  or  XlVth  Century. 


O  Jesu,  Saviour  bleft, 

And  gracious  Lord,  to  Thee, 
All  glory,  virtue,  power, 

And  laud  and  empire  be : 
The  Father  with  like  praife 

And  Spirit  we  adore  : 
With  whom  Thou  reigneft  God, 

For  ages  evermore.      Amen. 

Hymnal  Noted. 
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Festivals  of  Martyrs. 
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3  beata  beatorum. 


Melody  of  "  Alia  Trinita  Beata." 
Harmonized  by  Sir  H.  R.  Bishop. 
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BEATA  beatorum 
Martyrum  folemnia  ! 
O  devote  recolcnda 
Vidlorum  certamina  ! 


pJlLESSED  Feafts  of  Bleflcd  Martyrs  ! 
"^   Saintly  days  of  faintly  men  ! 
With  affection's  recollciflion 
Greet  we  your  return  again. 
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2.  Digni  dignis  fulgent  fignis, 
Et  florent  virtutibus; 
Illos  Temper  condecenter 
Vencremur  laudibus. 


2.    Mighty  deeds  they  wrought,  and  wonders, 
While  a  frame  of  flem  they  bore  : 
We  with  meeteft  praife,  and  fweeteft, 
Honour  them  for  evermore. 


3.   Fide,  voto,  corde  toto, 
Adhxferunt  Domino  ; 
Et  invicli  funt  addidli 
Atroci  martyrio. 


3.   Faith  unblcnching,  Hope  unquenching, 
Well-lov'd  Lord,  and  fingle  heart, — 
Thus  they  glorious  and  victorious 
Bore  the  Martyrs'  happy  part. 


4.   Carcerati,  trucidati, 

Tormentorum  genera, 
Igni  laefi,  ferro  caefi, 
Pertulcrunt  plurima. 


4.    Blood  in  (laughter  pour'd  like  water, 
Torments  long  and  heavy  chain, 
Flame,  and  axe,  and  laceration, 

They  endur'd  and  conquer'd  pain. 


5.   Dum  fie  torti  cedunt  morti, 
Carnis  per  internum, 
Ut  eledYi  funt  adepti 
Beatorum  praemium. 


5.    While  they  parted  through  divers  tortures, 
Till  they  fank  by  death  opprefled, 
Earth's  rejected  were  elected 
To  have  portion  with  the  Bleft. 


6.   Per  contemptum  mundanorum 
Et  per  bella  fortia, 
Meruerunt  Angelorum 
Viftores  confortia. 


6.    By  contempt  of  worldly  pleafures, 
And  by  mighty  battles  done, 
They  have  reached  the  Land  of  Angels, 
And  with  them  are  knit  in  one. 


Ergo  fa<5H  cohasredes 
Chrifto  in  cceleftibus, 

Apud  ipfum  vota  noftra 
Promovete  precibus : 


7.   They  are  made  co-heirs  of  glory, 

And  they  fit  with   Christ  on  high, 
Oh  that,  as  He  heard  their  weeping, 
He  may  alfo  hear  our  cry  ; 


8.  Ut  port  finem  hujus  vitae, 
Et  poll  tranfitoria, 
In  perenni  mereamur 
Exultare  gloria ! 

XHIth   Century. 


8.   Till,  this  weary  life  completed, 
And  its  many  labours  part, 
He  mail  grant  us  to  be  feated 
In  our  Father's  Home  at  laft  ! 


Hymnal  Noted. 
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Evening   Hvmn   for  the 
Festivals  of  Martyrs. 


Deus,  Tuorum  militum. 


Ancient  Eaftern  Melody. 
From  the  Hymnal  Noted. 
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I.   O  God,  Thy  foldiers'  Crown  and  Guard,  And  their  ex-ceed-ing    great re-ward, 
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^HjEUS,  Tuorum  militum 
*^    Sors  et  corona,  premium, 
Laudes  canantes  Martyris 
Abfolve  nexu  criminis. 

2.  Hie  nempe  mundi  gaudia, 
Et  blandimenta  noxia, 
Caduca  rite  deputans, 
Pcrvenit  ad  coeleftia. 

3.  Poenas  cucurrit  fortiter, 
Et  fuftulit  viriliter, 

Pro  te  effundens  fanguinem 
^Eterna  dona  poffidet. 

4.  Ob  hoc  precatu  fupplici 
Te  pofcimus,  Piiffime, 

In  hoc  triumpho  Martyris, 
Dimitte  noxam  criminis. 

5.  Sit,  Chrifle  Rex  Piiffime, 
Tibi  Patrique  gloria, 
Cum  Spiritu  Paraclito, 

Et  nunc  ct  in  perpctuum.      Amen. 

S.   Ambrose. 


GOD,  Thy  foldiers'  Crown  and  Guard, 
And  their  exceeding  great  reward, 

From  all  tranfgreffions  fet  us  free, 

Who  fing  Thy  Martyr's  victory. 

2.  The  pleafures  of  the  world  he  fpurn'd 
From  fin's  pernicious  lures  he  turn'd, 
He  knew  their  joys  imbued  with  gall. 
And  thus  he  reach'd  Thy  Heav'nly  Hall. 

3.  For  Thee  thro'  many  a  woe  he  ran, 
In  many  a  fight  he  play'd  the  man  : 
For  Thee  his  blood  he  dared  to  pour, 
And  thence  hath  joy  for  evermore. 

4.  We  therefore  pray  Thee,  full  of  love, 
Regard  us  from  Thy  Throne  above  : 
On  this  Thy  Martyr's  triumph-day, 
Wafh  ev'ry  (lain  of  fin  away. 

5.  O  Father,  that  we  afk  be  done, 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son, 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally.     Amen. 

Hymnal  Noted. 
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CCLXXXVI.  Celforum  civium. 

For  the  Feftival  of  S.  Michael  and  All  Angels. 


J.   Herrman  Schein,  1627. 


The  mighty  hoft  on  high,Their  joys  beyond  compare,  Their  glories  in  the  fky,The  deeds  they  bravely  dare: 


For  thefe  the  Church  to-day  Pours  fjrth  her  joyous  lay,  To  Heaven's  great  princes  praife  to  pay.Amen. 

j^lilirt^c^J.,iJiV^lirti 
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1.  j^ELSORUM  civium  inclita  gaudia 

Canamus,  focii,  faftaque  fortia; 
Nam  decet  animus  ut  canat  dulcius 
Ccelorum  laudes  principum. 

2.  Hi  funt  prascipui  regnorum  prajfides, 
Arcendo  dasmones  nunquam  funt  defides, 
Refiftunt  aemulis  ut  fortes  milites, 

Gigantum  genus  optimum. 

3.  Prasfunt  hi  pradiis  more  juvantium, 
Impugnant  fpiritus  fine  vecordia, 
Concurrunt  conciti,  mens  bene  confcia 

Reportet  ut  viftoriam. 

4.  Quae  vox  qua?  potcrit  fcriptura  texere 
Quae  fandlis  Angelis  dentur  in  munere  ! 
Ut  fuos  milites  pomnt  protegere 

Ac  recti!  coelo  dirigere. 


5.  Te,  Summa  Deitas,  devote  pofcimus 
Ut  culpas  fingulas  et  pcenam  auferas; 
Cum  fan&is  angelis  noftra  fit  gloria, 

Per  cuntta  femper  fecula.     Amen. 

Hereford  Breviary, 


HE  mighty  hoft  on  high, 
Their  joys  beyond  compare, 
Their  glories  in  the  Iky, 

The  deeds  they  bravely  dare  : 
For  thefe  the  Church  to-day 
Pours  forth  her  joyous  lay, 
To  Heaven's  great  princes  praife  to  pay. 

2.  Thefe  are  the  chieftains  bright, 

Viceroys  of  God's  domain, 
Unwearied  in  their  might 

The  demons  to  reftrain  : 
To  quell  th'  infernal  foe, 
And  work  their  rivals  woe, 
Thefe  heavenly  warriors  halte  below. 

3.  Captains  of  mighty  race, 

And  noble  champions,  they 
The  evil  fpirits  chafe, 

Undaunted  in  the  fray  : 
They  fpeed,  in  ranks  array'd, 
The  upright  foul  to  aid, 
And  crown  him  viftor  undifmay'd. 

4.  What  tongue  can  here  declare, 

Fancy  or  thought  defcry, 
The  joys  Thou  doft  prepare 

For  thefe  Thine  hofts  on  high  ? 
Who,  for  the  warfare  deck'd, 
Their  earthly  friends  protect, 
And  in  right  paths  to  heav'n  dire£t. 

5.  To  Thee,  O  Lord  moll  high, 

One  in  Three  Perfons  (till, 
To  pardon  us  we  cry, 

And  to  preferve  from  ill  : 
That,  after  perils  fore, 
Thy  Name  we  may  adore 
With  holy  Angels  evermore.     Amen. 

Hymnal  Noted. 
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Hymn  for 
All  Saints. 


Si  quis  valet  numerare. 


r~h 


Melody  of  "  Urbs  Beata,"  reduced. 
Harmonized  by  H.  R.  Schrceder. 
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^-  A  dJkAJ 


1 


-e- 


e*J 


e- 


All     the    num-ber       of     the     Bleft, 


# 


:o: 


i©- 


_q; 


m 


He,  per-chance,  can  weigh  the 

J-  -J-  J   JJ  J 


IQI 


-<3>- 


g 


glad    -     nefs      Of     the      ev  -  er  -  laft  -  ing      reft 
*^^U    _  ,  I       I  J.         I    -J. 


~XJ- 


_Q_ 


-r?  ' 


-Q- 


€^- 


-e> ^=- 


e- 


FJ=^= 


IQI 


-«- 


f 


^9- 


-€>- 


:P 


-«- 


or 


ses^^ 


r  r  .  i-  r 

Which,  their  earthly  war-fare     fin 


ifhed,  They  thro'  fuftering  have  pof  -  feft.  A  -men. 


1.  c€M  quis  valet  numerare 
To?  Beatorum  numerum, 
Horum  poterit  penfare 

Sempiternum  gaudium, 
Quod  meruerunt  intrare 
Mundi  poft  exilium. 

2.  De  valle  plorationis 

Erepti  feliciter, 
Annos  jam  affliftionis 

Cogitantes  dulciter, 
Omnis  confummationis 

Finem  vident  jugiter. 

3.  Nunc  per  fpeculum  videmus, 

Umbris  et  cnigmatc; 
Tunc  ut  noti  cognofcemus 

Pure,  nude,  lucide  ; 
Clarum  vifum  nam  figemus 

En  in  lumen  gloria;. 

4.  Perfonarum  Trinitatem 

Clare  fpeculabimur ; 
Eflentix  Unitatem 

Nude  contcmplabimur ; 


2. 


Hypo-Dorian. 

fF  there  be  that  fkilis  to  reckon 
All  the  number  of  the  Blcft, 
He,  perchance,  can  weigh  the  gladnefs 

Of  the  everlafting  reft 
Which,  their  earthly  warfare  finifhed, 
They  through  fuftering  have  poffeft. 

Through  the  vale  of  lamentation 

Happily  and  fafely  paft, 
Now  the  years  of  their  affliction 

In  their  mem'ry  they  recall, 
And  the  end  of  all  perfection 

They  can  contemplate  at  laft. 

In  a  glafs,  through  types  and  riddles, 

Dwelling  here,  we  fee  alone  ; 
Then  ferenely,  purely,  clearly, 

We  fhall  know  as  we  are  known; 
Fixing  our  enlightened  vifion 

On  the  glory  of  the  Throne. 

There  the  Trinity  of  Perfons 

Unbccloudcd  fhall  we  fee  ; 
There  the  Unity  of  Effencc 

Shall  revealed  in  glory  be ; 
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Unitatem,  Trinitatcm 
In  uno  mirabimur. 

5.  Jam,  homo,  noli  timcre 
Quxcunque  gravamina ; 

Per  hasc  vales  obtinere 
Tarn  immenfa  gaudia  ; 

Lucisque  lumen  videre 
Per  eterna  fxcula. 


While  we  hail  the  Threefold  Godhead, 
And  the  fimplc  Unity. 

5.   Wherefore,  man,  take  heart  and  courage, 
Whatfoe'er  thy  prefent  pain  ; 
Such  untold  reward  through  fufF'ring 

Thou  may'ft  hope  at  length  to  gain  ; 
And  for  ever  in  His  Glory 

With  the  Light  of  Light  to  reign. 
Slightly  altered  from  The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.  D. 


CCLXXXVIII. 


Jerusalem  luminofa. 


.   JERUSALEM  luminofa 
<&#>   Vera  pacis  vifio, 
Felix  nimis  et  formofa, 

Summi  Regis  manfio, 
De  te  O  quam  gloriofa 

Difta  funt  a  fasculo  ! 

,  Lapidibus  expolitis 

Strufta  tu  mirifice, 
Gemmis  auro  claris  vitris 

Decoraris  undique  ; 
Porta;  fulgent  margaritas, 

Plates  funt  aurex. 

In  te  jugitur  jucundum 

Alleluia  canitur; 
Solemne  ac  lastabundum 

Semper  feftum  agitur; 
Totum  fanftum,  totum  mundum, 

In  te  quidquid  cernitur. 

In  te  nunquam  nubilata 

Aeris  temperies ; 
Sole  folis  illuftrata 

Semper  eft  meridies  ; 
In  te  non  nox  f?ffis  grata, 

Nee  labor  nee  inquics. 

O  quam  verc  gloriofum 

Eris,  corpus  fraeile, 
Cum  fueris  tam  formofum, 

Forte,  fanum,  agile, 
Libcrum,  voluptuofum, 

In  aevum  durabile ! 

Nunc  libentur  ac  ferventer 

Laborum  fcr  onera  ; 
Habeas  ut  [condccentcr] 

Dona  tam  magnifica  ; 
Doterifquc  luculenter 

Gloria  perpetua. 

Etcrne  glorificata 

Sit  beata  Trinitas, 
A  qua  ccelcftis  fundatur 

Jerufalcm  civitas, 
In  qua  fibi  frequentata 

Sit  laudis  immenfitas.      Amen. 


1.  flftlGHT'S  abode,  Celeftial  Salem, 

M>   Vifion  dear,  whence  peace  hath  fpring, 
Brighter  than  the  heart  can  fancy, 

Manfion  of  the  Higheft  King; 
O  how  glorious  are  the  praifes 

Which  of  thee  the  prophets  fir.g ! 

2.  Thou  with  beauteous  {tones  ar.d  polifh'd 

Wondroufly  art  rear'd  on  high  ; 
Thou  with  precious  gems  and  cryftal 

Decorated  glorioufly  : 
And  with  pearls  thy  portals  glitter, 

And  with  gold  thy  ftreets  may  vie. 

3.  There  for  ever  and  for  ever 

Alleluia  is  out-pour'd  : 
For  unending,  for  unbroken, 

Is  the  feaft-day  of  the  Lord: 
All  is  pure,  and  all  is  holy 

That  within  thy  walls  is  ftor'd. 

4.  There  no  cloud  or  pairing  vapour 

Dims  the  brightnefs  of  the  air; 
Endlefs  noon-day,  glorious  noon-day, 

From  the  Sun  of  funs  is  there  ; 
There  no  night  brings  reft  from  labour, 

There  unknown  are  toil  and  care. 

5.  O  how  glorious  and  refplendcnt, 

Fragile  body,  (halt  thou  be, 
When  endued  with  fo  much  beauty, 

Full  of  health,  and  ftrong,  and  free, 
Full  of  vigour,  full  of  plcafurc, 

That  (hall  laft  eternally  ! 

6.  Now  with  gladnefs,  now  with  courage, 

Bear  the  burden  on  thee  laid, 
That  hereafter  thefe  thy  labours 

May  with  endlefs  gifts  be  paid  . 
And  in  everlafting  glory 

Thou  with  joy  may'ft  be  array'd. 

5.   Praife  and  honour  to  the  Father, 

Praife  and  honour  to  the  Son, 
Praife  and  honour  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three,  and  ever  One  : 
One  in  might,  and  One  in  glory, 

While  eternal  ages  run.     Amen. 

Slightly  altered  from  The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.  D. 
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2Ser  jinb  bie  tor  QotteS  £f;rone  ? 

Melody  of  "  ©ott  bed  £tmmeI3  unb  bcr  Grbcn." 


j  Who     are  these,  like  stars      ap  -  pear  -  ing,  These  be  -  fore     God's  throne  who     stand  ?    ) 
|  Each      a     gold  -  en  crown     is    wear  -  ing-Who    are      all       this    glo  -  rious     band  ?    j 
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\tx  finb  bie  »or  (Sotted  Sbrone? 
SBae1  ift  baa  fur  eine  Scbaar  ? 
Srdget  jeber  eine  tone, 
©lanjen  roie  bie  Sterne  flar; 
^allelujab  fmgen  all, 
£oben  ©ott  mit  bobem  ScbaQ. 

2.  25er  ftnb  bie,  fo  ^Batmen  tragen, 
2Bie  ein  Sieger,  in  ber  ^anb, 
2Benn  er  feinen  geinb  gestagen, 
§ingeftredet  in  ben  Sanb? 
2Belcber  Streit  unb  roclcber  $rteg 
§at  gejeugct  biefen  Sicg  ? 

3.  3Bet  finb  bie  in  reiner  Seibe 
©6ttlid)er  ©cred)tigteit, 
2Jngctban  mit  tt»cif;cm  £leibe, 
Sa»  beftdubet  feinc  $tit, 
Say  ncraltet  nimmennebr ; 
2Bo  finb  biefe  fommen  ber? 

4.  Go  ftnb  bie,  fo  roobl  gemngen 
g-i'tr  be*  grojjen  ©ottc*  G"br, 
§aben  Sffielt  unb  Sob  bejnnmgen, 
§olgenb  nidit  bem  fiinb'gen  .£>cer ; 
Sie  erlauget  auf  ben  flrieg 

Surd)  be§  SammeS  33(ut  ben  Sicg. 

5.  (§3  [inb  pjc>  f0  fiet  crlittcn, 
iriibfal,  Sdimcrsen,  2lngft  unb  9iotb, 
3m  ©cbet  aucb  oft  geftritten 

DJiit  bem  bodigelobtcn  ©ott : 
3iun  bat  biefer  tfampf  ein  (5'nb, 
©ott  bat  all  ibr  £eib  geroenbt. 


kHO  are  thefe,  like  ftars  appearing, 
These  before  God's  throne  who  ftand  ? 
Each  a  golden  crown  is  wearing — 
Who  are  all  this  glorious  band  ? 
Hallelujah,  hark  !    they  fing, 
Praifmg  loud  their  heavenly  King. 

Who  are  thefe,  who  palms  are  clafping, 
Like  a  conqueror,  in  their  hand, 
When  he  fees  his  foeman  gafping, 
Stretch'd  before  him  in  the  sand  ? 
What  the  combat,  who  the  foes, 
Whence  this  joyful  triumph  rofe  ? 

Who  are  thefe,  of  dazzling  brightnefs, 
Thefe  in  God's  own  truth  arrayed, 
Clad  in  robes  of  fpotlefs  whitenefs 
Robes  whofe  luftre  ne'er  fhall  fade, 
Ne'er  be  touched  by  Time's  rude  hand? 
Whence  come  all  this  glorious  band  ? 

Thefe  are  they  who  have  contended 
For  their  Saviour's  honour  long, 
W  refiling  on  till  life  was  ended, 
Following  not  the  finful  throng  : 
Thefe,  who  well  the  fight  fultain'd, 
Triumph  through  the  Lamb  have  gain'd. 

Thefe  are  they  whofe  hearts  were  riven, 
Sore  with  wo  and  anguifh  tried, 
Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  driven 
With  the  God  they  glorified  : 
Now,  their  painful  conflict  o'er, 
God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 
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6.  G»  fi.ib  Bftcifle  ©me3  Stammer, 
3)er  utiS  £>ulb  unb  .$eil  gcbradd; 
j£jabcn  in  bem  Slut  bc»  SammeS 
3bre  .Ulcibcr  bell  gemadjt ; 
Sinb  gefebmiidt  mit  §ctligfcit, 
5prangen  nun  iiu  C'brcnflcib. 

7.  G»  fmb  bie,  fo  ftetS  etfdjienen 
.£>icr  ate  ?Priefter  bor  beni  .f>crrn, 
Jag  unb  3iad)t  bcrcit  311  bicnen, 
Seib  unb  Seel  geopfett  gem ; 
9iun  fie  ftcben  all  berum 

SBor  bem  Stul)l  im  ^eiligumm. 

8.  2Bie  ein  .£>irfd)  am  SKittag  ledjjet 
SJladj  bem  Strom,  ber  frifd)  unb  bell, 
So  bat  ibrc  Seel  geadbjet 

9tad)  ber  rcdjten  SebenSqueH : 
Sfhin  ibt  Surft  geftiUet  ift 
Sa  fie  finb  bet  3efu  Chrift. 

9.  2luf  bem  3ion§betg  fie  rocibet 
©ottel  £amm,  bie  £eben§fonn, 
SUlittcn  in  bem  Stubl  fie  leitct 
3u  bem  reditcn  2eben§bwnn ; 
«g>irt  unb  Samm,  baS  em'ge  Gut, 
Sieblid)  fie  crquiden  tbut. 

10.  Sabin  ftred  aud)  id)  bie  .fjdnbe, 
O  £>err  3efu,  §u  bir  au» ; 
9JJein  Gcbct  id)  311  bit  wenbe, 
Set  id)  nod)  in  beinem  §au§ 
<f)icr  auf  C'tbcn  fteb,  im  Stteit : 
2rcibe,  <f>ctr,  bie  Jeinbe  meit. 

11.  |>ilf  mit  in  bem  £ampfe  fiegen 
SEBibet  Siinbc,  $BD  unb  SBelt; 
£af;  mid)  nid)t  baniebet  liegen, 
■JBenn  ein  Sturm  mid)  ubcrfdllt: 
giibre  mid)  au3  allet  9iotb, 

§ert,  mcin  3fel§,  mein  ttcuct  Gott. 

12.  ©ieb,  baf;  id)  few  neu  geboren ; 
2(n  bit  all  ein  grunc3  SReiS 
2Bad)fe,  unb  fei  auSertoren, 
Surd)  bcin  Slut  gemafeben  toeifj : 
■JJteine  Jdciber  luabre  rein, 
DJleibc  alien  falfdien  Sd)ein. 

13.  3)af;  mein  2beil  fei  bei  ben  grommen, 
SBeldje,  §err,  bir  dbnlid)  finb, 

Unb  aud)  id),  bet  SRotlj  entnommen, 
203  bcin  btt  gctreuc'5  Sinb, 
SJann,  genabet  311  bem  Shron, 
Dtebme  ben  rjcrbeif>uen  i'obn. 

14.  5BeId)e§  SBJort  fafct  biefe  Sonne, 
SBann  id)  mit  bet  beil'gen  Sdjaar, 

^n  bem  3trabl  ber  reiuen  Sonne, 
£eud)taud),  hue  bie  Sterne,  flat! 
2lmcn,  2ob  icw  bir  bcrcit, 
Said  unb  5{5reii  in  Groigfeit. 

Theodore  Schenk.      Died  1727. 


6.  Branches  of  that  (lock  that  fav'd  them, 
Where  both  grace  and  health  unite, 

In  the  Lamb's  pure  blood  they  lav'd  them 
Wafh'd  their  robes  and  made  them  white  : 
Now  adorn'd  with  holinefs, 
Shine  they  in  their  feftal  drefs. 

7.  Thefe,  like  priefts  have  watched  and  waited, 
Offering  up  to  Christ   their  will, 

Soul  and  body  confecrated. 
Day  and  night,  to  ferve  Him  (till : 
Now  in  God's  mod  holy  place 
Blelt  they  (land  before  His  face. 

8.  As  the  hart  at  noon-tide  panteth 
For  the  brooks  of  water  clear, 
For  the  life-spring  Jesus  granteth 
Thefe  have  groan'd  with  many  a  tear : 
Now  their  third  is  fatisfied, 

For  they  are  by  Jesus'  side. 

9.  Lo  !   the  Lamb  Himfelf  now  feeds  them 
On  Mount  Sion's  paftures  fair  ; 

From  his  central  throne  He  leads  them 
To  the  living  fountains  there  : 
Lamb  and  Shepherd  !    Good  Supreme  ! 
Free  He  gives  the  cooling  dream. 

10.  Heavenward  now  my  hands  extending, 
Jesus,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  pray, 

Low  before  Thy  footftool  bending, 
Since  on  earth  I  (till  muft  day, 
In  Thy  Church  dill  wage  my  war, 
Drive,  good  Lord  !  my  foes  afar. 

11.  In  the  drife  the  viftory  lend  me 
Over  hell,  the  worjd,  and  fin  ; 
With  thy  grace,  O  Lord,  defend  me 
When  temptation's  dorms  begin: 
All  my  dangers  bear  me  through, 
Lord,  my  Rock,  my  Saviour  true  ! 

1  2.    Oh  that,  Lord,  with  Thee  connected 
Like  a  living  branch  I  grew  ! 
Make  me  one  of  Thine  elected, 
Let  me  here  be  born  anew; 
Keep  from  dain  my  garments  free, 
Let  me  no  diflembler  be. 

13.  With  the  just,  who  Thee  refemble, 
Let,  O  Lord,  my  lot  be  calt; 

Far  from  all  that  makes  me  tremble, 
Let  Thy  faithful  child  at  lad 
Make  Thy  pledged  reward  his  own, 
Ever  dwelling  near  Thy  throne. 

14.  With  that  holy  throng  uniting, 
Then  what  rapture  thall  be  mine  ! 
In  the  Sun's  bright  beams  delighting, 
I  too  like  the  liars  fhall  fhine  : 
Amen  !   glory  be  to  Thee, 
Thanks  and  praife  eternally  ! 

Franzes  Elizabeth  Cox. 
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O  happy  band  of  pilgrims. 


Compofed  for  this  Hymn, 
by  Hermann  R.  Schrceder. 
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HAPPY  band  of  pilgrims, 
If  onward  ye  will  tread 
With  Jesus  as  your  Fellow 
To  Jesus  as  your  Head ! 

2.  O  happy,  if  ye  labour 

As  Jesus  did  for  men  : 
O  happy,  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hunger'd  then ! 

3.  The  Crofs  that  Jesus  carried 

He  carried  as  your  due  : 
The  Crown  that  Jesus  weareth 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 

4.  The  Faith  by  which  you  fee  Him, 

The  Hope,  in  which  ye  yearn, 
The  Love  that  through  all  troubles 
To  Him  alone  will  turn, — 


Ionian  Plagal  in  G. 


5.  What  are  they,  but  vaunt  couriers 

To  lead  you  to  His  Sight? 
What  are  they,  fave  the  effluence 
Of  Uncreated  Light  ? 

6.  The  trials  that  befet  you, 

The  forrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  Death  alone  can  cure,- 

7.  What  are  they,  but  His  jewels 

Of  right  celeftial  worth? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  Heav'n  on  earth? 

8.  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 

Look  upward  to  the  fkies ; — 
Where  fuch  a  light  affliction 
Shall  win  you  fuch  a  prize  ! 

The  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  D.D. 
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